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ARGUIMENT. 

iKoeasy'Settiag sail from Afric, is driven b^ a storm on the 
coast of Sicily, where he is hospitably received bjr his friend 
Acesles, king of part of the island, and born of Trojan parent- 
age. He applies himself to celebrate the ipemory of his fa- 
ther with divine honours, and accordingly institutes funeral 
games, and appoints prizes for those who should conquer ia 
them. While the ceremonies are perfonninf , Juno sends Iris 
to persuade the Trojan women to burn the ships, who, upon 
her iostigatron, set fire to them : which burned four, and would 
have consumed the rest, had not Jupiter^ by a miraculous 
shower extinguished it. Upon this. .4Qneas. by the advica 
of one of his generals, and a vision of his father, bufldt a 
ci^ for the wooieo, old men, and others, who were either 
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and sails for Italy. 
Tonus procures of Neptune a safe voyage for him and all hia 
men, excepting only his pilot Palinarus, who was uOtbrta- 
oately lost. 



Meantime the Trojan cuts the wat'ry way , 

Fiz'd on his vojraffe through the curling sea ; 4 * 

Then casting back bis eyes, with dire amaze, 

Sees on the Funic shore, the mounting blaze. 

The cause unknown ; yet his presa^^ mind . } 6 

Tbe fate of Dido from the fire divin'd. > 

Be knew the stormy souls of woman-kind ; ) 

What eecret ^rings their eager passions more, - 

How capable of death for injured love. 

Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 10 

Till neither fires nor shining shores they saw. 
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Now seas and skies their pruspect only bound — 

An empty space above, a floating field around. 

But soon the heavens with shadows were overspread | - 

A swelling cloud bung hov*ring o*er their heaa: IS 

Uvid ii lookM — the threatnuig of a storm : 

Then night and horror ocean*s hce deform. 

Tlie pilot, Palinurus, cried aloud, 

" What gusts of weather from that gathering doud 

My thoughts presage ! Cre yet the tempest roars* , 20 

Stand to your tackle, mates, and stretch your oais; 

Contract your swelling sails, and luflf to wind.** 

The frightec} crew perform the task assigned. 

Then, to his fearless chief. Not heav*n (said be) ^ 

Though Jove himself sliould promise Italy, > S5 

Can stem the torrent of this raging sea. S 

Mark, how the shifting winds Eom west arise. 

And what collected night involves tlie skies ! 

Nor can our shaken vessels live At sea. 

Much less against the tempest force their way. 

*Tis Fate diverts our course : and Fate we must obey. 

Not fer from hence, if I observ'd aright, ^ 

The southing of the stars, and polar ligbtt 

SicOia lies, whose hospitable shores ' 

In safety we may reach with struggling oars.** 35 

JSneas then replied : " Too soon i find. 

We strive in vain against the seas and wind : 

Now shift your sails : what place can please me more 

Than what you promise, the Sicilian snore, 

Whose hallowM earth Anchises* bones contains, 40 

And where a prince of Trojan luieage reigns..*' 

The course resolvM, before tjie western wind 

They scud amain, and make the port assigned. 

Meantime Acestes, from a lofty stand, 
Beheld the fleet descending on the land ; 45 

And, n«t unmindful of hb ancient race, } 

Down firom the cliff he ran with eager paee, > 
And held the hero in a strict embrace. \ 
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BOOK V. £NEIS. 5 

Of a rough Lib3ran bear the spoils be wore ; 

And either hand a pointed jav'lin bore. . 50 

His mother was was a dame of Dardan blood ; 

His sire, Crinisus, a Sicilian flood. 

He welcomes his returning iriends ashoro 

With plenteous country cates, and homely ston^. 

l^ow, when the following morn had chasM away 55 
The flying stars, and light restored the day, 
iEneas c«dl'd the Trojan troops around. 
And thus bespoke them fironi the rising ground: 
** Offering ot heaven, divine Pardanian race ! 
The sun, revolving through th* etherial space, €0 

The shining circle of the ^ear has fiU'd, 
Since first this isle my father's ashes held : 
And now the rising day renews the year — * 
A day for ever sad, for ever dear. > 
This would i celebrate with annual games, 65 

With eifts on altars piPd, and holy flames, 
Thou^ banished to Gaetulia*8 barren sands. 
Caught on the Grecian seas, or hostile lands ; 
But since this harpy storm, our fleet has driven 
(Not, as I deem without the will of heaven) 70 

Upon these friendly shores, and fio^'ry plains, 
Which hide Anchises and his blest reniains ; 
Let us With joy perform his honours due. 
And pray for prosp'rous winds, our voyage to renew—- 
Pray, that m towns and temples of our own, > 75 
The name of great Anchises may he known ; > 
And yearly games may spread the god^s renown, y 
Our sports, Acestes, of'^tlie Trojan race. 
With royal gifts ordain'd, is pleasM to grace; 
Two steers on every ship the king bestows: 80 

Hiii gods and ours shall share your equal vows. 
Bendes, i^ nine days hence, the rosy mom 
Shan, with unclouded light, the skies adorn. 
That day with solemn sports I mean to grace : 
I4ght gailleys on the seas shall run a waVry race : - 85 
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Some sliall in swiftness for the ^o^l contend, 
And others try ihe twanging bow to bend : 
The strong, with iron gauntlets arniM, shall ttaad 
OpposM in combat on Uie yellow sand. 
Let all be present at the games prepar*d ; 90 ' 

And joyiiil victors wait Uie just i-eward. 
But now assist the rites, wiui garlands crowned.*' 
He said, and first his brows with myrtle bound. 
Then Helymus, by bis example led, 
And dd Acestes, epch adorned his head ; 95 ' 

Thus young Ascanius, with a sprightly grace, 
His temples tied, and all the Troiau race, 
^neas then advanced amidst the train, 
By thousands followM through the flow'ry plain. 
To greaf Anchises' tomb ; >yhich when he found, 100 
He pour*d to Bacchus, on the hallow'd ground. 
Two bowls of sparidlng wine, of milk two more, 
And two (from off6r*d bulls) of purple gore. 
With roses then the sepulchre he ^UY>w*d. 
And thus his father^s gnost bespoke aloud : lOS 

** Hail, O ye holy m&ned! hail again, ^ 
Fatemal ashes, now review^ in vain ! 
Tbe coda permitted not^ that you, with me ^ 

Shotud reach the promised shores of Italv, > 

Or Tyber's flood, what flood soe'er it be/* 3 110 

Scarce had he finishM, when, with speckled pride, 
A serpent from the tomb began to glide ; 
His hugy bulk on sev'n high volumes roUM ! 
Blue was his breadth of back, but streakM with icahr 

gold: 
Thus nding on his curls, he seem'd to pass 115 

A rolling fire along, and sing6 the grass. 
More various colours through his body run. 
Than Iris when her bow imbibes the sun. 
Betwixt the rising alters, and around. 
The sacred monster ^ot along the ground ; 130 

With harmless play amidst the bowls he psist'd. 
And with his lolling tongue assayM the taste :' 
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Tbiis fed with holy foody the wondroas guest 

Widiin the boUow tomb, retired to rest 

The nious prince, surprisM at what he viewed, VtB 

The niD*rai honours with more zeal renew'd. 

Doubtful if this the jplace's genius were, 

Or guardian of his father^s sepulchre. 

Five sheep, accopding to the rites, he slew ; 

As many swine, and steers of sable hue ; "^ 130 

Now gen'ftius wine he from the goblets pour'd. 

And called his fother^s gliost, from hell restoi'd. 

The glad attendants in long order come, 

Offering their gifts to great Anchises* tomb: 

Some add more oxen ; some divide the spoil , ) 13S 

Some pla^ the chargers on the grassy sod ; 

Some blow the fires, and offerM entrails broiL 

Now came the day desirM. The skies were brl 
With rosy lustre of the rising light: 
The bordering people, rous^ by sounding &me 14$ 
Of Trojan feasts, and great Acestet* name, 
The crowded shore with acclamations fill. 
Part to behold, and part to prove their dkilL 
And first the gifts in public view they place, 
Green kiurel wreaths, and palm — the victor's grace. 145 
Within the circle, arms and tripods lie, f 

Ingots of gpld and silver heap'd on higl^ > 

And vests embroidered, of tk« Tyrian die. ^ 

The trumpet's clangour then the feast proclaims ; 
And all prepare for their appointed games. 15# 

Four galleys first, which et^ual rowers bear, 
Advancins, in the watery lists appear. 
The speedy Dolphin that outstrips the wind, 
'Boce Mnestheus, author of the Memmian kind : 
Gvas the vast Chimera's bulk commands, Itf 

Which rising, like a towering city stands: 
Three Troians tug at ev'ry laboring oar ; ^ 

Three banks,in three degrees, the sailors bore; •> 
Beneath their sturdy street the billows loar. \ 
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Sergestus, tirho began the Seigian race, 169 

In the great Centaur took the leading place : 
Cloanthus on the sea-green Scylla stood ; 
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan blood. 

Far in the sea, against the foaming shore. 
There stands a rock : the raging billows roar 165 

Above his head in storms: but, when His clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run ; 
The cormorants above lie basking in die sun. 
On this the hero fixM an oak in sight, . 170 

The mai^ to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the seamen stretch their oars; 
Then round the rook they stecor, and seek ib^ former 

shores. 
The lots decide their plac^. Above the rest^ 
Each leader shining in his Tjrrian vest; 17$ 

The common crew, with wnaths of poplar bongos, 
Their temples crown, imd shade thei^ swea^ brows ; 
Besmeared with oil, their naked shdulders shine. 
All take their seats, and wait the sounding sign : 
They gripe their oars ; and ev'ry panting breast ISO 
Is raisM by turns with hope, b^ turns wlUi fear depressed. 
The clangor of the trampet gives the sign : 
At once they start, advancing in a line : 
With shouts the sailors rend the starry skies ; 
LashM with their oars, the smoky billows rise ; ^185 
Sparkles the briny main, and tbe vex'd ocean f ' 
Exact in time, with equal strokes they row : 
At once the brushing oars and brazen prow 
Dash up the sandy waves, and ope the depths 

low. 
Not fiery coursers, in a chariot race, ' 190 

Invade the field with half so swift a pace .- 
Not the fierce driver with more fury lends 
The sounding lash, and, ere the stroke descends, 
Tow to the wheels his pliant body bends. 
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Hie paitial crowd their hopes and feandhide, 196 
Aod aid, with ea^er shouts, the ftvoui'd side. 
Ciies, mufimirs, damours, with a mixing sound, 
FioiD woods to woods, from hills to hills, rebound. 

Amidst the loud applauses of the sbora, 
Ow otttstripp*d the rest, and sprung before : 200 

Ckianthus, better manned, pursu'd him fest ; 
But his o*er-masted galkr cbeck'd his haste. 
The Centaur and the Ddphin brush the brine 
With equal oars, advancing in a line : 
And now the mighty Centaur 8eem» to lead, 205 

And now the npeedr IX^in gets a-bead : 
Nov bo%rd to ooard the riTal Tessels row; 
The billows lave the skies, and ocean groans bdow. 
They reach*d the mark. Proud Gyas and his train 
In triumph rode, the victors of the main:' 210 

But, stBoring round, he chaj^d his pilot— «« Stand 
Mofe cloee to shore, and skiA along the sand.* 
Let others bear to sea.** — Mencetes heard ; ) 

But secret shelves too cautiously he fear*d, > 

And,|earing,80ugbtthedeepr and still aloof he \ 

6teer*d. 21S 

Witii louder cries the captain calTd again : 
*• Bear to the rocky shore, and shun the main.** 
He spoke, and, speaking, at his stem he saw 
The bold Cloaiithus near the sfaelvings draw. 
Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla stood, 220 

And in a closer compass ploogb'd the flood. 
He passed the mark ; and, wheeling, gpt before:— 
Gjras Uasphem'd the gods, devoutly swore. 
Cried out^ anger, and his hair he tore. 
Mindless of others* lives, (so high was grown fSHS 

His rising rage) and careless of his own. 
The uembling dotard to the de6k he drew, ' 
And hoisted up, and overboard he threw : 
This done, he 8eiz*d the helm; his fellows ch6ei*d; 
Tara*d short upon the shelves, and madly 8teei*d. 230 
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Hardly bis bead the plunging pilot rears, 
Clogg'd with his clothes, and cumberM wi^ his years ; 
Now droppins wet, he climbs the cliff with pain. 
The crowd, that saw him &11, imd fioat agam, 
Shout from the distant shore ; imd loudly laueht, 235 
Tb see his heaving breast discorge the briny drang^. 
The following Centaur, and the DoIphin^s crew. 
Their TanisbM hopes of victory renew ; 
While Gyas lags they kindle in the race, - - 
To reach the mark. Seisestus takes Uie place ; 840 
Mnestheus pursues : and, while armmd they winflt 
Comes up not half his gallejr^s length behind ; 
Then on the deck, amidst his mates, appeared, ^ 
And thus their drooping courages he cheiiBr^d ; 
** My friends, and Hector^s followers heretofoce, 245 
£xeirt your vigour ; tug the laboring oar ; 
Stretch to your strokes, my still unconquer*d ci^w. 
Whom firom the flanging wifls of Troy I drew. 
In this our common interest, let me find 
That strength of hand, that courage of the mind, 250 
As when you stemmM the strong Malean flood. 
And o*er the Syrtes* broken billows rowM. 
I seek not now the foremost palm to g^in ; 
Though yet— but, ah ! that haughty wish is vain ! 
Let those enjoy it whom the gods ordain. 
But to be last, the lags of all the race l—r 
Redeem yourselves and me from that disgrace.** 
Now, one and all, they tug amain ; they row 
At the ftili str^h, and shake the brazen prow. 
The sea beneath them sinks ; their laboring sides 260 
Are 8well*d, and sweat runs eutt'ring down in tides. 
Chance aids their daring, wi& Mnhop*d success: — 
Seigestus, ea^r with his beak to press 
Betwuct the rival gaUey. and the rock, 
Shuts up the unwieldy Centaur in the lock, 265 

The vessel struck ; and, with the dreadful shock, 
Her oars she shiver'd and her bead she broke. 
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Ute tremblnig rowers from their banks arise, 

And anxious tor themselves, renounce the prize. 

With iron poles they heave her off the siiores, 370 

And gather from the sea their 6oating oars. 

The crew of Mnestheus, with elated minds, 

Urge their success, and caU the willing winds, 

Tmo pij their oars, and cut tneir liquid way 

In larger compass on the roomy sea. 275 

As wl^ the dove, her rocky hold forsakes, 

BoosM in a firight, her sounding wings she shakes ; 

The cavern rings with clattering ; out she flies. 

And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the T ' 



At first she flutters, but at length she springs 280 

To smoother flight, and shoots upon her wnigiB: 

So Mnestheus in die Dolphin tiuts the sea ; 

And flying with a force, that force assists hit way. 

Seigestus in the Centaur soon he passed, 

W^*d in the rocky shoals, and sticking ikst 285 

In vaui the victor he with cries implores, 

And practices to row with shatter*a oara. 

Then MnestheAs bears with Gyas, and ootffiet ; 

The ship, without a pilot, yields the prize. 

UnvanquishM Scylla now alone remains :— 290 
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Her he pursues ; and all his vigour 

Shouts tram the fovMng multitude arise ; 

Applauding Echo to the shouts replies ; 

Shouts, wi^s, and applause, run rattling thiouj^ the j 

skies. 
These clamours with disdain the ScrDa heard, 
Hack gmdg*d the praise, but more the robb*d reward : 
lesohr'd to hold their own» they mend their pace, 
AH obstinate lo die, or piin ther race. 
Bais'd with success, the Dolphin swiftly ran— 
For they can conquer who believe they can. — 90O 
Both lUge their oars ; and Fortune both supplies ; 
(And hoib perhaps had shared an equal prize) 
Yfhm to the seasCloanthus holds his hands* 
And sncpour ftom the wat*ry pow*r8 donandi : 
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*« Gods of the liquid realms on which I row ! - % 995 

l£, giv*n by you, the lauirel bind my brow, > 

(Assist to make me guilty of my vow !) ) 

A snow-white bull shall on your shore be slain : 

His offsr'd entrails cast into the main, 

And' ruddy wine from golden goblets thrown, 310 

Your cratefiil gift, and my return shall own.*' 

The choir of nyihphs, and Phorcus from below, 

With virdn Panopea, heard bis vow; 

And old rortunus with his breadth of hand, 

Push*d on and sped the galley to the land. 315 

Swift as a shaft, or winged wind, she flies, 

And, darting to the port, obtains the prize. 

The herald summons all, and then proclaims 
Clbanthus conau^r of the naval games. 
The prince with laurel <:rowns the victor's head ; $20 
And three &t steers are to his. vessel led— 
The ships reward— with generous wine beade, 
And sums of ulver, which the crew divide. 
The leaders are distipguishM from the rest; 
The victor honour^ with a nobler vest, 385 

Where gold and purple strive in equal rows. 
And needlework its hap{^ cost bestows. ^ 
There, Ganymede is wrought with living art, 
Chaiing through tda*s groves the trembluig harts 
Breathfess he seems, yet eag^r to pursue : 990 

When from aloft descends, in open view. 
The bird of Jove, and sousing on his proy. 
With crooked talons bears the boy away. 
In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes, f 

His guards behold him soaring through the skits, > 385l 
And dogs pursue his flight, with imitated cries. y 

Mnestheus the second victor was declared ; 
And, summonM there, the second prize he stiiurM— 
A coat of mail, which brave Demoleus bore, } 
More brave Jkieasfirom his shoulders tore, > 340 

n single combat on the Trojan shore. 3 
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This wa^ ordainM for MnesUfeus to po on ei a 

In war for his defence, for ornament in peace. 

Rich was the gift, and ^rious to bebida. 

And yet so pend'rous With its plates of ^d, 345 

That scarce two servants could the wei^t susliin : f 

Tet kMid«d thus, Demoleus o*er the plain > 

Pnrsu'd, and lightly seized the Trojan train. \ 

The third, succoedmjg to the last reward, 

Two goodly bowls ofinassy silver shar'd^ 350 

With figures prominent, and richly wrougjit, 

And two brass caldrons firom Dodona brcwiglit 

Tbus an rewarded bv the hcfroVhandv 
Thdr concni^ipng teni[^ bound with purple bands. 
And now Seroe^us, clearing firom the ro», 355 

Brought backbis raUey, shatter'd with the sbopk. 
Fodom she looked, without an aidinc oar, 
And, hooted by the vulgar, made to shore: 
As when a snake, surprised upon the road, 
Is CTUshM athwart her body by the load 36t 

Of heavy wheels ; or with a mortal wound 
Bbt belly bruised, and trodden to the ground- 
in vain, with loosenM curls, She crawu along ; 
Yet, fierce above she brandishes her tongue , 
Ghues with her eyes, and bristles with her scales ; 365 
But, grov'lioc in the dust, her parts unsound she tnils* 
So dowly to me port the Centaur tends. 
But, what she wants in oars, with sails amends. 
Tet, for hiscalley sav*d, the gratefiil prince 
Is pleasM th' unhappy chief to recompense : 370 

FbcJoe, the Cretan slave, rewards his care. 
Beauteous herseU; with lovely twins as foir. 

From thence his way the Tn^an hero bent 
Into the neighb'ring plain, with mountains pent» 
Whose sides were shaded with surrounding wood. 375 
FuD m the midst of this foir valley -stood 
A native theatte, which, riaog slow 
Bjr just dftffpn, o'eriookM the ground bdow;, .< 
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High on a dylvan throne the leader ^te : 

A numerous train attend in solemn state. 380 

Here those, that in the rapid course delight^ 

Desire of honour, and the prize, invite. 

The rival runners without order stand ; 

The Trojans mixM with the Sicilian band. 

First, Nisus with Euryalus appeals— 385, 

Euxyalusja boy of blooming years, 

Witn sprightly grace and equal beauty^crown'd — 

NisQs, H)r firiendship to the jroutb, YenownM. 

Diores next» of Priam's royal race, 

Then Sahus, 'joinM with Patron, took theur place ; 390 

(But Patron in Arcadia had his birth. 

And Salius, hisifroni Arcanian earth) < , 

Then two Sicilian youths — the names of these 

Swift Helymus, and lovely Panopes, 

(Both puy huntsmen, both in forests bred, < 395 

And ownine old Acestes for Uieir head) 

With sev^nQ others of i|nobler name. 

Whom time bks not dehver'd 6*er to feme. 

To these the hero thus his thoughts explained* 
In words which gen*ral apprc^ation gain'd ; . 400 
** One common largess is for all deslenM, 
(The vanquished and the victor shall be join'd :) 
Two darts of polished steel and Gnossian wood, 
A silver studded axe, alike bestowed. 
The foremost three have olive wreaths decreed : 405 
The first of these obtains a stately steed 
AdomM with trappings ; and the next in haod. 
The -quiver of an Amazonian dame, 
With foatherM Thracian arrows well supplied: ^ 
A golden belt shall gird his manly side, > 410 

Which with a spaiklins diamond shall be tied. ) 
The third this Grecian nelmet siiall content*' 
He said. To their appointed base tbc^ went : 
With beating hearts th* expected sign lecetveb 
And, starting all at once,che barrier leaVe. 41S 
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Spread out, as on the winged winds, the^ flew, 

And seizM the distant goal with greedy view. 

Shot from the crowd, swift Nisus all o*erpa8s*d ; 

Nor storms, nor thunder, -equal half bis haste. 

The next, but, though the next, yet &r ctisjoin'd, 420 

Came Salius ; and Euryalus behind ; 

Then Helymu^ whom youo| Diores plied, 

Step after step; and almost side by sioe. 

His shoulders pressing — and, in longer space. 

Had woB» or left at least a dubious race. 425 

Now spent, the goal they almost reach at last. 
When eager Nisus, hapless in his haste, 
Slinp'd firet, and,' Slipping, fell upon the plain, 
SoSM with the blood of oxen newly dam. 
The careless victor had not marked his way ; 430 

But, treading where the treach'rous puddle hij, 
Hn heels flew up; and on the grassy floor 
He fen, besmear'd with filth and hoty gore. 
Not mindtess then, Euiyalus, of thee. 
Nor of the sacred bonds of amity, 435 

He strove th* Immediate rivars hope to cross, 
And caught the foot of Salius as he rbse ; 
So Saljutlay extended on the plain ; 
Euiralus springs out, the prize to gain, .^ 

And leaves ther crowd ; — ap{^auding peals attend 440 
The victor to the goal, who vanquiai^d by his finend. 
Next Helymus ; and then Diores came. 
By two nnsibrtunes made the thud in feme. 

But Salius enters, and, exclaiming loud 
For justice, deafens and disturbs the crowd ; 445 

Urges his cause may in the court be heard ; 
Am pleads tbeprize is wrongAilly cooferr*d. 
But fevour for Elurycdus appc^ ; 
His blooming beauty, with his tender y^irs. 
Had brib*d the judges for the promisM plrize ; 450 

BasideB, Diores fills the court with cries, - 
MTha vainly reaches at die last reward, 
Ifylbe fintpalra oaSaliut be coiiftn'4. 
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Then thus the prince ; « tiet no disputes arise : 

Where Fortune placM it, 1 award the prize. 455 . 

But Fortune*8 errors give me leave to mend. 

At leastfto pity my deserving friend.** 

He said, and, from among the spoils, he draws 

(Poad*rous with sha^ mane and golden paws) 

A lion's hide: fo Saltus this he gives: 46ft 

Nisas with envy sees the gift, and grieves : 

•* If such rewards to vanquished men are due, 

(He said^ and fidliug is to rise by you, ^ 

What prize may Nisus froih your bounty claim. 

Who merited the first rewards and fame ? 465 

In feUiiUL both an equal fortune tried \ 

Would Fortune for my fall so *relj provide !•» 

With this he pointed to his &ce, and showed 

His hands and all his habit sinear*d with Uood. 

Th* indulgent father of the people smil*d, 470 

And caus'd to be producM an ample shield. 

Of wondrous art, oy Pidymaon wrought, 

Long since, fiom Neptune*s bars,in triumph brought 

Thisgiv'n to Nisus, ne divides the rest, 

And equa^ justice in bis gifts expressed, 475 

Tbs race thus ended, and rewards bestowed. 

Once more the prince bespeaks th* attentive crowd; 

«* If there be here, whose dauntless courage dare 

In gauntlet fight, with limbs and body bare, 

Ifis opposite sustain in open view, 4M 

Stand H>rth the champion, and the g^mes renew. 

Two prizes I propose, and thus divide— 

A bull with ^ided horns, and fillets tied, 

ShaU be the portion of tfb conqu*ring ciuef t 

A sword ana helm shall cheer the loser's griet** 4ft5 

Then haughty Dares in the Usts upears: 
Stalking he strides, his head erectedf bears: 
His nervous arms the weighty gauntlet wiield ; 
And Unid applauses ecbo throi^ the field. 
Dares alone m combat used to stand 490 

Themat<^of mighijPtois,handlohand; 7 
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The same, at Hector's (uo'rah^ undertook 

G^antic Botes, of th* Amycian stock. 

And, by tte stroke of Us resistless band, 

Stretcb*d tbe vast bulk upon the yellow sand. 49S 

Such Dares was ; and such he strode along, 

And drew the wonder of the gazing throng. 

Hii brawny back, and ample breast he shows ; > 

His lifted arms around his head he throws, > 

And deals, in whistling air, his empty blows. 3 500 

His match is sought ; but, through th« trembling band. 

Not one dares answer to the proud demand. 

Presuming of his force, with sparkling eyes 

Already te devours the promised prise,. 

He clamis the bull with awless insolence, 505 

And, bavii^ seizM his horns, accosts the prince : 

** If none my matchless valour dare obpoee. 

How long shall Dares wait his dastard foes? 

Permit me, chief, permit without delay. 

To lead this unoontended gift away.** i»l 

Tbe crowd assents, and, with redoubled criesi 

For tbe proud challenger demands tbe prize. 

Acestes, fir'd with iu^ disdain to see 
The palm osurp'd wimout a victory, 
ReproacbM Entellus thus, who sate beside, 515 

And heard, and saw, unmov'dt the Trojan's pride: 
**■ Once, but in vain, a champion of renown. 
So tamely can you bear the ravishM crown, 
A prize in triumph borne before your sight, 
And shun for fear the dancer of the figjbt? 520 

Where is our Eryx now, the boasted name, 
Tbe god who tai^t your thundering arm the game ? 
Where now your baffled honour ? where tbe apoQ 
That filPd your house, and foroe that filTd our ide?'* 
EoteUasdias: ** My soul is still the same, 685 

Vamov'd with fear, and movM with maUdal fuop^ 
Bui my chin blood is curdled hi my veins ; « 
And scarce the shadow of a man mnainar 
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Oh ! could I turn to that f^r prime again, 

That prime, of which this boaster is so vain ! 530 

The brave, who this decrepit age defies. 

Should feel my force, without the promised prize." 

He said, and rising at tlie word, he threw 

Two pond*rou8 gauntlets down in open view — 

Gaundets, which Ervx wont in fight lb widd^ 535 

And sheath his hanas with, in the listed field. 

With fear and wonder seiz'd, the crowd beholds 

The gloves of death, with sev'n distin^uish'd folds 

Of tough bull-hides; the space within is spread 

With iron, or with loads ot heavy lead. 640 

Dares himself was daunted at the sight, 

RenouncM his challenge, and refused to fight. 

Astonished at their weight, the hero stands. 

And poisM the pond'rous engines in his hands. 

♦♦ What had your wonder (said Elntdlus) been, i 

Had you the gauntlets of Alcides seen; > 

Or viewM the stern debate on this unhappy green? ) 

These which I'bear, your brother Ervx bore. 

Still mark*d with batlerM brains, and mingled gore. 

With these he long sustained the Herculeap arm; 650' 

And these l' wielded while my blood was warm, 

This languishM frame wh9e better spirits fed, 

Ere age unstrung my nerves, or time o*©rsnow'd my 

head. 
But, if the challenger these arms refuse, 
And cannot wield their weight, or daie not tise ; 555 
If great Jlneas and Acestes join . * 
In his request, these gauntlets I resign : 
Let us with equal arms perform the fight ; 
And let him leave to fear, since I resign my right** 
This said, Entejllus for the strife prepares ; 560 

Stript of his qiulted coat, his body bares ; 
ComposM of mighty bones, and brawn he stands, 
A goodly towVjng object ob the sands. 
Then just JEneas equal arms supplied^ 
Which KOimd their shoulders to tocii wrists they tieX 
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Both on the tiptoe stand, at full e%tmt. 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent ; 
Their heads from aimii^g blows they bear alar; 
With clashhig gauntlets then provoke the war. 
One on his youth and pliant limbs reKes ; ^ 570 

One on his sinews and his ^ant size. 
The last is stiff with^ age,, his motion slow ; ^ 

He heaves for breath ; he stagers to and firo ; > 

And clouds of Issuing smoke bis nostrils loudly Uaiw. 3 
Yet equal in success, they ward, they strike ; 575 

Their w«^8 are dilC'rent, but iheir aft ali^e. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
Their hollow ^des the rattling thumps resound. 
A storm of strokes, well meant, with fury flie^ 
And errs about their temples, ears, aud eyes — ^ 580 
Nor always errs ; for oft tlie gauntlet draws 
A sweephig stroke along the crackling jaws. 
Heavy with age, Entelius stands his groiuid. 
But with his warping body warns the wound. 
His hand aud watchful eye keep even paoe ; 585 

While Dares traverses, and shifts his place, 
And, like a captain who beleaguers round 
Some strong built castle op a rising ground, 
Views all tb* approaches with observing eyes ! ) 
This and that other part in vain he fries, > 590 

And more on industry than foite relies. ) 

Widi hands on hieh, Entelius liireats the foe ; j 
But Dares watched the motion from below, f 

And sli]n>*d asidb, and shunM the long descending^ 
blow. J 

Eotellus wastes his forces on the wind, 595 

Aud, thus deluded of the stroke designed. 
Headlong and heavy fell : his ample breast. 
And weighty limbs his ancient mother pressM. 
So (alls a htdlow pine, thationg had stood 
Od Ida's be^ht, or Exymantbiit' wood, 600 

Tom finom the roots. The diii 'ring nationsTise ; 
And ihouto and mingled miicnuit trend the skies. • 
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J 
Acestes runs with eages haste, to nuse 
The fadl*n coippanion of his yoathAil days. 
Daundess he rose, and to the fight returned t 605 

With shame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with fiiiy 

burnVi. 
IMsdain and conscious virtue firM his breast 
And with redoubled force his foe he pressM 
He lays on load with either hand, amain, 
And headlong drives the Trojan o^er the plain ; ■ 610 
Nor stops, nor stays ; nor rest, nor breath allows ; ) 
But storms of strokes descend about his brows, ^ 
A rattling tempest and a hail ot blows. S 

But now the prince,>who saw the wild increase i 
Of wounds, commands the combatants to cease, > 615 
And bounds Entellus' wrath, and bids the peace. ) . 
First to the Trojan, spent with toil, he came. 
And soothed his sorrow for tl>e suffered shame. 
*♦ What fury seiz'd my friend ? The gods, (said be) 
To him propitious, and averse to thee, .620 

Have giv'n his arms superior force to thine. 
'Tis madness to contend with strength divrae." 
The gauntlet-fight tlius ended, from tlie shore 
His raithful friends uniiappy Dares bore : 
His mouth and nostrils pour'd a purple flood : 625 

And pounded teeth came rushing with his blood. 
Faintly he staggerM through the hissing throng, 
And hung his head, aud traii'd his legs along. 
The sword and casques are carried by his train ; 
But with his foe tlie palm and ox reniain. 630 

The champion, then, before iBneas came. 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of his lame ; 
** O goddess born, and you, Dardanian host, 
Maik with attention, and forgive my boast : 
LcMam what I was, by whet i;emains; and know, 635 
From what impending fate you sav'd my foe." 
Sternly he spoke, and then confronts the bull ; } 
And, on his ample forehead a^ing full, > 

The deadly stroke, descending, pierced the skuU. 3 
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Down drops the beast, nor needs a second wqond, 640 

But ^rawls in pangs of death, and ^nims the ground. 

Then thus : ** In Dares* stead 1 ofifer this. 

Eiyx! accept a nobler sacrifice : 

Take the last gift my withered anus ean yield : 

The gauntlets I resign, and. here renounce the fidd.*' 

Tins done, iEneas orders, for the close, 
Tlie strife of archers, with contending bows. 
The mast, Sergestus* shattered galley bore, 
With his own hancjs he raises on the shore. 
A fluttering dove upon the top they tie, 650 

l*be living mark at which theii: arrows fly. 
The rival archers in a line advance, 
Their turn of shotting to receive fironi chance. 
A helmet holds thei. names: the 1otstu« drawn ; 
On the first scrdl was read Hippocoon : 655 

The peodie shout. Upon the next was found 
Toung Mnestheus, late with naval honours crown*d. 
The third contained Eurytion's nohle naitie, 
Tbr brother, Pandarus, and next m fame, 
'Wrom Pallas urged the treaty to confound, 660 

And send among the Greeks a feather'd wound, 
^cestes, in the bottom, last remained. 
Whom not his age firom youthful sports restrain*d. 
Soon an with vigour bend their trusty bows ; 
And firom the quiver each his arrow chose. 665 

Hmpocoon^s was first: with forceful sway 
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way. 
Fn*d in the mast the feather'd weapon stands 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands; 
And the tree trembled ; and the shouting cries 670 

Of the pleasM people rend the vaulted skies. 
Then Mnestheus to the head his arrow drove, } 
With fifted eyes, and took his aim above, > 

But made a glancing shot, and missM the dove. y 
Tet miss'd so narrow that he cut the cord, 67S 

Which festenM by the foot, the ffitting bird. 
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The captive thus released, away she Hies. 

And beats,' with clappine wings the yielding skies. 

His bow already bent, E!uiytion stood *, 

And, liaving first invoked his brother god, 680 

His w4nged shaft with eager haste he sped. 

The fiOai message reached her as she Hed : 

She leaves her life abft ; she strikes ttie groutid. 

And renders back the weapt^n in the wound. ' 

Acestes, grud|;ing at his lot, remains, 685 

Without a prize to gratify hb pains. 

Yet shooting upwai^, sends his shs^ to show 

An archer's art, and boast his twanging bow. 

The featherM arrow eave a dire portent: 

And latter augurs judge from this event 690 

Chaf *d by the speed, it fir*d ; and as it flew, 

A traB of following flames, ascendi^s, drew : 

Kindline they mount, and mark tlie shiny way \ } 

Across uie sky as falling meteors play, t 

And vanish into wind, or in a blaze decay. 3 695 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly stare. 

And, trembling, turn their wonder into pray*x. * 

The Dardan prince put on a smiling face, 

And strained Acestes with a close embrace ; 

Then honoring him with gifts above the rest, 700 

Tum'd the bad omen, nor his fears confessed. * 

« The gods (said he) this miracle have wrought, 

And oraer'd you the prize without the lot 

Accept this goblet, rough with figurM gold, 

Which Thracian Cisseus gave my sire of old : 705 

This idec^ of ancient amity receive. 

Which to ray second sire I justly give.^ 

He said, and with the trumpets cheerful sound, 

Froclaim'd him victor, and with laurel orown'd. 

For good Eur3rtion envied him the price, 710 

Though he transfixM the pigeon in the skies.. 

Who cut the line, with second gifts was eracM ; 

The third was his, whose arrow pierced the mMt 
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The chief, before the games vrete wholly done, 
C'allM Periphantes, tutor to bis son, fl3 

A lid whisper'd thus : ** With €peed Ascanius find ; 
And, if his childish troop be ready joined. 
On hivse-bock let hira grace his graindsire's day, 
And lead his equals arra'd in just array .** 
He said « and, calling out, the cirque t^e clears. 120 
The crowd withdrawn, an apm pliEun appears. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine, , ^ 

Advance belsre their Others, in a line : f 

The riders grace the steeds; the steeds with glory ^ 
shine. 5 

Thus marching on in military prida, 723 

Shouts of applause resound fi-om side to side. 
Tbeur casques adorned with laurel wreaths they wear, 
Each brandishing aloft a cornel spear. 
Some at their backs their gilded quivers bore ; 
Their chains of burnished gold hung down before. 730 
Three graceful troops they formM upon the green : ^ 
Three graceful leaders at their head were seen ; > 

Twelve foOowM ev*ry chie^ and left a space between. S 
The fiist young Priam led — a lovely boy, 
Whose grandsire was the unhappy king of Troy ; 735 
(His race in after-times was known to rame, ^ 

New honours adding to the Latian name) > 

And well the royal boy his Thracian steed became. ) 
White were the fetlocks of his feet before ; 
And on his front a snowy star he bore. 740 

Then beauteous Atys, with lulus bred. 
Of equal age, the second squadron led. 
The last in oider, but the first in place. 
First in the knrely features of his face, 
Hode &ir Ascanius on a fiery steed, 745 

Qiieen Dido*%eift, and of the Tjrrian breed. *^ 

.^are coursers for the rest the king ordains. 
With gulden bits adom*d, and purplcreins. 

TUe pleased spectators peals of shouts renew. 
And ali trie parents in llio children view ; 750 
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Their make, their motions, and their sprightly grace, 
Aad hopes and fears alternate in their &ice. 

'Th* unfledg*d commiuiders, and their martial traio. 
First make the circuit of the sandy plain 
Around their siies, and, at the appomted sign, 755 

I^wn up in beauteous curder form a line. 
The second signal sounds: the troo^ divides 
in three distinguish'd parts, with three distinguished 

guides. 
Again they close, and once again disjoin : 
In troop to troop opposM, and line to line, 760 

They meet ; they wheel ; tliey throw their darts a&r, 
IVitb harmless rage, and well-dissembled war. 
Then in a round the mingled bodies run ; 
Flying they follow, and pursuuig shun ; 
Broken, they break ; and rallying, they renew 765 

In other foims the military shew. ' 
At last, in otder undisceruM they johi. 
And march together in a friendly Ime, 
And as the Cretan labyrinth of old. 
With wandering ways, and many a winding fold, 770 
Involv'd the weary feet without redress, 
In a round error, which denied recess; 
. So fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
Tum'a and returned, and still a different way. 
Thus dolphins, in thie deep, each other chase 775 

In circles when they swim around the wat*ry race. 
This game, these carousals, Ascanius taught; 
And building Alba, to the Latins brought; 
Showed what he learned : the Latin sires impart 
To their succeeding sons the graceful art : 780 

From the8e,impe)rial Rome receivM the game, 
Which Troy, the youth^ the Trojan troop, the^ name. 

Thus far the sacred sports they celebraip: 
But Fortune soon resumM her ancient hate: 
For, while tliey pay the dead his annuid dues, 785 

Those envied r<tesSaturtuan Juno views; 
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Md sends the goddess of the varioas baw^ ** 

To trr new methods of revenge below ; ^r '. 

^ppoes the winds to wing her airy way, 

Wlieie in the port secure the navy Uy. 790 

Swiftly foir Iris down her arch descends. 

And, undiscem'd, her fetal voyage ends. 

She sftw the gathering crowd ; and gliding thence^ 

The desert shore, and fleet without defence. 

The Trojan matrons, on the sands alone, 795 

With sighs and tears Anchises* death bemoan : 

Then, turning to the sea their weeping eyes, 

Tbehr pity to themselves, renews their cries. 

•♦ Alas !" said one, •* what oceans yet remain 

For us to sail ! what labours to sustain !" 800 

All take the word, and, with a general groan, 

Imi^re the gods for peace and places of their own. 

The goddess, great in mischief, views their pains, 

And in a woman's form her heavenly limbs restrains. 

In fece and shape« old- Beroe she became, 1805 

Doiyclus* wife, a venerable dame, > 

Oace bless*d with riches and a mother's name. ) 

Thus chang'd, amidst the oiying crowd she ran, 

Mix'd with the matrons and th^ words begsun : 

**0 wretched we ! whom not the Grecian pow'r, 810 

Nor flames, destroyed, in Troy's unhaj^ hour ! 

wretched we! reserv'd by cruel Fate, 

Beyood the ruins of the sinking state ! 

Ifoir sev'n rev(dving years tm wholly ran, ^ 

SiDce this improsp'rons voyage we begun ; 815 

Soce toss'd fiom shores to shores, from lands to lands, 

btbooNtable rocks and barren sands. 

Wanchring in exile throu|h the stormy sea. 

We teaich in vain for %mc Italy. 

Now cast br Fortune on this kindred land, 820 

HVhat should our rest and riednc walls withstand. 

Or hinder here to fix our banis^d band f ij 

O country lost, and gods redeem'd in vain,. 

If sdU in endless ex3e we remain I 
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SI tall we na more the Trojan walls renew, 825 

Or streams of some dissembled Simoi's view ? 

Haste ! join with me ! th* unhappy fleet consume I 

Cassandra bids ; and 1 declare her doom. 

In sleep 1 saw her ; she supplied my hands 

(For this I more than dreamt) with flaming brands: 

*^ With these (said she) these wandering ships destroy : j 

These are your fitted seatSf and this your Troy. 

Time calls you now, the precious hour employ ; 

Slack not the good presage^ while heaven inspires 

Our minds tp date, and gives the ready fires. 835 

See ! Neptune^s altars /ninister their brands : 

The god is pleasM ; the god supplies our hands.** 

Then from the pile, a flaming nr she drew, 

And tossed in atr, amid«t the gjalleys threw. 

Rapt in amaze, the matrons wildly stare : 840 

Then Pyrgo, reverenced for her hoary hair, 

Pyi|^ the nurse of Priam's numerous race, 

**No Beroe this, though she belies Jier facet 

What terrors from her frowning front arise ! 

Behold a goddess in her ardent ejres ! 845 -^ 

What rays around her heavenly face are seen ! 

Mark her majestic voice, and more th^ mortal mien ! 

Beroe but now I left, whom, pin*d with pain. 

Her age and anguish from these rites detain.** 

^he said. The matrons, seix*d with new amaxe, 850 

Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze, 

They flsar, and hope, andUeither part obey: 

They hope the fitted land, but fear the fittal way. 

The goddess, havine done her task below. 

Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bow. 

Struck with the sight, and seiz'd with rage divine. 

The matrons prosecute their mad design : 

They shriek aloud ; they snatch, with impiouB hands. 

The food of altars, firs and flaming brands. 

Green boushs and saplings^ minglra in their haste, 880 

And smoking toichef, on the ships they cast. 
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The flanae, unstoppM at first, more iuiT gains; 

And Vulcan rides at larg^ with loosen'd reins; 

Triumphant to the painted stern he soars^ 

And seizes in his way, the banlis, and craokliogours. 

DttoMius was the first, the news to bear. 

While jret they crowd the rural theatre. 

Then, what they hear, is witness^ by their eyes: 

A storm of sparkles, and of flames, arise. 

Ascanius took th* alarm, while yet he led, 870 

His eariy warriors on his prancjng steed, 

And, spurring on, his ec^uals sooiio'erpassM ; . 

Nor could his firighted finends reclaim bis hasteu 

Sooo as the ro^ youth appealed in view, 

He sent his voice before bun as be flew : 875 

** What madness moves yuu^ matrons ! to destroy 

The last remainders of unhappy Troy ? 

Not hostile fleets, but your own hopes you bum, 

And oa your firiends your £aital fuiy turn. 

Behold your own Ascanius !" — While be said, i 880 

He drew his glittering helmet from his head, > 

In which the youths to sportful arms he led. \ 

By t^ JEneas and his train appear ; 

And now the women, seized with shame and fear, 

Dispers'd, to woods and caverns take theiJr flight, 

Abhor their actions, and avoid the light ; 885 

Their friends acknowledge, and their error find. 

And shake the goddess from their altered mind. . 

Not so the raging fires their fury cease. 
But, lurking in the seams, with seeming peace, 
Work on their way amid the smould'nn^ tow« 896 
Sun in destiuetion, but in motion slow. 
Tlie silent plague through the green timber eats, 
Aod vomits out a tardy flame bv fits, 
i IWn to the keels, and upwara to the sails, 
The fire descends, or mounts, but still prevails ; 895 
Kor buffets pour'd, nor stzenj^ of human han^ 
Cm the Tktorious element withstand. 
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The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 
To heav'n his hands, -and with his hands, his vows. 
" O Jove ! (he cried) if pray'rs can yet have place ; 900 
If thou abhor'st not all the Dardan race ; 
If any spark of pity still remain ; • > 

If gods are gods, and not invok'd m vain ; > 

Y^ spare the relics of the Trojan train ! > 

Yet ^HMn the flames our bumhig vessels free ! 905 

Or let thy fury fall alone on me ; 
At this devoted head thy thunder throw, 
And send the willing sacrifice below-" 

Scarce had he said, when southern storms arise: 
From pole to pole, the forky lightning flies : 910 

Loud rattling shakes the mountains and the plain: 
Heaven bellies downward, and descends in rain. 
Whole sheets of water from the clouds are sent. 
Which hissing through the planks the flames prevent. 
And stop the fiery pest. Four ships alone 915 

Burn to the waist, and four the fleet alone. 

But doubtful thoughts the hero's heart divide, 
If he should still in Sicily reside, 
Forgetful of the fates,— or tempt the fnam. 
In hope the promised Italy to gain. 920 

When Nautes old and wise— to whom alone 
The wUl of heav'n by Pallas was foreshown— 
VersM in portents, experienced and inspu-'d > 
To tell events, and what the Fates required. 
Thus while he stood, to neither part inclinM, . 925 

With cheerfijl words, relieved his laboring mind : 
"O goddess-born ! resigned in ev*ry State, 
With patience bear, with prudence push your fate. 
By suffering weU, our fortune we subdue ; 
Fly when she frowns ; and, when she calls pursue. 930 
Your fiiend Acestes is of Trojan kind ; 
To him disclose the secrets of your mind : 
Trust in his hands your old and useless train, ,. 

Too numerous for the ships which yet remain-* • i 
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The iiBeble, old, indulgent of their ease, 935 

The dames who dread the dangers of the seas, 

With all the dastard crew who dare not stand 

The shock of battle with your foes by land. 

Here you may build a common town for aU, 

And, from Acestes' name, Acesta call." 940 

The reason, with his friend's experience joinM, 

£acouiBg*d much, but more disturb'd, his mind. 

'T>jras dead of night ; when, to his slumbVing eyes, 

His father's shade descended from the skies ; 

And thus he spoke ; " O, more than vital breath, 945 

Lov'd whiFe I liv'd, and dear ev*p after death I 

O 90D, in various toils and troubles tossM ! 

The king of heav'n employs my careful ghost 

On his commands— the god who sav'd from fire 

Your flaming fleet, and heard your just desire, 950 

The wholesome coimsei of your friend receive. 

And here the coward train and women leave: 

The chosen youth, and those who nobly dare, 

Transport, to tempt the dangers of the war. 

The stem Italians will their courage try : 955 

Rough are their manners, and their minds are high. 

But first to Pluto's palace you shall go, 

And seek my shade among the blest below : 

For not with impious ghosts my soul remains, ) 

Nor suffers, with the damn'd, perpetual pains, > 960 

But breathes the living air of sou Elysian plains. ) 

The chaste Sibylla sh^ your steps convey, 

And blood of c^er'd victims free the way. 

There shall you know what reahns the gods assign, 

And learn the iates and fortunes of your line. 965 

Bat DOW fiuewell ! I vanbb with the' night. 

And feel the blast of heaven's approaching light •• 

He said, and laixM with shades, and took his airy 

flight 
** Whither so fast.^** the filial duty cried; 
"Ah why, ah ! why the wisb'd embrace denied ?" 970 
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He said, and rose: as holy zeal inspires, 

He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires ; 

His country gods and Vesta then adores 

With cakes and incense, and iheir^id implores.- 

Next, for his friends and royal host he sent, 975 

RevealM his vision, and the god*s intent, 

With his own purpose. — All, without delay, 

The will of Jove, and his desires, obey. 

They list with women each degenerate name. 

Who dares not hazard life for future fitrae. 980 

These they cashier. T\\e. brave remaining few. 

Oars, banks, and cables, half consumed, renew. 

The prince designs a city with the plough : 

The iou tbeii several tenements allow. 

This part is nam*d from Ilium, that firom Troy ; 9S5 

And tlie new king ascends the throne with joy : 

A chosen senate from the people draws ; 

Appoints the judges, and ordams the'laws. 

Then, on the top of Eryx, thfey begin 

A rising temple to the Paphian queen. 990 

Ancbises, last, is bonouVa as a god : 1 

A priest is added, annual gifts bestow'd ; > 

And groves are planted round his blest abode. ^ 

Nine days they pass in feasts, their temples crownM ; 

And fumes of incense in the fanes abound. 995 

Then from tlie soath arose a eentle breeze, 

That curPd the smoothness ef the glassy seas s 

The rising winds a ruffling gale afford. 

And call the merry mariners aboard. 

Now loucl laments along the shores resound, 1000 
Of parting friends in close embraces boimd. 
The trembling women, the degenerate train 
Who shunn'd the frightful dangers of the main, 
£*en those desire to sail, and tale their share 
Of the rough passage, and the promisM war ; 1005 

Whom good JCneas cheers ; and recommends 
To theur new master's care bis fearful firiends: 
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On Eryx* altars three fat calves he lays ; 

A lamb new-falieo to the stormy seas; 

Then slips hk bahers, and his anchors weighs. ) 1010 

Hi|;h OQ the deck the gottlike hero stands, 

With olive crownM, a charger hi his hands, 

Then cast the reeking entrails in the brine, 

And pour'd the sacriEce of purple wine. 

Fresh gales arise : with equal strokes they vie, 1015 

And brush tlie buxom seas, and o*er the billows fly. 

Meantime the mother-goddess, full of fears. 
To Neptune thus address'd, with tender tears: 
** The pride of Jove*s iinperious queen, theiage, 
The malice, which no sufirrings can assuage, 1020 

Compel me to these prayers ; since neither fkte, 
Nor time, nor.pity, can remove her hale. 
E*eo Jove Is thwarted by his haughty wife ; 
Still vanquished, vet she still renews the strife. 
As if Hwere little to consume the town 1025 

Which aw'd the world, and wore th' imperial crown, 
She prosecutes tlie ghost of Troy with pains. 
And goaws, e*en to the bones, tlie last remains. 
Let her the causes of her hatred telV; 
But you can witness its effects too well. lOSO 

You saw the storm she raised on Libyan floods. 
That mu*d the moMntain billows with the clouds ; 
When, bribing ifiolus, she took the main. 
And mov*d rebellion in your wat'ry reign. 
With fury she jpossessM the Dardan dames, 103& 

To bumtheir neet with execrable flames. 
And forc*d iEneas, when his ships weite lost. 
To leave his followers on a foreign coast 
For what remains, your godhead I im|rfore. 
And trust my son to 3rour protecting pow*r. 1040 

If neither Jove^s nor Fate's decree withstand. 
Secure bis passage to the Latian land.** 

Thea. thus the mighty ruler of the main: 
** What may not Venus hope from Neptune's seipi f 
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My kingdom claims your birth : my late (defence 1045 

Of your endanger'd fleet may claim your confidence* 

Nor less bv land than sea my deeds declare, 

How much your lovM ^neas is my care. 

Thee Xanthus ! and thee, Simols ! I attest— 

Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles pressed, 1050 

And drove before him headlong on the plain, 

And dashM against the walls the trembling train; 

When floods were fillM with bodies of the slain ; 

When crimson Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 

Stood up on ridges to behold the sea ; 1055 ! 

(New heaps come tumbling in, and chok'd his way) 

When your iCnefts fought, but fought with odds 

Of foice unequal, and unequal gods ; 

I spread a cloud before the victoj^'s sight, • 

Sustained the vanquished, and secured, his flight— 1060 

E'en then secured him,"when I sought with joy 

The vow'd destruction of ungrateful Troy. 

My will's the same : fair goddess ! fear no more. 

Your fleet shall safely gain the Latian shore : 

Their lives are giv'n : one destin'd head alone 1065 

Shall perisb, and for multitudes atone.'* 

Thus having arm'd with hopes her anxious mind. 
His finny team Saturniao Neptune join'd. 
Then adds the foamy-bridle to their jaws, 
And to the loosen'd reins permits the laws. 1070 

High on the waves his azure car he guides : > 

Its axles thunder ; and the sea subsides ; v 

And the smooth ocean rc^s her silent tides. \ 

The tempests fly before their father's face ; 
Trams of inferior gods his triumph grace ; 1075 

And monster whales before theur ma^r play. 
And choirs of Tritons crowd the wat'ry way. 
The marshalPd pow'rs in equal troops divide i 
To right and left : the gods his better side f 

Inclose ; and, on the worse, the Nymphs and r 

Nereids ride. 11080 
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!fh*e smiling hope, with sweet vicissitude, 
Witbio the hei-o's niiod his joys renewM. 
He calls to raise the masts, the sheets displajr: 
The cheerfiil crew with diligence obey ; 
They scad before the wind, and sail in open se^. ^ 1095 
A beEtd of all, the master pilot steers. 
And, as he leads, the following navy veers. 
The steeds of Night had travellM half the sky ; 
The drowsy towers on their benches lie; 
When the soft gpd of sleep, with easy flight, 1090 

Descends, and draws behind a trail of li^ht. 
Thou, Pftlinun^ art his destined prey ; 
To thee alone he takes his fiital way. 
Dire dreams to thee, and iron sleep, be bears ; 
And, Ughting on thy prow, the fonn of Phordas wears. 
Then thus iS» traitor god liegan his tale : 1 

** The winds, my friend, inspire a ideasing gale ; > 
The ships, without thy care, securely sail. > 

Now steed an hour of sweet repose ;.and I 
WiD take the rudder, and thy room supply." JLIOO 

To whom the yawning pilot , half asleep : 
** Me dost thou bid to trust the treacherous deep, 
The harlot-smiles of her dissembling face. 
And to her £uth commit the Trojan race ? 
Shftn I b^eve the Syren South again, 1105 

And, oft betray'd, not know the monster main ?" 
He said his fastened hands the rudder keep; 
And fix*d on beav*n, his eyes repel invading sleep. 
The god was wroth, and at his temples threw 
A branch in Lethe dippM, and dnmk with Stygian dew: 
The pilot, Tanquished by the pow'r divine. 
Soon closed his swimming eyes, and lay supine. 
Scarce were bis limbs extended at their length, 
The eod, insulting with superior strength, 
FeU heavy on him, plung'd him in the sea, -^ HIS 
And, with the stem, the nidder tore away. '^ ' 
Headlong he ^11, and struggling in the main. 
Cried out for helping hands, but cried in vain. 
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Tl» Victor ifeman mounts obscured in air ; 

Whik the ship sails without tlie pilot's care. 1120 

0»i >\it! p lu n c's faith the floating fleet relies : i 

But what the mna forsook, the god supplies ; J. 

And o*i?r the dang'imis deep, secure the navy flies. \ 

Glides by the Syren's cliffe, a shelfy coast, 

lisng inmmous Tor ships and sailors lost, 1125 

And white with twues. Th* impetuous ocean roars, 

And inocks rebellow from the sounding shores. 

Thfc watchful hero felt %he knocks ; and found 

The ooi^tig vrgspl sailM on shoaly ground. 

!*ure of his pHot'^ loss, he takes himself . 1130 

The helm^ and steers aloof, and shuns the shelf. 

ln!j^ he grJpv'fT, and, groaning from the breast, 

DepIorM b ' ;; i ]] : and thus his pain expressed : 

** For faiili rt■nl^^^ I on seas, a«tt on the flatt*ring skf. 

Thy naked corse is doomM on shores uuknoi;^n to lie.** 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Sibjl foretells ^ueas the adventures be should meet with 
in Itnly. She attends him to hell ; describinf to him the va« 
rioos scenes of thfct place, and conductiof him to hit father 
ilochises, who instructs him in those sublime mysteries, of tb* 
•ool of the world, and the transmigration : and diowt hia 
that glorious race of heroes, which was to descend from him 
and his posterity. 



He ^id, and wept ; tiien spread his salh before > 

The winds, and reachM at length the Cuman diore : > 

Their anchors droppM, his crew the vessels moor. ^ 

They turn tbeur heads to sea, their stems to land. 

And greet with greedy joy, th* ItaUan strand. 5 

Some strike firom clashing flints their fiery seed ; 

Some gather sticks, the kmdled flames to feed. 

Or eeaich for hollow trees, and fell the woods, 

Or trace through valleys the discovei'd flood. 

Thus while their se^ral chaiges thejr fulfil, 10 

The pious prince ascends the sacred hill 

Where Phcebus b ador*d ; and seeks the shade, 

Which hides from si|ht his venerable maid. 

Deep io a cave the Sibyl makes abode ; 

TbMce fall of fate returns, and of the god. 15 

Through Trivia's grave they #alk, and now beh6ld» 

And enter now, the temple roof 'd with gold. 
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When Daedalus, to fly the Cretan shore, 

His heavy limbs, on jointed pinions bore, 

(The first who sailM in air) 'tis sung by Fame, ^ 20 

To the CuniiBan coast, at length he came, > 

And here ali^htiug, built this costly frame. ) 

Inscribed to Phcebus, here he hung on high 

The steerage of his wings, that cut the sky: 

Then o'er Sie lofty gate, nis art enoboss'd 25 

Androgeos' death, and (offerings to his ghofet) 

Sev*n youths firom Athiens, yearly sent, to meet 

The fete appointed by revengeful Crete. 

And next to these the dreadful urn was jilac'd, 

Jn which the destin'd names by lots were cast: tJO 

The mournful parents stand around in tean?; 

And ri^ng Crete against their shore appears. 

There too, in living sculpture, might be seen 

The mad affection of the Cretan queen , 

Then how she cheats her bellowing lover's eye ; 35 

The rushing leap, the doubtful progeny — 

The lower part a beast, a man above — 

The moDumesl of tiieir polluted love. 

Nor fer from thence be grav'd the wond'rous mazCi 

A thousand doors, a thousand winding ways : 40 

Here dwells the monster hid from human view, 

Not to be found but by the faithful clue ; 

Till the kind artist, mov'd with pious grief, 

Lent to the loving maid this last relief, 

And all those emng paths described so well, s 45 

That Theseus cbnquer'd, and the monster felL 

Here hapless Icarus had found his part. 

Had not the father's grief restrain'd his art 

He twice essay'd to cast his son in gold ; 

Twice firom his hands he dropp'd the forming mould. 

All this with wond'ring eyes ^neas view'd : 
Each var3ring object his delight renew'd. 
Eager to read the rest — ^Achates came, > 

And by his side the mad divining dame, > 

'i'he priestess of the god, De'iphobe her name. j 55 
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** Time suffers not," she said, »* to feed your eyes 
With empty plea&uie^ : haste the sacrifice. 
Sev*ii bullocks, yet unyok'd,tbr Phcebuschooee, 
And for Diana sev'n unspotted ewes.** 
Tbis said, the servants urgd the sacred rites, 60 

While to the temple she the prince invites. 
A sfMciouscave, within its nurmostpart. 
Was bew*d and fashionM by laborious art, 
Throuffh the hill's hollow sides« before the place, 
A hundred doors, a hundred entries grace: 65 

As many voices issue, and the sound 
Of Sibyrs words as many times rebound. 
Now to the mouth they come. Aloud she cries, 
** This is the time ! inquire your destinies! 
He comes \ behold the god .^ Thus while she said, 70 
(And shiv*ring at the sacred entry staid) 
Her colour changM ; Iter face was not ttie same; 
And hollow groans ton her deep ^irit came. 
Her hair stood up ; convulsive rase possess*cl 
Her trembling limbs, and heav'd her laboring breait 
Greater than human kind she seonM to look. 
And, with an accent more than mortal, spoke. 
Her staring eyes, with sparkling Aur roU, 
When all the god came rushing on her soul. 
Swiftly she turuM, and, foaming as she spoke, 00 

«♦ Why this delay ?'* she cried — " the powers invoke. 
Thy prayers alone can open this abode ; 
Else vain are ray demands^ and dumb the god.** 
She said no more The trembling Trojans hear, 
* Overspread with a damp sweat, and hd^ fear. 85 

The prince himself, with awfiil dread possessed, 
His vows to great Apollo thus addressed : 
** Indulgent gnd I propitious pow*r to Troy, 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to destroy ! 
IHiected by whose hand, the Dardan dart, 90 

PiercM the proud Grecian's only mortal part ! 
Thus fiur, by Fate's decrees, and thy commands, 
Through ambient seas, and through devouring sands. 
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Oor ezUM crew has sought th* Ausonian ground: 
And now, at length, the flying coast is found. 95 

Thus fiur the iate of Troy, from place to place. 
With fury has pursuM her wandering race. 
Here cease, ye powers, and let your vengeance end : 
Trov is no more, and can no more offi^nd. 
And thou, O sacred maid, in«>irM to see 100 

The event of things in dark futurity ; 
<}ive roe what heav*n hna promisM to my ftit», 
To conquer and command the Latian state ; 
To fix my wand*ring gods, and find a place 
For the long exiles of the Trojan race, 105 

Then shall my grateful hands a temple rear 
To the twin gods, with vows and solemn pray*r; 
And annual rites, and festivals, and gameSf 
Sliall be performed to their auspicious names. 
Nor shedt thou want thy honoun in my land : 110 

For there thy foithful oracles shall stand, 
Preserved in shrines : and ev*ry sacred lay, 
Which by thy mouth, Apollo shall convey- 
All shall be treasurM by a chosen train 
Of holy priests, and ever shall remain. ' 116 

But oh ! commit not thy prophetic mind 
To flitting leaves, the sport of ev'ry wind, 
Lest they disperse in air our empty fate . 
Write not, but what the powers ordain, relate.** 

Struggling in vain, impatient of her load, 190 

And lab*ring underneath, the ponderous god. 
The more she strove to shake nim from her breast, 
With more and far superior fbrce he pressM ; 
Commands his entrance, and without control. 
Usurps her oigans, and inspires her soul. 125 

Now, with a furious blast, the hundred doon 
Ope of themselves ; a rushing whirlwind roars 
Within the cave, and SibyVs voice restores: 
*• E8cap*d the dangers of the wat'ry reijgn, 
Tet more and greater ills by land remain. ISO 
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The coast, m long desii'd, (nor doubt th* «vent) ^ 
Thy troops shall reach, but, ha^ias reach'dt lepent. 
Wars, horrid wars, I view — a ield of blood, . 
And Tyber rolling with a porple flood* 
Suuois nor Xanthus shall be wanthig there : 1^ 

A new Achilles shall in arms appear. 
And he too, goddess-bom. Fierce Juno*s hate, 
Added to hostile force, shall urge thj &te. 
To what strange nation shalt not thou resort, 
DriT*n to solicit aid at every court ! 140 

The cause the same which Qiuui once oppiei^d-* 
A foreign mistress, andu foreign guest 
But th(Mi, secure of soul, unbent with woes. 
The inore thy fortune fomns, the more oppose. 
The dawnings of thy safety shall be shown, 145 

From — wlience thou least shall ho}>e— a Grecian town.** 
Thus, from the dark recess/ the Sibyl spoke ; 

4nd the resisting air ]the thunder broke ; 
he cave rebellowM, and the temple shook. 
Th* ambiguous god, who culM her laboring breast, \ 
In these mysterious words his mind expressed, 
Some truths reveaPd, in terms involved the rest. 
At length her fory fell ; her foaming ceas*d, 
And, ebbing in her soul, the god decreas'd. 
Then thus the chief: ^ No terror to my view 155 

No frightful foce of danger caai be new. 
Iaur*a to suffer, and resolv'd to dare. 
The Fates, wjthout my pow'r, shall be without my caie. 
This let me crave^since near your srove the road i 
To bell lies open, and the dark abode, > 160 

Which Acheron surrounds, th* innavigable floods- } 
Conduct me through the regions void of ligjity 
And lead roe longine to my fotber^s sight. 
For him, a thousand dangers I have souglhL 
And, rushing where the thickest Grecians fougjbt^ 
Safe on my t>ack the sacped burden brought. 
He, for my sake, the raging ocean tried, 
And wrath of heav*n, (my still auspickNis guida) 
And bore, beyond the strength decrepit aga suppliei. 
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Oft, since be breath'd bis last, in dead of night, 170 - 

His rev'rend image stood before my sight ; 

Enjoin*d to se«k,beloWj^s holy shade — 

Conducted there by your unerring aid. 

But you, if pious minds by pray*rs are won, 

Oblige the father, and protect the son. 175 

Yours is the pow*r; nor Pro^rpine in vain 

Has n>ade you priestess of her nightly reign. 

If Orpheus, armM with his enchanting lyre. 

The ruthless king with pity could inspire. 

And firom the shades below redeem his wife , 180 

If PoUux, offering bis alternate Bfe, 

Could free his brother, ^d can daily gp 

By turns alofl, by turns descend below ; — 

Why name I Theseus, or his greater fHend, 

Who trod the downward path, and upward could 

ascend ?— ; 185 

Not less than theirs, from Jove my lineage came ; 
My mother greater, my descent tne same.** 
So pray*d tl^ Trojan prince, and, while he pray'd, 

?is hand upon the holy altar laid, 
hen thus replied the prophetess divine : 190 

•* O goddess-bom, of great Anchises* line ! 
The g^tes of hell are open night and day ; 
Smooth the descent, and easy is the way: 
But, to return, and view the cheerful skies— 
In this the task and mighty labour lies. 195 

To few great Jupiter imparts this grace. 
And those of shming worth, and heav*nly racjB. 
Betwixt those regions and our upper light. 
Deep forests and impenetrable night 
Possess the middle space: th' infernal bounds 20 

CocjTtus, with his sable waves, surrounds. 
Boc, if so dire a love your soul invades. 
As twice below to view the trembling shades ; 
If you so hard a toil will undertake, 
Afl twice to pass th* innavigable lake ; 305 
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§eceiTe ray counsel. In tlic neighboring grove 

There stands a tree : the queen of Stygian Jove 

Claims it her own : thick woods and gloomy night 

Conceal the happy pfauit from human sight 

One bough it bears; but (wond'idus to behold) 210 

The ductile rind and leaves of radiant gold: 

This from the vulgar branches must be torn. 

And to fiur Proserpine the present borne, 

Ere leave be giv'n, to tempt the nether skies. J 

The first thus rent, a second will arise ; > 215 

And the same metal the same room supplies. ( 

Look round the wood with lifted eyes, to see 

The lurking gold upon the fotal tree : 

Thoa rend it off, as holy rites command: 

The willing metal will obey thy hand, 230 

FoDowing with ease, if. &voured by thy fate, 

Thoa art foredoom'd to view the Stygian state: 

if not, no labour can the tree constrain ; 

And strength of stubborn arms, and steel, are vain. 

Besides, you know not, while you ^era attend, 225 

W unworthy fate of your unhappy friend: 

Breathless he lies : and his unbuned ghost, 

Depriv*d of fuD*ral riles, pollutes your host 

Pay first bis pious dues: and, for the dead, 

Two sable sheep around his hearse be led ; 290 

Then, living turfs upon his body lay : ) 

This done, securely take the destin*d way, > 

To find the regions destitute of day.** ( 

She said, and held her peace.— Jlneas went } 

Sad from the cave, anci full of discontent, > 235 

Unknowing who the sacred Sibyl meant ; \ 

Achates, the companion of his breast, 

6ow grieving by his side, with equal caies oppressU 

Walking they talk'd, and fruitlessly divm'd, 

What friend the priestess by those words design'd. 240 

Bm soon they found an object to deplore : 

Miseinis lay extended on the shore— 
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Son of the god of winds— none so renown*d, 

The warrior trumpet in the field to sound, 

With breathing brass, to kindle fierce alarms, 345 

And rQuse to uare their fate in honourable arms. 

He servM |reat Hector, and was ever near. 

Not with bis trumpet only, but bis spear. 

But, byPelides' arm when Hector fell, 

He chose ^neas , and he chose as well. 250 

Swoln with applause, and aiming still at more, - 

He now provokes the seagods from the shoie. 

With envy, Triton heard the martial sound, 

And the bold champion, for his challenge, drown*d ; 

Then cast his mangled carcass on the strand.^- 255 

The gazing crowd around the body stand. 

All weep ; but most i£neas mourns his fete* 

And hastens to perfoi^n the fun^ul state. 

In altar- wise, a stately pile they rear; 

The basis broad below, and top advanced in air.' 260 

An ancient wood, fit for the work designed, 

(The shady covert of the savage kind) 

The Trojans foun(| : the sounding axe is i>lied : 

Firs, pines, and pitch-trees, and the towering pride 

Of forest ashes, feel the fotal stroke-; 265 

And piercing wedges cleave the stubborn oak. 

Huge trunks of trees, feU'd from the steepy crown 

Of the baure mountains, roll with ruin down. 

ArmM like the rest the Trojan prince appears, 

And by his pious labour, uiges theirs. 270 

Tlws while he wrought, revolving in his mind 

The ways to compass what his wish designM, 

He cast his eyes upon the gloomy grove. 

And then with vows implorM the queen of k>ve: 

'* O may thy powV, propitious still to me, 275 

Conduct my steps to find the fatal tree. 

In this deep forest, since the SibyPs breath 

Foretold, aias ! too true, Misenus* d^th.'» 

Scarce had he said, when, fiill before his aght» ) 

Two doves descending from their airy flight, > 280 

Secure upon the grassy plain alight. ^ 
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H« knew bk mothei's birds, and thus he prayM : 

" Be you my guides with ycur auspicious aid ; 

And lead my rootsteps till the branch be fbund. 

Whose ^itt'ring shadow gilds the sacied ground. 285 

And tbmi, great parent ! with celestial care, 

In tfiis duriSMs, be present to my pray'r.'* 

Tbas having said, he stopp'd, witn watchful sight 

Obferving rail the motions of their flkht, 

What course they took, what happy 8i£ns they ibew. 

They fed, and fluttering by degrees, withdraw 

Still &ither from the place, but still in view : 

Hopping and flying thus they led him on 

To the dow lake, whose baleful stench to shun, 

They wing'd their flight aloft, then stooping low, 29S 

PeBch'd oo the double tree, that bears the gplden bough. 

Through the green leaves die glittering shadows g^ow 

As, on the sacred oak, the wintry mi^etoe. 

Where the proud mother views her precious brood, 

Aad happier branches^ which she never sow'd. SCO 

Such was the gUu*rinE ; such the rudy rind. 

And dancing leaves, mat wantoned in the wind. 

Be seia^d the shinine bough with gripmg hold. 

And rent awa^, with ease, the ling'nng gold, 

Then to the SibyPs palace bore the prize. ) 305 

Meantime die Trojan troops, with weeping eyes, I 

To dead Misenus pay his obsequies. y 

First, from the ground, a lofty pile they rear. 

Of piich-trees, oaks and pmes, and unctuousfir; 

The fiUuic't front, with C3rpress twin they strew, SIO 

And sdck the sides with boughs of baleftil yew. 

The topuKW t part his glitt'ring arms adorn ; 

Waim waiersk then, in brazen caldrons bomis. 

Are poor'd to wash his body, joint by joint ; 

And fragrant oils die 8ti£bn*d limbs anoint 315 

With groans and cries, Misenus they deplore: 

Then on a bier, with puiple cover*d o*er. 

The breathless body, thus bewan*d, they lay, } 

And fire the pile, thehr foces tum*d away : > 

(Such rev*rent rites their ftithers usM to pay.) ) SSO 
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Pure oil and incense on the fire. tbey throv, 

And fat of victims wliich his friends bestow. 

These gifts the greedy flames to dust devour ; 

Then on the living coals, red wine they pour; 

And, lastf the relics by themselves dispose, 325 

Which in a brazen urn the priests inclose. 

Old CorynsBus corapass'd thrice the crew, 

!And dippM an olive-branch in holy dew ; 

Which thrice he sprinkled round ; and thrice aloud 

Invoked the dead, and then dismissed the crowd. 390 

But,good J£neas order'd on the shore 
A stately tomb, whose top a trumpet bore, 
A 80ldier*s falchion, and a seaman's oar. 
Thus was his firiend interred : and deathless &me 
Still to the lofty cape consigns, his name. 335 

These rites perform'd, the prince witfiout delay. 
Hastes, to the nether world, his destinM way. 
Deep was the cave ; and, downward as it went 
From the wide mouth, a rocky rough descent ; 
And here th* access a gloomy grove defends; 340 

And here tn ' innavigable lake extends, 
0*er whose unhappy waters, void of light, ^ 

No bird presumes to steer his airy flight: 
And deadly stenches from the depth arise. 
And streaming sulphur, that infects the ^ies. 34S 

From hence the Grecian bards their legends make. 
And give the name Avernus to the lai^e. 
Four sable bullocks, in the yoke untaught, 
For sacrifice, the pious hero brought. 
The priestess pours the wine betwixt their boms ; . 350 
Then cuts the curling hair ; that first oblation bums. 
Invoking liecat hither to repair— 
A powerful name in hell, and upjjer aur. 
The sacred priests, with ready knives, bereaye 
The beasts of life, and in full bowls receive .355 

The streaming blood : a lamb to Hell and P^ght 
(The sable wool without a streak of* white) 
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Sateta ofiers; and by Fate's decree, 

A bunn heifer, Proserpine to thee. 

With bcdocaasts be Fluto^s altar fills: 360 

Sev*n brawny buUs with his own band he kiflst 

TlMDy on the broiling entrails, oil he pours: 

Which, oiDted thus, the raging flame devours. 

Late the nocturnal sacrifice b%un, 

Kor ended, till the next retumnig sua. 365 

Then earth becan to bellow, trees to dance, 

And bowling dogs in elimm*ring light advance, 

Eie Hecat came — «' Far hence be souls pro&ne P 

The Sibyl cried—** and fifom the grove abstain ! 

Kow, Tnnan, take the way thy fotes a£ford : 370 

AsBome thy courase, and unsheath thy sword.** 

She said, and pasard along the gloomy space: 

The prince pursu*d her steps with equal pace. 

Te realms, yet unreveaTd to human si^t ! 
Te gods, who rule the r^ions of the night ! 375 

Ye Riding ghosts ! permit me to relate 
fbe mystic wonders of jour ^lent state. . 

Obscure they went thro* dreary shades, that led 
[Along the waste dominions of the draid. 
^Tbus wander travellers in wood by night, 380 

By the rooon*s doubtful and malignant light. 
When Jove in dusky clouds involves the skies, 
And the foint crescent shoots by fits before their eyes. 

Jost in thfrgate, and in the jaws of hc^ 
Bevengdul Cares and sullen Sorrows dweU, 385 

, And pale Diseases, and repining Age, 
' Want, Fear, and Famine's unresist rage ; 
Here,Toil8, and Death, and Death's half-brother, Sleep, 
^ocnis terrible to view) their sentry keep ; 
With anxious Pleasures of a guUty mind, ) 390 

I>Bq> Frauds before, and open Force behind ;' 
ITheFuries'ironbeds; and Strife, that shakes 
! Her hissing tresses, and unfolds her snakes : 
I Fvn in the midst of this infernal road, 
I An dm di^lays her dusky arms abroad : 395 
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The god of sleep there hides bis heavy head : 

And empty dreams on ev*ry leaf is spread. 

Of yarimis forms,unnumber*d spectres more, 

Centaur8,and double shapes, besiege the door. 

Befiye the passage, horrid Hydra stands, 400 

And Briareus with all his hundred hands ; 

Gordons, Geryon with his triple frame ; 

j^d vain Chimaera vomits empty flame. 

The chief unsheathM his shinmg steel, prepared. 

Though seisM with sudden fear, to force the giiard,.405 

Offering his hmndish^d weapon, at their fice ; 

Had not the Sibvl stoppM his eager pace. 

And told him what those empty phantoms weie~ 

Forms without bodies, and irapasave air. 

Hence to deep Acheron they take their way, 410 

Whose troubled eddies, thick with ooze and clay. 

Are whirPd aloft, and in Cocytis lost 

There Charon stands, who rules the dreary coasts 

A sordid god : down from his hoary chin 

A length of beard descends, uncombM, unclean : 415 

His eyes, like hollow frirnaces on fire; 

A girdle, foul with grease, binds his obscene attire. 

He spreads his canvass; with his pole he steers; 

The freights of flitting ghosts in his thin bottom bears. 

He look'd in ^rears ; yet, in his years, were seen 420 

A youthful vigour, and autumnal gieen. 

An airy crowd came rushing whera he stood, 

Which fiU*d the margin of ttie fiital flood-~ 

Husbands and wives, boys and unmarried maids, 

And mighty heroes* more majestic shades, 435 

And youths, entomb'd before their fothers'eyes. 

With hollow sroans, and shrieks, and feeble eiie& 

Thick as the leaves in autumn strow the woods, 

Or folds, by winter foic'd, forsake the floods, 

And wing their haeCy flight to happier lands^* ) 430 

Such, ana so thick, the shivMng army stands. 

And press for passage with extended hands. 
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tjlow these, now those, the surly boatmen bores 
The rest he drove to distance from the shore. 
The hero, who beheld, with wondering eyes, 436 

The tumult mixM with shrieks, laments, and cries, 
Aflk*d of his guide, what the rude concourse meant/ 
Why to the ^oze the tlirongiug people bent? 
What forms of law among the gboste were us'd ? 
Why some were ferried o*cr, and some refusM ? 440 
" Son of Anchises I offspring of- the gods ! 
(The Sibyl said) you see the Stygian floods, 
The sacred streams, which heav'n*s imperial state 
Attests in oaths, and fears to violate. 
The ghosts rejected are tb* unhappy crew 445 

l>epnv*d of sepulchres and fun*ral due : 
The boatman, Charon : those, the bu|^ed host, 
He ferries over to the farther coast ; 
Nor dares his transport vessel cross th^ waves 
With such whose bones are not composM in graves. 450 
A huollred years they wander on the shore ; 
At length, their penance done, are wafted o*er." 
The Trojan chief his forward pace repress'd, 
Kevolving anxious thou^ts within his breast. 
He saw ms friends, who,whelm*d beneath the waves, 
Their funeral honours claim*d, and ask*d their quiet 

graves. 
The lost Leucaspis in the crowd he knew, 
And the brave leader of the Lycian crew, 
Whom, on the Tyrrhene seas, the tempest met ; 
The sailors mastered, and the ship o^enet 460 

Amidst the spirits, Palinurus pressed. 
Yet fresh from life, a new-adinitted guest, 
Who, while he steering view'd the stars, and bore 
His course from Afric to the Latian shore. 
Fell headlong down. The Trojan fix*d his view, 465 
And scarcely thro' the gloom the sullen shadow knew. 
Then thus the prince : <*What envious pow*r, O friend ! 
Brot^t your lovM life to this disastrous end^ ^ 
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For PboBbus, ever true in ail be said. 

Has in your £aite alone, my fiiith betrayM. 470 

The gpd foretold you should not die, before 

You reachM, secure from seas, th' Italian shore. 

Is this th* unerring pow'r !" — The ghost replied : 

** Nor Phoebus flatterM, nor his answers lied ; 

Nor envious golds have sent me to the deep : ^ 

But, whUe the stars and course of heaven I keep, > 

My wearied eyes were seiz'd with fatal sleep. 3 

I iell ; and, with my weight, the helm constraint 

Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retained. 

Nor by the winds and raging waves £ swear, 480 

Your safety, more than mine, was then my care ; 

Lest, of the guide bereft, the rudder lost. 

Your ship should rui^ against the rocky coast 

Three blust'ring nights, borne by the southern blast» 

I floated, and discovered land at last ; 485 

High on a mounting wave, my head I bore. 

Forcing my strength, and gathering to the shore. 

Panting, but past the danger, now I seiz'd 

The craggy cliffs, and my tir'd members easM. 

While, cumber*d with my dropping clothes, I lay, 490 

The cruel nation, covetous of prey, 

StainM with my blood th* unhospitable coast: 

And now by wmds and waves, my lifeless limbs are 

tossM: 
Which, O ! avert, by yon ethereal light. 
Which I have lost for this eternal night: 495 

Or, if by dearer ties you may be won. 
By your dead sire, and by your living son, 
Recleem firom this reproach my wandrring ghost, 
Or with your navy seek the Velin coast. 
And hi a peaceful grave my corpse compose : 500 

Or, if a nearer way your mother shows, 
(Without whose aid, you durst not undertake 
This frightful passatg^ o*er the Stygian lake) 
Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft him o*er 
To the sweet banks of yon forbidden shore.** 505 
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Scaioe had be said : the prophetess began : 

«*What hopes delude thee, miserable man ! 

Think*8t thou, thus unintomb*d, to cross t^e floodfi I 

To view tte Furies and infernal- gpds, > 

And visit, without leave, the dark abodes? 510 j 

Attend the term of long revolving years: 

Fate, and the dooming gods, are deaf to teaia 

This comfort of thy dire misfortune take—' 

The wrath of heaven, inflicted for thy sake» 

With vengeance shidl pursue th* inhuman coastj $1$ 

Tin they propitiate tliy offended ghost, ' 

And raise a tomb, with vows and solemn pniy*r ; 

And Palinurus* name the place shall bear/* 

This calmM his cares— soothM with hisfiituia fiune, 

And pleased to hear bis propagated name. 520 

Now nearer to the Stygian lake (hey draw : 
Whom, £rom the 'shore, the surly boatman saw ; 
ObserWd their passage through the shady wood, 
And markM iheir near approaches to the Hood : 
Then thus be call'd aloud, inflam'd with wrath : 5S5 
** Mortal, whate^eir, who this forbidden path 
Id anna piesum'st to tread ! I cbaig^ thee, stand 
And tell thy name, and but*ness in the land. 
Know, this the realm of night— the S^gian shore: 
My boat cenvejrs no livins bodies o'er : 580 

Nor was I pleased, great Theseus once to bear* 
(Who forc'd a passage with hie pointed spear, 
fior strong Abides— men of mi|ntv fitme ; 
And from th' immortal gods tfaeur Uneage caaM. 
In iBtters one the barking porter tied, > 535 

And took him trembling from his sovereign's ode: > 
Two sought by force to seize his beauteous bride.** ) 
To whom the Sibyl thus: ** Ck>mpose thy mfaid : ^ 
Ror frauds are here contriv'd, npr force design'd. 
Still may the dog the wand'ring troops constrain } 840 
Of any ghosts, and vex the cuu^ train; > 

And with her grisly lord his lovely queen itmafaL \ 
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The Trojan chief, whose lineage is from Jove, ) 

Much mn'd for axms, and more for filial love, > 

Is sent to seek bis sire in your Elysiaa grove. ) 546 

If neither piety, nor heav*n^s commaaa, 

Can gain bis passage to the Stvgian land, 

This fatal present ^all prevail, at least** — 

Then show'd the shining bough, coneealM within her 

vest 
No more was needfiil : for the gloomy god 550 

0[ood mute with awe, to see the golden rod ; 
AdmirM the destinM offering to ^s queen — 
- A venerable gift, so rarely seen* 
His fiiry thus appeas'd, be puts to land : 
The ghosts forraJce their seats at his command: 555 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight ; 
The leaky vessel groans beneath ^be weight 
Slowfy she sails, and scarcely stems the tides; 
The pressing water pours within her sides. 
His passengers at length are wafted o*er, .^ 560 

£xpos*d, in muddy weeds, upon the miiy shore 
No sooner landed, in this den they found 
The triple porter of the Stygian sound. 
Grim Cferberus, who soon t^gan to rear 
His cf^sted snakes^ and armM his bristling hair, 565 
The prudent Sibyl had before prepared 
A sop, in honey steop'd, to charm the guard ; 
Which, roixM with powerful drugs; she cast before 
His greedy grinning jaws, just op*d to roat. 
With three enormous mouths he gapes ; and straight. 
With hunger pressed, devours the pleanns but. 
Long draughts of sleep his monstrous limbs enslave; 
He reels, and falling, tills the spacious cave. 
The keeper charm'd, the chief^ without delay 
PassM on, and took th* irremeable way. 575 

Before the gates, the cries of babes new-born. 
Whom Fate had from their tender mothers torn, 
Assault his ears : then those, whom finrm of laws 
CondemnM to die, when traitors judged their cause. 
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Nor want ^bey lots, nor ju<^es to review 580 

The wrongful sentence, and award adew. 

Minos, the strict iuquisitor, appears ; 

And lives and crimeu, with bis assessors, hean. 

Bound in his urn, the blended balls be roUs^ 

Absolves the just, and dooms the guil^ souls. 585 

The next in place and punishment, are they 

Who prodigsiUy threw their soiils away — 

Fools, who. repiniiig at their wretched state, 

And loathing anxious life, subomM their fote. 

With late repentance, now they would retrieve 590 

Their tiodies they forsook, and wi^ to live ; 

Their pains and poverty desire to bear. 

To view the l^ht of heaven, and breathe*tiie vital air: 

But Fate forbids \ the Stygian floods oppose. 

And with nine circling streams, the captive souls inclose. 

Not far firom hence, the Mournful Fields appear, 
So called from lovers that inhabit there. 
The souls, whoti) that unhappy flame invades, 
In secret soUtude and myrtle shades 
Make endless moans, and, pining with desire, GOO 

Lament too late their unextingui^M fire. 
Here Procris, Eripbyle here 1^ found 
Baring her breast, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her son. He saw rasiphae there, 
With Phaedra*s ghost, a foul incestuous pair. 605 

Theie Laodamia, wi^ Evadne, moves — 
Unhappy bot^ but loyal in their loves: 
€3«9eu8, a Woman once, and once a man, 
But ending in the sex she first beam. 
Rofftir fmn these Phoenician Dido stood, 610 

Fresh firora her wound, her bosom bath'd in blood ; 
Whom when the Trojan hero hardly knew. 
Obscure in shades, and with a doubtful view, 
fpoubtftd as he who sees, through dus^ nighty 
Or thii^ he sees the moon*s uncertain light) 615 

With tears he first approached the sullen shade ; 
Afld as his love ins[»rd him, thus he said: 
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•« Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 

Of rumour true, in your reported death, 

And 1> alas ! the cause ? — By heav'n, 1 vow, 620 

And all the pow'rs that rule the realms below, 

Unwilling I forsook your friendly state. 

Commanded by the gods, and forc'd by Fate— 

Those gods, that Fate, whose unresisted roiglit ) 

Have sent me to those regions void of light, > 625 

Through the vast empire of eternal night ^ 

Nor dar'd I to presume, that, pressM with grie^ 

My flight should urge you to this dire relief. 

JStay, stay your steps, and listen to my vows! 

*Tis the last interview that Fate allows !" 630 

Jn vain he thus attempts her mind to move 

With tears and pray*rs, and lale- repenting love. 

Disdainfully she lookM ; then turning round, 

She fixM her eyes unmovM upon the ground. 

And, what he says and swears, regards no more, 635 

Than the deaf rocks, when the loud billows roar; 

But whirPd away to shun his hateful sight. 

Hid in the forest, and the shades of night ; 

Then sought Sichseus through the shady grove, 

Who answered all h^ir caures, and equalled all her love. 

Some pious tears the pit3dng hero paid. 

And folUiwM with his eyes the flittmg shade. 

Then tqok the forward way by Fate drdain^d. 

And with his guide, the further fields attained, 

Where, severM from the rest, the warrior souls 

main'd. 646 j 

Tydeus he met, with Meleager^s race, i 

The pride of armies, and the soldiers* grace ; > 

AndpaJe Adrastrus with his ghastly face. ) 

Of Trojan chiefs he viewed a numerous train, 
All much lamented, all in battle slain — 690 

Glaucus and Medon, high above the rest, 
Antenor's sons, and Ceres* sacred priest. 
And proud Ida^us, Priam*s charioteer. 
Who shakes his empty reins, and aims his airy 0j,jtax, 
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Tbe gladsome ghosts, in circline troops, attend, €55 
And with unwearied eyes behold thenr friend ; 
Delight to hover near, and long to know 
What business brought him to the realms below. 

But Argive chiefs, and Aeamemnon^s train 
When his refiilg^nt arms flashM through tbe shady 

plain, 
Fled from his well-known lace, with wonted feai^ \ 
As when his thundering sword and pointed spear f 
Drove headlong to their shqps, and gleanM the routed^ 

rear. j 

They raised a feeble ciy with tremblin| notes : 60S 

Bat tbe weak voice deceiv'd their gaspmg throats. 
Here Priam^s son, Detphobus, he found, 
Whose fece and limbs were one continued wound. 
Dishonest, with lopp'd arms, the youth appears, 
&x>fl*d of his nose, and shortened of his ears. 
lit scarcely knew him, striving to disown 070 

His blotted form, and blushing to be known ; 
And therefore first began : *' O Teucer*s race ! ^ 
Who durst thy faultless fieure thus de^e ? f 

What heart could wish, what hand inflict this doe r 

disgrace ? 1 

*Twas frun*d, that in our last and fatal night, 675 

Tour single prowess lone sustained the fight, 
Till tir*d, not forcM, a glorious fate you chose, 
And f^U upon a heap of slaughtered lues. 
But, in remembrance of so brave a deed, 
A tomb and funeral honours I decreed ; 6M 

Thrice calTd your manes on tbe Trojan plains: 
Tbe place your armour and your name letainsi. 
Tour body too I sought, and, had 1 found, 
I>esign*d for burial m your native sroand.*' 

The riiost replied • ** Your piety has paid 685 

AB needful rites, to rest my wand*rin^ shade 1 
But cruel Fate, and my more cruel wife. 
To Grecian twords betrayM my sleepmg life. 
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These aite the monoments of Helen's love— 

The shame I bear below, the marks I bore above. 690 

You know in what deluding ioys we past 

The nieht, that was by heav'n decreed our last 

For, when the fotal horse, descending down, 

Piegnant with arms, overwhelmed th' uiihappy town. 

She ieignM nocturnal orgies : left my bed, 66S 

>nd, mix'd with Trojan dames, the dances led ; 

Then, waving high her torch, the signal » ade. 

Which rous'd the Grecians from their ambuscade, 

With watching ovei^orn, with cares oppressed, i 

Unhappy I had laid me down to rest , > 700 

And heavy sleep my weary lin bs possessed. ) 

Meantime my worthy wife our arms mislaid, 

And; from beneath my bead, my sword couvey'd : 

The door unlatched, and, wiih repeated calls, 

Invites her former lord within my wall^. 705 

Thus in her crime her confidence ■^he placed, 

And with new treasons would recieen' ihe past. 

What need I more ? Into the roon. ihey ran. 

And meanly murdered a defenceless man. 

Ulysses, basely bom, first led the way. — ) 710 

Avenging pow'rs ! with justice if 1 pray > 

That fortune be their own another day ! ) 

But answer you ; and in your turn relate. 

What brovKnt yon, living, to the Stygian state. 

Driven by the winds and errors of the sea, ^ 715 

Or did you heav*n's superior doom obey f > 

Or tttU what other chapce conducts your way, ) 

To view, with mortal eyes, our dark retreats. 

Tumults and torments of th* infernal seats.'* 

While thus, in talk, the flying hours they pass, 720 
The sun had finish*d more than half his race: 
And they f)erhaps, in words and tears had spent 
The little time of stay, which heav'n had lent: 
But thus the Sib>'l chides their long delay : 
** UTiijat rushes down, and headtong drives the day : 725 
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Ti8 here in different paths, the way divides: 
The right to Pluto^s golden palace guides: 
The left, to that unhappv^ region tends, ) 

Which to the depth of Tartarus descends — > 

The seat of night profound, and punishM fiends." ) 730 
Then thus Delphobus : «* O sacred maid ! 
Forbear to chide ; and be your will obeyed. 
Lo ! to the secret sliadows I retire. 
To pay my penance till my years expire. 
Proceed, au^icious prince, with glory crownM, 735 
And bom to better rates than I have found.** 
He said : and, while he said, his steps he tumM 
To secret shadows, and in silence moumM. 
The hero, loolung on the left, espied 
A lofty Low'r^ and *itrai)^ on ev*ry side 740 

, With treble wnlls, wLicb Phlegethon surrounds, 
Whci» fierfj Hood the burning empire bounds: 
And, pie^^d beiwixt 'Jie rocks, the bellowing noise 

resounds, 
"ITide ifi the froatinir pie, and raisM on high 
Wkh a^4 nan line eoktiTLns, threats the sky. 745 

V&in Is the fnjftre of urn n, and heavVs as vaiof 
To cnish ili€ pUlarb whirh the pile sustain. 
Subtinie on ih<'.-v, a tov. 'r of steel is rear*d ; 
And dixe Tisipji.-., l. jo keeps the ward, 
Gii^ in her sanguine gown, by night and day, 750 

Obeervant of the souls that pate, the downward way. 
From hence are heard the c;ioans of ghosts, the pains 
Of sounding lashes and of dragging chains. 
The Trojan stood astonished at their cries, 
And askxl his guide, from whence those yells arise ; 755 
And what the crimes, and what the tortures were, 
And loud laments that rent the liquid air. 
She thus replied : *' The chaste and holy race 
Are all forbidden this polluted place. 
But Hecat, when she gave to rule the woods, ) 760 
Then led me trembling thro* these dire abodes, > 
And taught the tortures of th* avenging gods. 3 
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These are the realms of unrelenting Fate ; 
And awfiil Rhadamantbus rules the state. 
He hears and judges each committed crima ; 765 

. Inquires into the manner, place, and time. 
The conscious wretch must all his acts reTeal, 
(Loth to confess, unable to conceal) 
From the first moment of his vital breath. 
To his last hour of unrepenting death. 770 

Straight o'er the ^ilty ghost, the Fury shakes 
The sounding whip, and brandishes her snakes, 
And the pale sinner, with her sisters, takeb 
Then of itself, unfolds the eternal door : 
With dreadful sounds, the brazen hinges loar. 775 

You see, before the gate, what stalking ghosU 
Commands the guard, what sentiies koep the post 
More formidable Hydra stands within, 
Whose jaws with iron teeth severely grin. 
The gapmg gulf low to the centre lies, 780 

And twice as deep as earth is distant firom the skies. 
The rivals of the eods, the Titan race, 
Hece, 8h)g*d with lightning, roll within th' un&thomM 

Here lie th* Aloean twins, (I saw them both) 

EInormous bodies of cigantic growth, « 785 

Who dar'd in fight the Thund'rer to defy. 

Affect his heaven; and force him firom the sky. 

Salmoneos, suflEiering cruel pains, I found, 

For emulating Jove ; the rattling sound 

Of mimiG thunder, and the elitt'nng blase 790 

Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 

Throngb £lis, and the Grecian towns he flew : 

The audacioas wretch four fiery coursers drew : 

He wav*d a torch aloft, and, niadly vain, 

Soueht godlike worship firom a servile train. 79S 

Ambitious fool ! with nomy hoofs to pass 

O'er hollow arches of resounding brass, 

To rival thunder in its rapid course, 

Andl iaitate inimitable force ! 
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Bat he, the king ef beat*n, olncare on hi^, 800 

Bu'd his red ann, and laanching from the dcy 
Wm wiithen boh, not shaking empty smoke, 
Down to the dee|> abyss the flamtag Man struck. 
Where Tityus was to see, who took his buth 
Fh»i heaven, his nursing horn the foodlu] earth. 805 
Hen his gigantic limbs, with large embiaoe, 
Ubld nine acres of tnfemal space. 
A imv'noQS Tukure, in bis opcn*d side, 
Her crooked beak and cruel taloos tried ; 
Still fat the growing liver dug*d bis breast: 810 . 

The gmnring liver still smn^ed the feast; 
StiU are his entraOs fruitnii to their pains: 
Th* inrnftoital hunger lasts, th' immortal fiiod remains. 
Inoa and Pirithous I could name. 
And more Thessalian cbiefe of mighty fiuMu 815 

ffigh o*flr their heads a mouldering rock is plac'd, 
' Tbat jpfomises a fell, and shakes at ev*iy Uast 
They lie bdow on golden beds displayM ; 
And genia] feasts, with regal pomp are made. 
The queen of Furies l^ their side is set, 8118 

And snatches fiom their mouths tb* untasted meat, 
WUch if 'Jiey touch, her hissing snakes she rean. 



Towing her torch and thund*ring in their ears. 
Then mey, who brothers* better claim disown, 
dnel thor parents, and usurp the throne; 
Denand tbenr clients, and, to lucre sold, 
& brooding on unprofitable gold — 
Who dare not ^ve, and e*en refuse to lend. 
To their poor kmdred, or a wanting friend — 
Tatt is the throng of these ; nor le» the traia 
or hslfiil youths, fer fiml aduh^ dain— 
Bam of to en eis , who their honour sok!. 
Mad basely broke their feith for bribes of gold. 
AB these within the dungeon's depth lemam, 
Pw p a hh i g paidoa, and cmecting pain. 
AA not what pams; nor further seek to know 
Thiir pneea^ oc the fantm of law Mlow: 
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Some roll a mighty stone; some, laid along, 

And bound with buniing wires, on spokes of wheels 

aie himg. 
Unhappy Theseus, doom*d for ever there, 840 

Is fix*d by Fate on his eternal chair : . ' 

And wretched Phleeyas warns the world with cries, ^ 
(Could warning male the world more just or wise) > 
< Learn righteousness, and dread th* avenging deities.* 3 
To tynntd, others have their QounUies sold, 846 

Imposing foreicn lords, for 'foreign gold : 
Some have oldlaws repealed, new statutes made, 
Not as the people pleased, but as they paid. 
With incest some their daughter's bed profon^d. 
All darM th* worst of ills, and, what they dar^d, attain*cl. 
Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred toneiies, 
And throats 0/ brass, inspir'd with iron lungs,' 
I could not half those horrid crimes repeat, 
Nor half the punishments those crimes have met *" 
But let us haste, our voyage to pursue '. $55 

The walls of i iuto's palace are in view, 
The gate, and iron arch above : — it stands-- 
And anvils labour'd by the ('yclops' hands. 
Before our further way the Fates allow, 
Here must we fix on high the golden bough.** 860 

She said : and through the gloomy shades they past. 
And chose the middle path.— Arrived at last. 
The prince, with living water, sprinkled o'er 
His bmbs and body, then approach*d the door, 
Po88ess*d the porch, and on the front above 8€5 

He fix*d the ratal bough, required by Pluto's love. 
These holy rites perform'd, they took their way. 
Where long extended plains of pleasure lay. 
The verdant fields with those or heav'n may vie, 
With ether vested, and a purple sky— 870 

The blissful seats of happy souls below : 
Stars of their own, and tneur own suns, they know. 
Their aiiy limbs in sports they exeioise. 
And, on the green, cotitead the wrestler's prise. ' 
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Some, in heroic yene, dhrinely sing: €75 

Others in artful measures lead the ring. 
The Thracian bard, surrounded by the rest, 
There stands conqiicuous in his flowing vest. 
His %ing fingers, and harmonious quiU, 
Strike seven distinguished notes, and seven at once Aey 
fill MO 

Here finind they Teucer*8 ok) heroic race, 
Bom,better times,and happier years to grace, 
Asaracus and flus here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with hin^ who fininded Twy. 
The chief beheld their chariots from afer, $85 

Their shining arms and coursers trained to war. 
Their lances fix*d in earth— their steeds around. 
Free fiom their harness graze the flowery ground. 
The love of horses whirh they had, alive. 
And care of chariots after death survive. S80 

Some cheeriiil soub were Aiastmg on the plain ; 
Some did the song, and some the choir maintain. 
Beneath a laurel shade, where mighty lo 
Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head below. 
Hare, patriots hve who. far their country^s good, 895 
In fighting fields, were prodigal of blood : 
Priests of unblemished lives here make abode, 
And poets worthy their inspiring god ; 
And searching wits, of more mechanic parts, 
¥rho grac*d their ag^ with new invented arts ; 9Q0 
Tboae who to worth, their bounty did extend. 
And those who knew that bounty to commend. 
The beads of these, lyith hoi)' fillets bound. 
And an their temples were with garlands cR>wn*d. 

To these the Sibyl thus her speech addiesB*d, ) 905 
And first to him surrounded by the rest^ > 

(Tow*ring his hekht, and ample was his breast) > 
** Say, lMi^>py souu ! divine Museus ! say, 
"Whete lives Anchises, and where lies our way 
To fijid the hero, for whose only sake 910 

We 8001^ the daik abodes, and dosa'd the Intler kka.* 
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To this the sacied poet thus replied: 

*« la no fixM place the happy sbuls redde, 

In groves we live, and lie on mos^ 4>ed8, 

By crystal streams, that murmur through the meads t 

But pass yon easy hill, and thence descend ; 

The path conducts you to your journey's end." ^ 

This said, he led them up the mountain's brow» 

And shows them aU the shining fields below. 

They wind the hill, and through the blissfiil on 

dowsgo. 920] 

But old Anchises, in a flow^iy vale, 
ReviewM his musterM race, and took the tale — 
Those happy spirits, which, ordainM by Fate, 
For future cieing and new bodies wait— 
With studious thought, observed th' illustrious throng 
In Nature's order, as they passM along-- 
Their names, their feites, their conduct, and their caie. 
In peaceful senates, and successful war. 
He, when ^neas on the plain appears. 
Meets him with open arms, and falling teara^ . 930 
** Welcome ** he said, *' the gods* undoubted racal .^ 
O long expected .to my dear embrace ; > 

Once more, 'tis giv'n me to behold your face ! ) 

The love and pious duty which you pay. 
Have pass'd the perils of so hard a way. 935 

*Ti8 true, computing times, 1 now believ'd 
The happy day approach'd \ nor are my hopes deceived. 
What length of lands, what oceans have you pass'd. 
What slorms sustain'd, and on what shores been cast ! 
How have I fear'd your fate, but fear'd it most, 940 
When love assail'd you on the Libyan coast** 
To this, the filial duty thus replies: 
** Your sacred ghost, before my sleeping eyes, 
Appear'd, and oiUn urg'd this painful enterprise. \ 
Alter long tossing on tl^ Tyrrhene sea, ' 945 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay. 
Kut reach your hand, oh parent shade ! nor shun 
The dear embraces of your longing son ! " 
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He sud ; and fallinc tean bis face bedew: 

Then thrice, aiound his neck, his arms be threw ; 950 

And thrice the flitting shadow slipp'd awar, 

like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. 

How, in a secret vale, the Trojan sees 

A separate grove through which a gentle breese 

Hays with apassmg breath, and wb'spers through t 

trees: 956] 

And, just belbretheconflnee(^the wood> 
The pkling Lethe leads her silent flood. 
About the boughs an aiiy nation flew. 
Thick as the humming bees, that hunt die golden dew* 
la suromei's beat ; on tons oi hllies feed, 9G0 

And creep within their hols, to suck the bahny feed: 
The winged army loams the field around; 
The rirers and the rocks remurmur to the sound 
jEoeas wondering stood, then ask'd the cause, 
Which to the stream the crowding people draws. 965 
Then thus the sire: ** The souls that throng die flood 
Are those, to whom by Fate, are other bodies ow*d : 
Id Letbe*s lake, they long oblivion taste, 
Of fiiture life secure, forgetful of the past 
Long has my soul desir'd this time and place, 970 

To 8^ befeoe your siaht your ftloiious race, 
That this presaging joy may fire jwu maid^ 
To seek the shores ty destiny desioi'd.'* — 
'*0 fetber! can it be, that souls st^jUme 
fietom to visit our terrestrial clime, 975 

And that the generous mind, released bv death, 
Caacove^ laxy limbs, and mortal breath ?** 
AarhisMthen, in ordier, thus begun 
To clear those wonders to his gpdlike son: 
«• Know, first, that heaven, and eazth*s compacted finna, 
And flowiiK waters, and thie starry fhme, 
Aad both the radiant lights, one common ioul 
bspiics and feeds--and anhnates the whole. 
Thia active mind, infiisM through all the qaace, 
Unites and jnmfjtes with the m^ty masfc 9ftS 
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Henee men and beasts the breath of life obt^. 

And birds of air, and monsters of the main, 

Th* ethereal vigour is in all the same i 

And ev'ry soul is fillM with equal flame-— 

As much as earthly limbs and gross allay } 990 - 

Of mortal members, subject to decay, > 

Blunt not the beams of heav'n and edft of day. > 

From this coarse mixture of terrestrial parts, 

Desire and fear by turns possess their hearts. 

And grief, and joy : nor can the grov'ling ound, i 995 

In the dark dungeon of the limbs confined, / 

Assert the native skies, or own its heavenly kind: j 

Nor death itself can wholly wash theur stains; 

But long-contracted filth e^en in the soul remaini. 

The relics of inveterate vice they wear ; 1000 

And spots of sin obscene in ev'ry face appear. 

For this are various penances enjoinM ; 

And some are hung to bleach upon the wind, 

Some plunged in waters, others puraM in fires. 

Till all the dregs are drained, and aul the rust e^fHres. 

All have their manes, and those manes bear: 

The few, so cleans'd, to these abodes repair* 

And breathe in ample fields, the soft Elysian j 

Then are they happy, when by length of time 

The scurf is worn away of each committed eritne ; 

No speck is left of their habitual stains ; 

But the pure ether of the soul remains. 

But, when a thousand rolling years are past, 

(So long their punishments and penance last) 

Whole droves of minds are, by tne drivine god, 1015 

Compelled to drink the deep Lethean flood, 

In large forgetful draughts, to steep the cares 

Of their past labours and their irksome years. 

That, unremembVing of its former (MUih 

The soul may suffer mortal flesh again.** 1020 

Thus having said, the &ther-spirit leads 

The priestess and his son through swarms of f 

And takes a rising ground, finom thence to sea 

The long procession of his progeny. 
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«* Survey Q>ursu^d die an) tfiis ainr throng, 1025 

As, ofiw'a to the view, they pass elong. 

These are th* Italian names, which Fate will jcno 

With ours, and graff upon the Trojan line. 

Observe the youUi who first appears in sight, 

And holds the nearest station to the light, 1090 

Already seems tasnu£f the vital air, 

And IfNuis just forward on a shining qiear: 

Silvius 18 he, thy last begotteu race. 

But first in order sent, to fill thy place — 

An Alban name, but niix*d with Dardan blood : 1036 

Bom in the covert of a shady wood. 

Him &ir L^tvinia, thy surviving wife, 

Shan breed in sroves, to lead a solitary life. 

In Alba he shall fix his royal seat, 

And, bom a king, a race of kings beg^t ; — 1040 

Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 

Capys, and Numitor, of endless feme. 

A second Silvius after these appears — 

Silvius iEneas, for thy name he bears — 

For arms and justice equally renownM ; 1045 

Who, late restor*d, in Alba shall be crowned. 

How great tbey look ! how vigorously they wield 

Their weighty lances, and sustain the shield ! 

Bnt they, who crown'd with oaken wreaths appear, 

Shan Gabhm walls and strong Fid»ne rear; 1050 

Nomentum, Sola, with Pometia, found ; 

And raise Collation towers on rocky Eround. 

AU these shaU then be towns of mubty feme. 

Though now they lie obscure, and lands without a 

name. 
See Romulus the great, bom to restore 1055 

The crown that once bis injured grandsire wore. 
This prince a priestess of our blood shaU bear; 
And like his sire in arms he shall appear. 
Two rising crests his royal head aoom : 
Boro firom a gpd, himself to godhead bom, 1660 
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His sire already signs him for the skies, 

And marks his seat amidst the deities. 

Auspicious chief! thy race, in times to come, 

Sball spread the conquest^ of imperial Rome — 

Rome whose ascending tow'rs shall heaven invade. 

Involving earth and hea^^n mto her shade ; 

High as the motiier 5f the gods in place. 

And proud, like her, of an immorud race, 

Then, when in pomp she makes the Phrygian round. 

With golden turrets on her temples crowif d : 1070 

A hundred igods her sweeping train supply, 

Her offspring all ; and all command the sky. 

flow fix your sight, and stand intent, to see 

Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

There mighty Ceesar waits his vitsu hour, 1075 

Impatient for the worid, and grasps his promised pow'r. 

But next behold the youth of form divine — 

Caesar himself, exalted in his line — 

Augustus,promis'd oft, and long foretold, I 

Sent to the realm that Saturn ruPd of old ; > lOCO 

Bom to restore a better age of gold. 9 

Afric and India shall his pow^r obey ; i 

He shall extend his propsqgated sway ? 

Beyond the solar year, without the starry way. \ 

Where Atlas turns the rolling heav*ns around, 1085 

And his broad shoulders with their lights are crownM. 

At his foreseen approach, already quake 

The Caspian kingdoms and M^e^tian lake. 

Th^ir seers behold the tempest from a^ ; 

And threatening oracles denounce the war, 1090 

Nile hears him Knocking at his sevenfold g^tes, 

And seeks his hidden spring, and fears his nephew*s 

fates. 
Nor Hercules more lands or labours, knew, 
Not though the brazen -footed bind he slew, 
Freed Erytnanthus from the foaming boar, 109S 

And dipp'd his arrows in LeraaMLn gore ; 



BOOK YI. £NEIS. €S 

Nor Ba6;hi]8, turning from his In(fiaa war. 
By tigers drawn triumphant in bb car. 
From Nysa*s top descending on the plains. 
With curling vines around hi^poii^e reins. 1109 

And doubt we yet through dangers to pursue 
The paths of honour, and a crown in view ?— 
But what's the man, who from a&r appears. 
His head with olive crownM, his hand a censer bears ? 
Hjs*boaij beard and holy vestments bring 1106 

His lost idea back. I know the Roman king. 
He «b«U to peaceful Rome new laws ordain, 
Call*d from his mean abode, a sceptre to sustain. 
Hioi Tullus next in dignity sgceeeds, 
An -sctiTe prince, and prone to martial deeds 1110 

He riiall his troops for fighting fields prepare, 
DtsusTd to toils and tiiamphs of the war. 
By dint of sword,his crown he shall increase. 
And icour his armour from the rust of peace. 
Wbocn Aocus follows with a Pawning air, 1116 

Bat Tain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarquin kings, tn' avenging sword 
Of Brutus, jusdy drawn, and Rome restor'd. 
Qt first renews the rods and axe severe, 
And ^ves the consuls royal robes to wear. 1190 

ifit sons, who seek the tyrant to sustain, 
And long for arbitrary lords again, 
With ignominy scourg*d in open ^ght, 
He dooms to death deserv*d, asserting public right 
Unhappy man ! to break the pious laws 11S6 

Of nature, pieaning m his children*s cause ! 
Howe'er the doubtfril fyct is understood, f 

*Tm love of honour, and his country's good: > 
Tlie consul, not tiie frither, sheds the blood. v 
Dahnid Tarauatus the same track pursue ; IMC 

And next toe two devoted Decii view — 
Tbe Drusan ime, CamiDus loaded home 
Wnii standards well redeemed, and fofeiga fotf ^^^ 
come. 
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The pair j«u lee, m equal armour shine, 

Now, friends below, in close embraces join : 1135 

But, when they leave the shady realms of night, 

And, clothM in bodies, breathe your upper light, 

.With mortal hate each other shall pursue : 

What wars, what wounds, what slaughter, shall ensue 

From Alpine heights the ftither first descends ; i 1140 

His daughter's husband in the plain attends : > 

His daughter's husband arms his eastern friends. ) 

Embrace again my sons ! be foes no moie ; 

Nor stain your country with her children's gore ! v^ 

A nd thou, the first, lay down thy lawless claim, 1 i4& 

Thou, of my blood, who bear'st the Julian name ! 

Another comes, who shall in triumph ride. 

And to the Capitol his chariot guide. 

From conquerM Corinth, rich with Grecian spoils. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, 1150 

4 On Argos shall impose the Roman laws, '- 

And on the Greelcs, revenge the Trojan cause ; 
Shall drag in chains their Achillean lace^ ^ 

Shall vindicate his ancestors' disgrace, > 

And Pallas for her violated place. 3 1155 

Ghreat Cato there, for gravity renown'd, 
And ^onq'ring Cossus goes with laurels crown*d. 

' Who can omit the Gracchi ? who declare 
The Scipio's worth, those thunderbolts of war, 
The double bane of Carthage f Who can see, M1Q$ 
Without esteem for virtuous poverty. 
Severe Fabricius, or can cease t' aomire • 
Theplouffhman consul in his coarse attire? 
Tir'd as I am, my praise the Fabii claim ; 
And thou, great hero, greatest of thy name, 1169 

Ordain'd in war to save the sinking state. 
And, by delays, to put a stop to Fate I 
Let otHers better mould the running mass 1 

Of metals, and inform the breathing brass, - > 
Aad flofren into fieii), a marble faee ; ) 1170 
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Plead better at the bar ; describe the skies, 

And when the stars descend, and when they rise. 

But Rome ! ^tis thine alone, with awfui sway, 

To rule mankind, and make the world obey, 

Diqx>8ing peace and war, thy own majestic way: 

To tame the proud, the fetteif'd slave to free : — 

These arc imperial arts and worthy thee." 

He paused— and, while with wondering eyes they viewM 

llie passing spirits, thus his speech renewed : 

« See great Adarcellus .' how, untir*d in toils, 1180 

He moves with manly grace, how rich wj^ regal spoils! 

He, when his country (threaten'd with alarms) 

Requires his couragp, and his conq'ring arms, 

Shall more than once the Punic bands afiright; 

Shall kill the Gan^sh king in single fight; 1185 

Then to the Capilol in triumph move : 

And the third spoils sha^ grace Fei-etrian Jove." 

£neas here beheld, of fdrm divine, 

A podlike youth, in glitt'ring arnKMir shine, 

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace : I 1190 

But gloomy were his eyes, dejected was his face. 

He saw, and wond'ring, ask'd his airy guide. 

What and of whence was he, who press'd the heio*s 

side? 
" His son, or one of his illustrious name ? 
How like the former, and almost the same? 1195 

Observe the crowds that compass him around: 
All gaze, and all admire, ana raise a shouting sound: 
But hovering mists around his brows are spr^ul; 
And night with s^ble shades involves his head." 
** Seek not to know, (the ghost replied with tears) 130O 
The sorrows of thy sons in futuj» years. 
This youth (the blissful vision of a day) ^ 

Shall just be shown on earth, then snatcbM away. 
The gods too high had rais'd the Roman state, 
Were but their gifts as permanent as great 120S 

'What groans of men shall fill the Martian Field ! 
How fierce a blaze his fiaming pile shall yield i 
"What fon^ral norop shall floating Tyber see, 
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When, rising from his bed, he views the sad sotemiuty ! ' 
No youth shall equatl hopes of glory give, 1210 

No XP"^^ afford ip great a cause to grieve. 
Thexrojan honour, and the Roman boast, 
AdmirM when hving and ador*d when lost ! 
Mkror of ancient faith in early youth ! 
Undaunted worth, inviolable truth ! 1315 

No foe, unpunished, in the fightmg field 
Shall dare thee, foot to foot, with sword and shield. 
Much less in arms oppose thy matchless force, 
When thy sharp spurs shall «rge thy foaming horae. 
Ah ! couldst thou break through Fate's severe decree, 
A new Marcellus shall arise in thee ! 
Full canisters of fragrant lilies bring, 
jy^ix'd with the purple roses of the spring : 
Let me with fun'ral flowers his body strow, s f 
This gift, which parents to their cliildxen owe, > 1225 
This unavailing gift, at least 1 may bestow I" y 
Thus having said, he led the hero round 
The confines of the blest Klysian ground ; 
Which when Anchises to his son had shown. 
And fir*d his miml to mount the promised throne, 1230 
He tells the future wars, ordained by Fate ; 
The strength and customs of- the Latian state ; 
The prince, and people,; and fore-arms his care 
With rules, to push his fortune, or to bear. 
■ Two gates the silent iiouse of Sleep adorn ; 1235 
Of polishM iv*ry this, that of transparent horn: 
True visions through transparent horn arise 
Through polishM iv'ry pass deluding lies. 
Of various things discoursing as he passed, 
Anchises hither bends his steps at last tM^ 

Then, through the gate of iv*ij be dismissM 
His valiant offspring, and divining guest 
Straight to the ships iEneas took his way, ) 

EmfoarkM his men, and skiminM along the sea, > 
Still coasting, till he gainM Caieta*8 bay. \ I^ftS 

At leneth on oozy ground his galleys moor: 
Their beads are tuxn*d to sea, their stems to short. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Kiaf Latinot enteruint iEneat. and promiaei him Uf rndjr 
daof hter, Lavinia, the heiress of his crowo TuroiM« beiiur 
ia ioTe with her, faviiare<i b^ her mother, aod by Juno mad 
Al0cto, breaks the treaty which was made, aod engaget ia 
hit qoarrel Mexentim, Camilla, Messapus^ and many other 
of the neigbbourinif princes ; whose forces, and the oamet 
ol their commanders are particularly related. 



,AnD thou, matron of immortal ftune! 

Here djrinc, to the shore hast leit thy inline: 

Caieta stiU the place is caird from thee, 

The Durse of great J^neas^ nfoncy 

H^ie lest thy bones in rich Hesperia^s plains: $ 

Thj name (*tis all a ghost can nave) remaint. 

Now, when theprioce her funeral rites had paid, 
He plough'd the Tyrrhene seas with sails display'd. 
Fiom land a gentle breeze arose by night ; ' f 
Setendy ihone the stars; the moon was bright ; >10 
And the sea trembly with her silver li^t ) 

Now |iear the shelves of Ciice^s shores they nniy 
(Ciice the rich, the daughter of the sun) 
A dangerous coast !— the goddess wastes her days 
In joyous soQgs ; the rocks resound her lavs. IS 

In spinning, or the loom, she opends the night; 
And cedar brands supply her rather^s light. 
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From hence were heard rebellowing to the main, 

The roars of lions that refuse the chain, 

The grunts of bristled boars, and groans of bears, 20 

And herds of howling wolves that stun the sailors* ears. 

These from their caverns, at the close of night, 

Fill the sad isle jnrith horror and affright 

Darkling tliey mourn their fete, whom Circe's pow'r, 

(That watch'd the moon, and planetary hour) 25 

With words and wicked heobs^ from humankind 

Had altered, and in brutal shapes confined. 

Which monsters lesl the Trojan's pious host 

Should bear, or touch upon th' enchanted coast, 

Propitious Neptune steerM their course by night, ' 30 

With rising gales, that sped their happy flight 

Supplied with these, they skim the sounding shore. 

And hear the swelling surges vainly roar. 

Kow, when the rosy mom began to hse, 

And wav'd her saffron streamer through the skies, 35 

When Thetis blush'd in purple, not her own. 

And from her fece the breathing winds were blown, 

A sudden silence sate upon the sea, 

And sweeping oars, with struggling, urge their way. 

The Trojan, from the main, beheld a wood, 40 

Which, thick with shades, and a brown horror stood. 
Betwixt the trees, the Tyber took his course. 
With whirlpools dimpled ; and with downward fierce 
That drove the sand along, he took his way, 
And rolled his yellow biHows to the sea. 45 

About him, and above, and round the wood. 
The birds t^at haunt the borders of bis flood. 
That batb'd within, or bask'd upon his side. 
To tuneful songs their narrow throats applied. 
The captain gives command : the joyful traint 50 

Glide through the gloomy shade, and leave the main. 

Now, Erato !. thy poet's mind inspire. 
And M his soul with thy celestial Are. 
Relate what Latiuin was ; her ancient kings : 
Declaw the f>a£i and present state uf thiiigs, 55 
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When first the Trojan fleet Ausonia soaght, • 

And how the rivals lovM, and how they fought 

These are my theme, and how the war began, 

And how concluded by the godlike man: 

For I shall sing of battles, blood, and lage, 60 

Which princes and their people did engage ; 

And haughty souls, that, mov^d with mutual hate. 

In fighting fields pursu'd and found their fate ; 

That rous'd the Tyrrhene realm with loud alarms 

And peaceful Italy involved in arms. 65 

A laiger scene of action is displayM ; 

And, rising hence, a greater work is weigh*d. 

Latinus, ol# and mild, had long possessM 
Th« Latian sceptre, and his people blessM; 
His fether Faunus: a Laurentian dame 9# 

His mother ; lair Marica was her name. 
But Faunus came from Picus : Picus tlrew 
Hi« birth from Saturn, if records be true. 
Thus king Latmus, in the third degree, 
Had Saturn author of his family. . < 7S 

But this old peacefiil prince, as heaven decreed, 
Was blessed with no male issue to succeed : 
His sons in blooming youth were snatchM by fate : 
One only daughter heir*d the royal state. 
Fir*d with her love and with ambition led, 80 

The neighbVing princes court her nuptial bed. 
Among the crowd, but far above the rest, 
Toung Turnus to the beauteous maid addressM. 
Tumus, for high descent and graceful mien, 
W^as first, and favoured by the Latian quiseo; 85 

With him she strove to jom Lavinia's hand : . 

But dire portents the purposM match withstand. 

Deep in the palace, of long growth, there stood 
A laiirePs trunk, a venerable wood ; 
Where rites divine were paid ; whose holy hair 90 
W'as kept and cut with superstitious care. 
This plant, Latinus, when his own town he wall*d. 
Then found, and from the tree Laurentium call'd : 
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And lait, in honour of his new abode, 

He TowM the laurel to the laurePs god. 96 

It liappen*d once, (a bodmg prodi^ !) 

A twarm of bees, that cut the liquid sky, 

(Unknown from whence they took their fldry flight) 

t/pon Ibe topmost branch in clouds alight ; 

Tnere, with their clasping feet, together clung, 100 

And a long cluster from &e laurel hung. 

An ancient augur prophesied from hence : 

** Behold on Latian shores a foreign prince ! 

From the same parts of heaven his navy stands, 

To the same parts on earth : his army lands ; 

The town he conquers, and the tow*r eommands.*' 

Yet more, when rair Lavinia fed the fire 

Bttfiice ihe gpds, and stood beside her sire, 

(Strange to relate !) the flames, involved in smoke 

Of incenses, from the sacred ahar broke, !!• 

Cau^t her dishevellM hair, and rich attire .- 

Her crown and jewels crackled in the fire : 

From thence the fuming trail began to spread. 

And lambent glories dancM about her head. 

This new portent the seer with wonder views, 115 

Then pausing, thus his prophecy renews: 

** The nymph, who scatters flaming fires around. 

Shall shme with honour— shaU herself be crown*d ; 

But, caused by her irrevocable fate, 

War shall the country waste, and change the state.** 

Latinus, frighted at this dire ostent, 

For counsel to his father Faunus went, 

And sought the shades reaownM for prophecy. 

Which near Albunea*s sulph'rous fountain lie. 

To those the Latian and the Sabine land 125 

Fly, when distressed : and thence relief demand. 

The priest on skins of off *rmgs takes his ease, 

And nightly visions in his slumber sees : "^ 

A swarm of thin aerial shapes appears. 

And, flutt*ring round his temples, aeafs hit ears. 13d 
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These he consults, the future fetes to know. 
From powers above, and from the fiends below. 
Here, fat the god's advice Latinus flies. 
Offering a hundred sheep for sacrifice : 
Their woolly fleeces, as the rites required, 135 

He laid breath him, and to rest retired. 
No sooner were his eyes in slumber bound, 
When, from above,^ a more than mortal sound 
bivades bis ears ; and thus the vision spoke : ) 
^ Seek not, my seed, in Latian bands to yoke > 14i 
Our £ur Lavinia, nor the gods provoke. ) 

A fineigpi son upon the shore descends, 
Whoee martial fame firom pole to pole extends. 
His race, in arms and arts of peace renownM, ) 
Not Latian shall contain, nor Europe bound : > 145 
lis theirs what'erthe sun surveys around." j 
These answers, in the silent night receivM, 
The king himself divulg*d, the land believ*d : 
The fiune through all the neighb'nng nations flew. 
When now the Trojan navy was in view. 150 

Beneath a shady tree, the hero spread 
His table on the turf, with cakes of bread ; 
And, with his chiefs, on forest fruits he fed. 
The^ sate; and, (not without the god's command)' 
Their homely fare despatched, the hungry band 155 
Invade their trenches next, and soon devour 
To mend the scanty meal, tlieir cakes of flour. 
Aaeanius this observ*d, and smilins said, 
*• See ! we devour the plates on which we fed.** 
The speech had omen, that the Trojan race 160 

Should find repose, and this the time and place. 
.£oeas took the word, and thus replies: — 
(Confessing fete, with wonder in his eyes:) 
«< All haO, O earth ! all hail, my household gods ! 
Behold the destin*d place of your abodes ! 165 

For dms Anchises prophesied of old, 
And this our fetal place of rest foretold : 
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* When, on a foreign shore, instead of meat, 

By (amine forced, your trenchers yoa shall eat, 

llien ease your weary Trojans will attend, 171 

And the long labours of your vojrage end. 

Remember on that happy coast to build : 

And with a trench enclose the fruitful field.* 

This was that &mine, this the fatal place. 

Which ends the wandering of our exiPd race. 1 15 

Then, on to-morrow's dawn, your care employ, ^ 

To search tlie land, and where the cities ^e, > 

And what the men ; but give this day to joy. 3 

Nor pour to Jove ; and, af^er Jove is blest. 

Call gireat Anchises to the genial feast 180 

Crown high the goblets with a cheerful draught . 

Enioy the present hour ; adjourn the future thought.'* 

Thus having said, the hero bound his brows 
With leafy branches, then perform'd his vows ; 
Adorning first the genius of the place, 185 

Then Earth, the mother of the heav'nly race, 
The nymphs, and native godheads yet unknown. 
And Night, and all the stars that gud her sable throne. 
And ancient Cybel, and Idaean Jove, 
And last his ^re below, and mother-queen, above. 190 

Then heaven's high monarch thunderM thrice aloud ; 
And thrice he shook aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon through the joyful camp a rumour flew. 
The time was come their city to renew. 
Then ev*ry brow with cheerfiil £reen is crowu'd ; 195 
The feasts are doubled and the liowls go round. 

When next the rosy morn d«<jc. ^'d the day. 
The scouts to sev'ral part«5 di-'ide. their way. 
To learn their natives* names, their towns explore, 
The coast, and tendings of the crooked shore: tOO 

Here Tyher flows, and here Numicus stands ; 
Here warlike Latins bold the happy lands. 

The pious chief who,sought by peaceful wayg 
To found hit empire, and his town to raise, 
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A handred youths from all his train selects, SOS 

And to the Latian court their course directs. 

(ybe spacious palace where their pnnce resides, 

And all their heads with wreaths of olive hides. 

To go commissionM to require a peac6, 

And carry presents to procure access. 210 

Thus while they speed their pace, the prince designs 

The new-elected seat, and draws the hnes. 

The Trojans round the place a rampire cast, 

And palisades about the trenches plac'd. 

Meantime the train, proceeding on their way, 215 
Fiom fiaur th€ town and lofty tow*rs survey ; 
At length approach the walls. Without the gate, 
They see th« boys and Latian youth debate 
Tlie martial prizes on the dusty plain • 
Some drive the cars, and some the coursers rein ; 220 
Some bend tM stubborn bow for victory ; 
And some with darts their active sinews try. 
A Dosting messenger, despatched firom hence, 
Orthis &r troop advisM their aged prince. 
That finreign men, of mighty stature, came ; 225 

Uncouth their habit, and unknown their name. 
Tlie kinc ordains their entrance, and ascends 
His regal seat, surrounded by his friends, 
The palace built by Picus, vast and proud, ) 
Supported by a hundred pillars stood, / 290 

Ana round eocompa8s*d with a rising wood. ) 
llie pile o*erlook'd the town, and drew the sightt 
Surprised at once with reverence and delight 
There kings received the marks of sovereign pow*r: ) 
In state the nionarchs marchM ; the lictors bore > 
Their awfiil axes and'the rods before. ) 

ifoe the tribunal stood, the house of pray*r; 
And here the sacred senators repair ; 
All at large tabl^ in long order set, 
A ram their ofiPring, and a ram their meat 240 

Above the ponrtal, carvM in cedar wtod. 
Ptec*d in their ranks, their godlike grandnies Haod— • 
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(M Saturn, wilh bis crooked scythe, on high ; 

And Italus, that led the colony ; 

And ancient Janus, with his double foce, 24S 

And bunch d ii6ys, the poster of the place. 

There stood Sabinus. planter ol the vines: ^ 

On a short pruning-hook his iieari reclnies, > 

And studiously surveys bis gen'rous wines ; \ 

Then warlike kings, who for their country fought, 2fi9 

And honourable wounds front battle brought 

Around the posts, hung helmets, darts, and spears, 

And captive chariots axes, shields and bars, 

And broken beaks of ships the trophies of tlteir wais. \ 

Above the rest, as chief of all the hand, 255 j 

Was Picus placM a buckler in his hand , 

His other wav^d a long divining wand. 

Girt m his Gabine gown the hero sate, 

Yet could not with his art avoid his fiite • , 

For Circe long had lovM the youth in vain, 269 

Till love, refused, converted to disdain : 

Then, mixing powerful herbs, with magic art, 

She chan£*d his form, who could not change his heart; 

Constrained him in a bird, and made him fly. 

With party-coloured plume&. a chattering pie. 265 

In this hign temple, on a chair of state, 

Tlie seat of audience, old Latin us sate ; 

Then gave admission to the Trojan train ; 

And thus, withpleasing accents he began : 

«* Tell me, ye Trojans — for that name you own ; 279 

Nor is your course upon our coasts unknown — 

Say wliat you seek, and whither were you bound?' 

Were you by stress of weather cast aground ? 

(Such dangers of the sea are often seen. 

And oft b^dl to miserable men 271^ 

Or come your shipping in our ports to lay^ 

Spent and disabled in so long a way ? 

Say what you want: the Latians you shaU find 

Not forc'd to goodoess, but by wiU inclin'd ; 
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For flmce tlie time of Saturn's holy leign, 380 

His kiesphable customs we retain: 

I caL to mind, Tbut luue the tale has worn) 

Th* Aiininci tcHd, that Dardaniis, though bom 

On Latian plains, yet sought the Phrygian shore, 

And Samothracia. ^^inos calN before 2t5 

from Tusran Corythuni heclaira'd his birth: 

But aAer, when exempt from mortal earth, 

Ffoni theoce ascended to his kindred skies, 

A god. and, as a god. augM-ents their sacrifice.** 

He said. — Oiooeu^ 'nade this reply : • 290 

king, of Faunus* royal foniily ! 

Nor wnitry winds to Lattum forc'd our way, 

Kor did She stars our wandVing course betray. 

Wifling we sought your s»hores and, hither bound. 

The port so long desir'd. at length we found ; 295 

From our sweet ho ^es and ancient realms ezpeUM; 

Gr^at as the greatest that the sun beheld 

The god b^an our line, who rules above ; 

And, as our race, our kmg descends from Javti 

And hither are we come by his command, 300 

To ciare admission in your happy land. 

How dire a tempest from Mycenae pour*d, 

Oir plains, our temples, and our town, devour'd ; 

What was the waste of war, what fierce alarms 

Shook Asians crown with European anns; 905 

Pen »ich have heard, if any such there be, 

Whose earth is bounded by the froxen sea; 

Aad such as, bom beneath tlie burning sky 

And sultry sun betwixt the tropics lie. 

From that dire deluge, through the wat*nr waste, 310 

C^mch length of years, such various perils past) 

Atlastescap'd to I^tium we repair. > 

Ta t)cg wbttt you without your want may f , 

The common water, and the common air ; ' 

Sheds which ourselves will build, and mean abodes^ 315 

Fit to nc6ve and serve our banish'd gods. 
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Nor our admission shall your realm di^race, 
Nor length of time our gratitude effiaice — 
Besides what endless honour you shall gain, 
To save and shelter I'roy's unhappy train. 329 

Now, by ray sovereign, and his fate, I swear-— 
Beoow*d for foith in peace, £>r force in war- 
Oft our allismce other lands desir*d, 
And what we seek of you, of us requir'd. 
Despise not then, that in our hands we bear 325 

These bo^ boughs^ and sue with words^of pray*r. 
Fate and the gc^s, by their supreme command. 
Have dooqn*d our ships to seek tlie Latiau land. 
To these abodes, our fleet Apollo sends ; ' 

Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends ; 330 

WTiere Tuscan Tyber rolls with rapid force, 
And where Numicus opes his holy source. « 

Besides, our prince presents, with his request. 
Some small ramains of what his sire possessM. 
This golden charger, snatch'd from burning Tro^, 335 
Anchises did in sacrifice employ : 
This royal robe and this tiara wore 
Old Priam, and this golden sceptire bore. 
In full assemblies, and in soleiim games: 
These purple vests were weav^d by Dardan dames." 340 

Thus wnile he spoke, Latinus roird around 
His eyes, and fixM awhile upon the ground. 
Intent he seemM, and anxious in his breast; 
Not by the sceptre movM, or kingly vest, 
Bat pondering future things, of wond^roiis weight*— 345 
Succession, empire, and his daughter's &te. 
On these he mus'd within his thoughtful mind ; 
And tlicn revolvM what Faunus had divinM. 
This was the (oreign prince, b^ fote decreed 
To share his sceptre, and Lavinia^s bedi '350 

This was the race that sure portents foreshew 
To sway the world, and land and sea subdue. 
At length he raised his cheerfol head, and spoke e 
** The pow'rs," said he, «♦ the powers we both invoke. 



BOOK VIU £N£IS. 79 

To vou, and yours, and mine, propitious be, ^5 

And firm our purpose with our augury ! 

IbiTO what you ask : your presents i reeeive; 

Land where and when you please, with ample lea?e: 

Partake and use my kin&dom as your own : 

An shall be yours while 1 command the crown. 369 

And, if my wished alliance please your king, 

Tdl bim be should not seiKl the peace, but bring; 

Then let him not a friend*s embraces fear: 

The peace is made when I behold him here. 

Besioes this answer, tell my royal guest, 365 

I add to his commands my own request: 

Only one daughter heirs my crown aud state, 

IVboro not our oracles, nor heaven, nor fiue. 

Nor frequent prod ides, permit to join 

With any native of th* Ausonian line. 370 

A fiMPeign ton-in-law shall come from far, 

(Such is our doom) a chief renownM in war, 

\Vbo8e race shall bear aloft the Laiian name. 

And through the coiiquerM world diffuse our fame. 

Himself to be the man the fates require, 376 

f firmly judee, and, what I judge, desire.** 

He said, and then on each bestow'd a steed. 

Three hundred horses, in high stables fed. 

Stood ready, shining all, and smoothly dress'dt 

Of tbese be chose the fairest and the best, ^380 

To nMMint the Trojan troop. At his comroand, w 

The steeds caparison*d with purple stand, ^ 

With KOlden trappings, glorious to behold^ 

And coaoip betwixt their teeth the foaming gold* 

Then to his absent guest the king decreed 385 

A pair of coursers bom of heavenly breed. 

Who finon^ their nostrils breathM etherial fiie ; 

Whom Circe stole firom her celestial sire. 

By substituting mares producM on earth, 

Whose wombs conceived a more than mortal Inrth* 39i 

Theee draw the chariot which Latinos sends ; 

And tbe rich present to the prince coaunendst 
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Sublime on stately steeds the Trojans borne, 

To their expecting lord with peace return. 

But jealous Juno, from Pach^nus' height, ) 99$ 

As she firom Argos took her airy flight, > 

Beheld, with envious ^es, this hateful sight j 

She saw the Trojan and his Joyful train 

Descend i^pon the shore, desert the main* 

Design a town, and, with unhoped success, 400 

Th* ambassadors return with luromisM peace. 

Then, piercM with pain, she shook her naugh^ head, 

SigbM ijpom her inward soul, and thus she said : 

** O hated offspring of my Phrygian foes ! 

&tes of Troy, which J6no^s fates oppose ! 405 
Could they not faU unpitied on the plain, 

But, slain, revive, and taken, ^scape again ? 

When execrable Troy in ashes lay. 

Through fires and swords and seas they forc*d their 

way. 
Then vanquishM Juno must in vain contend, 410 

Her rage aisarniM, her emphre at an end ! 
Breathless and tir*d, is all'^my fury spent? 
Or does my glutted spleen at length relent f 
As if *twere little from their town to chase, 

1 throueh the seas pursuM their exilM race ; 41& 
Engaged the heavens, opposM the stormy main: 
But,bil|Hvs roarM, and tempests rag*d in vain. 
WhalSve my Scyllas and my Sjrrtes done. 

When these they overpass, and those they rimn f 

On Tyber*s shores they land, secure of mte, 4S0 

Triumphant o^er the storms of Juno*8 hate ! 

Mars could in mutual blood the Centaura batbe; 

And Jove himself gave way to Cynthia's wnihf 

Who sent the tusky boar to Calydon t # 

(What great offence had either people done ?) 4SS 

But I, the consort of the Thunderer 

Have wa^*d a long and unsuccessful war, ^ ^ 

With various arts and arms in vain have txnXfi, ' » ' 

And by a mortal man at length am |bil*d ! 
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If native powV prevail not, shall I doou 130 

To seek tor needful succour from withoul 

If Jove and heav'n my just desires deny, 

Hell shall the pow*r of heaven and Jove sup^-aj. 

Grant that the Fates have finn*d, by their decii* 

The Trmau race to reign in Italy: 

At least I can defer the nuptial day, 

And, with protracted wars, the peace delay: 

With blooQ the dear alliance shall be bought. 

And both the people near destruction brought 

So shall the son-in-law and fiuher join, 440 

With ruin, war, and waste of either line. 

O fatal maid ! thy marriage is endow*d 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutulian blood ! 

Bellona leads thee to thy lover's hand : - 

Another queen brings forth another brand, ^ 44S 

To bum with foreign fires another land ! 

A second Pans, difi*nn^ but in name, 

Slmll firo his country with a second flame.** 

Thus having said, ihe sinks beneath the gnmnd, 
With furious haste, and shoots the Stygian sound, 450 
To rouse Alecto from th' mfemal seat 
Cf her dire sisters, and their dark retreat, 
This Fury, fit for her intent, she chose , 
One who delights in wars, and human woes. 
£*en Pluto hates his own mis-shapen race ; , 455 

fler sister Furies fly her hideous race ; 
So frightful are the forms the monster takes> 
So fierce the hissings of her speckled snakes 
Jler Juno finds, and thus inflames her spites 
^ O virgin daughter of eternal Night, 400 

Crive me this once thy labour, to sustain 
Bifj riglit, and execute my just disdain. 
I>et notthe Trojans, with a feim'd pieten^ « / 
Of piofier'd peace, dehide the Latian prin 
£xpdfircxn Italy that odious name, ' 4lfy 

An<l let not Juno sufbr in her fiuntv* 
yroL n. 6 
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*TiB thine to ruin realms, oVrturn a state, i 
Betwixt the de»-est friends to raise dehate, > 
-And kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. 3 . 
Thy hand o*er towns the fuo*ral torch displays, 470 
And forms a thousand ills ten thousand ways. 
Now shake, from out thy fruitftil breast, the seeds 
Of envy, discord, and of cruel deeds : ^ 
Confound the peace established, and prepare 
Th«tr souls to hatred, and their hanos to war.** 473 
SmearM as she was with black Gorgonean blood. 
The Fury sprang above the Stygian flood : 
And on her wicker wings, sublime through night, 
She to the Latian palace took her fiigln ; 
There sought the queen*s apartment, stood before ttO 
The peaceful threshold, and besieg'd the door. 
Bcstless An'.ata lay, her swelling breast f 

Fir'd with disdain' for Tumus dispossess'd, > 

And the new r *\\s df the Tromn guest. \ 

From her black oioody locks the Fury shakes 4fta 

Her darlhie plague, the fav'rite of her snakes; 
With her full force she threw the pois^qous dart, 
And fix'd it deep within Ainata*s heart, 
Tiiat, thus envenomed, she might kindle rage. 
And sacrifice to strife her bouse and husband's ag^ 490 
Unseen, unfelt, the fiery serpent skims 
Betwixt her linen and bei naked Umbs, 
His baneful breath, inspiring as he glides. 
Kow like a chain around her neck he rides, • 

Now like a ftUet to her h^id repairs, 495 

And with his circling volumes folds her hairs. 
At first the silent venom slid with ease. 
And seized her cooler senses by degrees ; 
Then, ere thMnfected mass was firM too far. 
In plaintive accents die began the war, ' 
And thus bespoke her husband : ** Shall," she saic^ 
** A wand'ring prmce enjoy Lavinia*s bed f 
If nature plead not in a parent's hearty 
PJty my tears* and pity her desert. 
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I know my dearest lojrd, the time win come, 505 

You would, in vain reverse your cruel dooai» 

The iaithless pirate sooa will se^ to sea, 

And bear the royal virgin iaur away ! 

A guest like him, a Trojan guest before, ^ 

In show of friendship sought the Spartan sboie, > 516 

And rarish^d Helen nrom her husband bore. ) 

Think on a king^s inviolable word ; 

And think on 'fumus, her ooce plighted lofd. 

To this fidse foreigner you give your throne. 

And wrong a friend, a kinsman, aad a son. 515 

Resume your ancient care ; and, if the god. 

Your sire, and you, resolve on foreign blood. 

Know ail are foreign, in a larger sense. 

Not bom your subjects or derivM from hence. 

Then, if the line of Tumus you retrace, 520 

He springs from Inacus of Argive race. " 

Bat, when she saw her reasons idly spent, 

And could not move him from his nx*d iutent. 

She flew to rage ; for now the snake possessed 

Her vital parts, and poison'd all her breast 525 

She raves, she runs with a distracted pace. 

And fills, with horrid howls, the public place. 

And, as young striplings whip the top for sport, 

On the smooth pavement of an oaipty court; 

The wooden endne flies and whirls about, 530 

Admir'd, with clamours, of the beardless rout ; 

They lash aloud ; each other they provoke, 

Aod lend their little souls at ev^ry stroke : 

Thus fiues the queen ; and thus her fury blows 

Amidst the crowd, and kindles as she gpes. 535 

Mot yet content, she strains her malice more, 

And adds new ills to those contrivM before : 

She flies the town, and, mixing with the tliroiig 

Of madding matrons, bears the bride along, 

Wand*raig throc^ woods and wilds and devious ways. 

And withXbese arts the Tn^ match delays. 
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She feignM the rites of B»'«hus ; cried aloud, 
And to the buxom god the virgin vow'd . 
<* £voe^ O Bacchusf" thus began the song ;• 
And " £voe!" answerM all the female throng, 545 

«* O virgin, worthy thee alone !" she cried ; 
** O worthy thee alone !" the crew replied. 
*< F6r thee she feeds her hair, she leads thy dance. 
And whh thy winding ivy wreaths her lance." 
Like fury seizM the rest: the Jjrogress known, 650 

All seek the mountains, and torsake the town: 
All clad in skins of beasts, the javelin bear, > 

Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair ; > 
And shrieks and shoutings rend the suffering sur. ) 
The queen herself, inspired with rage divine, 555 

Shook high above her nead a flaming pine, 
Then roird her haggard eyes around tne throng. 
And sung, in Turnus* name, the nuptial song: 
" 16 ! ye Latian dames, if any here 
Hqld your unhappy queen, Amata, dear; 560 

If there be here,** she said, '< who dare mamtain 
My right, nor think the name of mother vain ; 
Unbind your fillets, loose your flowing hair^ 
And orgies and nocturnal rites prepare." 
Amata*8 breast the Fury thus invades, 565 

And fires with rasQ, amid the sylvan shades. 
Then, when she &und her venom spread so &r, 
The royal house embroiPd in civil war, 
RaisM on her dusky wings she cleaves the skies,. 
And seeks the palace where young Tumus lies. 570 
His town as fame reports, was built of old 
By Danae, pregnant with almighty eold. 
Who fled her father*s rage, and, with a train 
Of following Argives, through the stormy main, 
Priv'n by the southern blasts, was iatea here to 
reign. 
*Twa8 Ardua once : now Ardea*s name it bears i 
Once a fair city, now consumM with years, 
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HerBf in his loAy palace, Tumus lay, 

Betwixt the confines of the night and day, 

Secure in sleep.— The Fury laid aside > 580 

Her looks and limbs, and with new methods tried > 

The foulness of the inftmal form to hide. } 

ProppM on a staff, she takes a trembling mien : 

Her nee is furrowed, and her front obscene; 

Beep-dinted wrinkles on her cheeks she draws ; 585 

Sunk are her eyes, and toothless are her jaws ; 

Her hoary hair with holy fillets bound. 

Her temples with an olive wreath are crowned. 

Old Chaiybe who kept the sacred fane > 

Of Juno, now she %emM, and thus beran, > 690 

Araearing m a dream to rouse the earless man. 3 

** Shall Tumus then such eudless toils sustain 

In fighting fields, and conquer towns in vain ? 

Win, for a Trojan head to wear the prize, 

Usurp thy crown, enjoy thy victories ? 695 

The bride and sceptre, which thy blood has bought, 

The king transfers ; and foreign heirs are sought ! 

Go now, deluded man, and seek again 

New toils, new dangers, on the dusty plain ! 

Repel the Tuscan foes ; their city seize ; 600 

Protect the Latians in luxurious ease ! 

This dream all-powerful Juno sends; I bear 

Her mighty mandates ; and her ^ords you bear. ' 

Haste ! arm your Ardeans; issue to the plain ; 

With faith to firiend, assault the Trojan train : 605 

Their thoughtless chiefs ; their painted ships that lie 

In Tyber*s mouth, with fire and sword destroy. 

The Latian king, unless he shall submit, 

Own his old promise, and his new forget — 

Let him, in arms, the pow*c of Tumus prove, 610 

And learn to fear whom he disdains to love. 

For suoh is beaven*s command.** — ^The youthful princa 

With ecora replied, and made this bold defence : 

«* You tell me, mother, what I knew before, 

The l^hrygian fleet is landed on the shore, ^ - 616 
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Jaeither fea; nor will provoke the war: 

My &te is Juno*8 most peculiar care. < 

But time has made you dote, and vainly tell 

Of arms imaginM in your lonely^ell. 

Go ! be tbe temple and the gods your care; 630 

Permit to men the thought of peace and war. 

These haushty words Alecto*s rage provoke ; 
And fnghted^umus trembled as she spoke. 
Her eyes grow stilfon'd, and with sulphur 6um ; 
Her hideous looks and hellish form return ; 625 

Her curling snakes with hissings fill the place, 
And open all the faries of her race : 
Then, darting fire fi:om her malignant eyes, > 

She cast him backwards as he strove to rise, > 

And, ling*ring, sought to firame some new replies. ) 630 
her head she rears two twisted s&axes: i 

M 



High on ner head she rears two twisted s&aies : 
Her chains she rattles, and her whip she shakes ; 
And, churning bloody foam, thus loudly speaks: 
** Behold whom time has made to dote, and teU 
Of arms imagined in her lonely cell ! 635 

Behold the Fates* infernal minister ! 
War, death, destruction, in my hand I bear.** 
Thus.havine said, her smould*ring torch, impre8s*d 
With her fiul £)rce, she plunged into his breast 
Aghast he wak*d, and starting firom his bed, 640 

Cold sweat, in dammy drops, his limbs overspread. 
^ Aims! arms !" he cries: " my sword and shield pre- 
parer* 
He breathes defiance, blood, and mortal war. 
So, when with crackling flames a caldron fries, 
The bubbling waters firom the bottom rise : 645 

Above the bSms they force their fiery way ; 
Black vapours c&nb aloft, and cloud the day. 

The peace fmlluted thus, a chosen band 
He first commissions to the Latian land, 
In threatening embassy ; then raisM the rest, 650 

To me^ in arms th Intruding Trojan guest, 
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To fome the roes'ftum ih* L^avinian shore, 
Ah* I iialy*seiidaii;^crM peace restore. 
IliuiseJf alone aii equal match he boasts, 
I'o dgiit the Phi ygiaii and Ausonian hosts. €5$ 

The gods invok'd, the Riituli prepare 
Their arms, auil wuia each other to the war. 
His beauty these, and those his blooming age, 
The rest his house and bis own'&me engage. 

While Turnus urges thus his enterprise, 669 

Tlie Stygian Fury to the Trojans flies ; 
New frauds invents, and takes a steepy stand, 
Wliicb overlooks tlie vale witli wide command ; 
Where fiur Ascanius and his youthful train, ^ 

With horns and hounds, a hunting match ordaio, >665 
And pitch their toils around the shady plain. j 

The Fury fires the pack ; they snuff, they vent, 
And feed tlieir hungry nostrils with the scent. 
*Twa8 of a well-grown stag, whose antlers rise 
High o*er his front, his beams invade the skiea €70 
From this light cause, th* infernal maid prepares 
The country churls to mischief, hate, and wars. 

The stately beast the two Tyrrhidae bred, 
SnatchM fiom Ins dam, and the tame youngling ftd. 
Their fiuher Tyrrheus did his fodder bring, 675 

TVirbeus, chief ranger to the Latian king: 
Tbeir sister Silvia cherishM witli her care 
The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare 
To hang his buddine horns ; with ribands Ued 
Hie tender neck, and combM his silken hide, 680 

And bath'd bis body. Patient of command 
Ip tkne he grew, and growing, us*d to hand, 
He waited at his master's board fbr food ; 
Then sought his savage kindred in the wood. 
Where grazing all the day, at night he came 685 

To his known lodgings, and his country dame. 
This household b^Mt, that usM tlie woodland grounds. 
Was viewed at first by the young hero's hounds. 
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As down the stream he swam, to seek retreat 

In the cool waters, and to quench his heat 690 

Ascaniiis, young, and eagier of his game, 

Soon bent his bow, uncertain in his aim : 

But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides. 

Which pierc'd his bowels through his panting sides. 

The bleeding creature issues from the floods, f 695 

IMsess'd with fear, and seeks his known abodes* > 

llis old fiimiliar hearth, and household gods. ) 

He &lls ; be fills the house with heavy groans, 

Implores their pity, and his pain bemoans. 

Toung Silvia beats her breast, and cries aloud 700 

For succour from the-clownisb neighbourhood : 

The churls assemble ; fbt the fiend who lay 

In the close wbody covert, uxg'd their way. 

One with a brand yet burning firom tbe flame, 

A|in*d with a knotty club another came ; 705 

What*erthey catch or find, without their care, 

Their fury makes an instrument of war. 

Tvnfaeus, the foster-father of the beast. 

Then clenoh*d a hatchet in his homy fist, 

But held his hand from the descending stroke, ^ 710 

And left his wedge within the cloven oak, > 

To whet their courage, and their rage provoke. \ 

And now the goddess, exercised in iU, 

Who watchM an hour to work her impious will. 

Ascends the roof, and to her crooked horn, 715 

Such as was then by Latian shepherds borne. 

Adds all her breath. The rocks and woods around. 

And mountains tremble at th* infernal sound. 

The sacred lake of Trivia from afar, ) 

The Veline fountains, and sulphureous Nar. > 730 

Shake at the baleful blast, the signal of the war. > 

Toung mothers wildly stane, with fear possessed. 

And strain their helpless infants to their breast i 

The clowns, a boisterous, rude, ungovem*d ciewi 
Wftbhrnout haste ta the kMjd summons flew. 725 
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Tbe pofT^ of Troy, then issuiiig on the |^n, 

Widi fimfa recniits their youtfafiil chief sustain: 

Not theio a raw and unezperienc'd train. 

Bat a finn bodly of embattled men. 

At first, whfle fortune frvoui'd neither side, 130 

Tbe fi|^t with dubs and boxning brands was tried: 

But now, both parties reinforc'd, the fields 

Aie bright with flaming swoids and braien shidds. 

A diiniog harvest either host displays. 

And shoots agiainst the sun with equal rays. 735 

Thus when a blaclLrbrowM cust begins to rise, " 
While fiiara at first on the curi'd ocean fines ; 
IVn roais the main, the InUows mount tbe skies ; 
TO, bf the fiiry of the stonn fiiU Mown, 
The nniddy bottom o*er the clouds is thrown, 740 

First Almaa^fidh, old Tyrrheus* eldest care, 
Piere*d with an anow fiom the distant war: 
Fiz'd in his throat tbe flyine weanon stood. 
And slopp*d his breath, and drank his vital blood. 
HoBBM^M of slain around the body rise: 745 

AflHoc the rest, the rich Galesus lies ; 
Agood dd man, while peace be preacb*d in vain, 
Aaidst the madness of th' uorufy train : 
Fife herds, five bleating flocks, his pastures filTd ; 
' Bb lanos a hundred yoke of oxen tilTd. 
I T1misi» while in equal scales their fortune siood, 
Tke Fuy bathM them in each other's blood; 
TbcB, having fix*d the fight, exulting ffin, 
ibid \mmn liilfiird her raomise to the skies. 
To JoBO tfaos she sneaks: «« Behold ! *tis dooe; laik 
Tlie blood already drawn, the vrar begun ; 
Tha discotd is complete ; nor can th^ cease 
TW <fin debate, nor yoQ cooDmand tM peace. , 
I Jbw, siDce the Larian and the Trojan btood 
Mm lasted vengeance, and the sweets of Uood ; 760 
^■aak, and my power sfaaB add this office more : 
nVs Mif^ilii'riDg natlODSOf th* Ausonivudioia 
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ShaU hear the dreadful rumour, froin afar, 
Of arraM invasioiif and embrace the war/* « 
Then iuno thus: '*.The grateful work is done* 765 
The seeds of discord sowM, the war b^sun : 
Fiauds, fears, and fury, have possessM die state. 
And fix*d the causes of a lasting hate. ^. 

A bloody Hymen shall th* alliance join 
Betwixt the Trojan and Ausonian line: 77U 

But thou with speed to night and bell repair ; ^ 

For not the gods, nor angry Jove, will bear > 

Thy lawless wandering walks in upper air. ) 

Leave what remains to me/* Saturnia said : ) 

The sullen fiend h6r sounding wings displayed, > 
Unwilling left the light, and sought the nether shade. ) 

In midst of Italy, well known to fame. 
There lies a lake (Ainsaactus is the name) 
Below the lofty mounts: on either side 
Thick fore sts the forbidden eutrance bido. 711 

Full in the centre of the sacred wood, 
A«arm arises of the Stygian ik)od. 
Which, breaking from beneath with bellowiog aoundt 
Whirls the black waves and rattling stones aroand. 
Here Pluto pants for breath from out his cell, 7tS 

And opens wide the grinning jaws of helL 
To this infernal lake the Fury dies ; 
Here hidetf her hated head, and frees the lab*riiig ikti& 
Satumian Juno now with double caie. 
Attends the &tal process of the war. 799 

The clowns, returned firom battle, bear the alain^ 
Implore the gods, and to their king eomplain. 
The corpse n ALodod. and the rest are sbowp : 
Shrieks, clamours, murmurs, fill the frighted town. 
Ambitious Tumus in the pvess appears, 79S 

And, a|;gravatin^ crimes, augments their fears ; 
Proelaims.iiis private injuries aloud, 
A solemn promise made,, and disavowed ; 
A foreign son h sought^ amd a mis;*d moagr^ brood* ! 



815 



BOOK ViU JENEIS. . 91 

Then they, whose mothers, firantic with their fttr, ) 800 
b woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear, 
Aad lead his dances with dishevelled hair, 
Incmse the ckmoor, and the war demand, 
rSuch was Amata*s interest in the land) 
Against the public sanctions of the peace, 805 

Aninst all omens of their 01 success. 
With fiites averse, the rout in arms resort, 
Toibrce their monarch, and insult the court. 
I But, like a rock onmov'd, a rock that bravis 
' The raging tempest and the rising waves — 810 

Ptopp'd on himself he stands : his solid sides 
Wash off the seaweeds, and the sounding tides— 
So stood the pious prince unmoved, and long 
Sustain*d the madness of the noisy throng. 
But, when be found that Juno's pow'r prevail'd. 
And an the methods of cool council fiuTd, 
He calls the gods to witness their ofience. 
Disclaims the war, asserts his innocence. 
** Hurried by fiite," he cries, ** and borne beibie 
A fiirious wmd, we leave the fiiithful shoie ! 820 

more than madmen ! you yourselves shall bear 
Hr guilt of blood and sacrilegious war: 
Tliou; Tnmus, sbalt atone it by thy fate. 
And pray to heav'n for peace, but pray loo late ; 
For me, yy stormy voyage al^an end, 83S 

1 10 the port of death securely tend. 
Hm funeral pomp which to your kings you pay, 
Is afl I want, and all you take away.** 
He mad no more, bat, in his walls coBfin*d, 
Shot out the woes which he too wdl divin*d ; 830 

Nor witfi the rising storm would vainly strive, 
Btac left the helm, and let the vessel drive. 
L_,A Kdemn custom was observed of old, 
■nMi Latium held, and now the Romans hold, 
f^mk standard when in fighting fields they rear i * 886 
Aplnst the fierce Hyioaniftns,or deelara > 

The Scythian, Indian, or Arabian war — \ 
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Or finin the boasting Par&ians would regain 

Their eagles lost, in Carrae^s bloody plain. 

Two gates of steel (the nam e of Mars they bear, 84B 

And still are worshipped with religious fear) 

Before his temple stattd,the dire ^bode. 

And the fear'd issues of the furious god. 

Are fencM with brazen bolts ; without the gates. 

The wary gaurdian Janus doubly waits. 845 

Then, wnen the sacred senate yotes the wars. 

The RMnan consul their decree declares, 

And in his robes the sounding gates unbars. 

The youth in military shouts arise, 

And the loud trumpets break the yielding skies. 850 

These rites, of old t(y sovereign pnnces usM, 

Were the king's ofl&ce : but the king refusM, 

Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar 

Of sacred peace, or loose th* iroprisonM wv ; 

But hid his head, and safe from loud alarms, 855 

Abhorred the wicked ministry of arms. 

Then heaven*s imperibus queen shot down from high; 

At her approach the brazen hinees fly ; 

The gates are forced, and eT*ry ndling bar ; , 

And, like a tempest, issues out the war. 8G8 

The peaceful cities of th' Ausonian shore, 

LuUM in their ease, and undisturbed before, 

Are all on Are ; and some, with studious care^ I 

Their restive steeds in sandy plains prepare ; j 

Some their soft limbs in painful marches try, 865 

And war is all their wish, £md arms their general ciy. 

^urt scour their rusty shields -with seam ; and part 

New prind the blunted axe, and point the dart : '• 

With joy they view the wavhig ensigns fly, 

And hear the tnun{>et8 clangour pierce the sky. 870 

Five cities foige their arras— th* Atinian pow*rS| j»| 

AotemnsB, Tiber with her lofty towers, ^9 

Afdea the proud, the Crustumerian town. ^w 

All these of ol4 were places of renown. ^ 
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Smne hammer hdmets for the fighting field ; 875 

Some twine young sallows to support the shield ; 

The corslet some, and some the cui^es mould, 

With silver plated, and with ductile cold. 

The rustic honours of the scythe and share 

Give place to sv/ords and plumes, the pride of war. 880 

Old rakhions are new temperM in the fires: 

The sounding trumpet ev*ry soul inspires. 

The word is giv^n ; with eager speed they lace 

. The shining head-piece, and the shield embrace. 

[ The neighing steeds are to the chariots tied ; 885 

The trus^ weapon sits on ev'ry side. 

And now the mighty labour is b^un, 
Te Muses open all your Helicon. 
Smg you the chie& that swayM th' Ausonian land, 
Their arms, and armies under their command ; 890 
Wbat warriors in our ancient clime were ,bred ; 
"What soldiers followM, and what heroes lied. 
For well you know, and can record alone, 
What fame to future times conveys but darkly down. 

Mezentius first appeared upon the plain : 895 

Scorn sate upon his brows, and sour disdain 
Defying earth and heav'n. Etniria lost. 
He brings to Tumus^ aid his baffled host 
The churming Lausus, full of youthful fire. 
Bode in the ranks, and next his sullen sure ; 900 

To Tumus only second in the grace 
Of manly mien, and features of the face. 
A ikilfiil horseman, and a huntsn^an bred, 
VTith fates averse a thousand men he led : 
His sire unworthy of . so brave a son ; 905 

Himself well worthy of a happier throne. 
Next Aventinud drives bis chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crownM 

L^o ud of his steeds, he smokes along the field ; 

plBs Other's hydra fills his ample shield : 910 

A hundred serpents hiss about the brims ; > 

The son of Hercules he justly seems, > 

By his broad shoulders and gigantic limbs— N 
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Of heavenly part, and part of earthly Uoody 

A mortal woman mixing with a god. 915 

For strong Alcides, after he bad slain 

The triple Geryon, drove from conquex'd Spain 

His captive herds ; and, thence in triumph led. 

On Tuscan Tyber's flow*ry banks they fed. . 

Then, on mount Aventine, the son 9f Jove 9W 

The priestess Rhea found, and forcM to love. 

For arms, his men kmg piles and Javelins bore ; 
And poles with pointed steel their foes in ba^ gpra. 
Like Hercules himself, his son appears 
In savage pomp : a lioQ*s hide he wears ; 95 

About his shoulders hangs the^hasgy skin : 
The teeth and gaping jaws severelygrin. 
Thus, like the god, his father, homely drest. 
He strides into the hall, a horrid guest 

Then two twin-brothers from fair Tibur came, $30 
(Wh)cn from their brother Tiburs took the name) 
Fierce Coras and Catillus, void of fear: 
Arm^d Argive horse they lead, and in the front aptpear, 
Like cloud-bom Centaurs, from the mountain*s height ^ 
With rapid course descending to the fight ; 935 

They rush along, the rattling woods give way ; 
The branches bend before their sweepy sway. 

Nor was Prseneste's founder wanting there, 
Whom fame reports the son of Mulciber : 
Found in the fire, and fosterM in the plains. ) 940 
A shepherd and a king at once he reigns, > 

And leads to Tumus' aid his country swains. ) 
His own Pneneste sends a chosen band, 
With those who plough Satumia*s Gabine land ; . 
Besides the suoiour which cold Anien yields, 945 

The rocks of Hernicus, and dewy freids, 
Anagnia fat, and fether Amasene— 
A numerous rout, but all of naked men : 
Nor arms they wear, nor swords and bucklers wield. 
Nor drive the chariot tlirough the dusty field, doO 
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But whirl from leathern slings huge balls of lead ; 
And spoils of yellow wolves adorn their head : 
The left foot naked, when they march to fi^t; 
But in a buirs raw hide they sneath the right 

Messapus next, (great Neptune was his sire) 955 
Secure of steel, and fated from the fire, 
fo pomp appears, and with his ardour warms 
A bearUess train, unexercised in arms : 
The just Faliscans he lo battle brings, 
And those who live where late Ciminius springs: 960 
I And where Feronia*s grove and temple stands, 
I W|>^till Fescennian or Flavinian lands: 
JjmtSsese in order mcuch, and marching sing 
The warlike actions of tlieir sea-born Ring ; 
Like a long team of snowy swans on high, 965 

Which dap their wings, and cleave the liquid sky, 
"When,* homeward from their wat'ry pastures borne, 
They dng, and Aslk^s lakes t^eir notes return. 
Not one, who heard their music firo^ afar, 
Would think Uiese troops an army trajnM to war, 970 
But flocks of fowl, that, when the tempest roar, 
With their hoarse gabbling seek the silent shore. 
Then Clausus came, who led a numerous band 
Of troops embodied from the Sabine land, 
And, iu himself alone, an army brought. 975 

'Twas he the noble Claudian'race begot. 
The Claudian race, ordained, in times to come. 
To share the greatness of imperial Rome. 
He led the Cures forth of old renown, 
Matascans from their olive-bearing tdwn, 980 

And an th* Eretrian pow^rs^ besides a band 
That foUowM from Yelinum*s dewy land. 
And Amitemian troops, of mighty fame. 
And mountaineers, that from Seveius came, 
And from the craggy cli£fs of Tetrica, f 985 

And those where yellow Tiber takes his way, > 
And where HimeUa^s wanton waters pli^. \ 
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CasMUria sends her anD8,with those that lie 
By rabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 
The warlike aids of Horta next appear, 990 

And the cold Nursians come to close the rear, 
MixM with the natives bom of Latine blood, 
Whom Allia washes with her &tal flood. 
Not thicker billows beat the Libyan maiii. 
When pale Orion sets in wintry rain, 995 

Nor thicker harvests on rich Hermus rise, 
Or Lycian fields, when Phoebus bums the skies, 
Thau stand these troops : their bucklers ring around ; \ 
Their trampling turns the tur^ and shakes the solid 
ground. 

High in his chariot then Halesus came, 1000 

A foe by birth to Troy*s unhappy na^nie : • 

From Agamemnon bom — to Turnus' aid, 
A thousand men the youthful hero led. 
Who till the Massic soil, for wine renown'd. 
And fierce Auruncans firom their hilly ground, 1005 
And those who live by Sidiciman shores, 
And where with shoaiy fiords Yultumus roars, 
Cales* and Oscars old inhabitants. 
And rough Saticulans, inur*d to wants. 
Light demi-lances firom alar they throw, 1010 

Fastened with leathem thongs, to ^ the foe. 
Short crooked swords in closer fight they weai,^ 
And on their warding arm light bucklers bear. 

Nor (£balua, shalt thou be left unsung 
From njrm^ Sebethis and old Telon sprung, 1015 

Who then m Teloboan Capri'reignM ; 
But that short isle th* ambitious youth disdain'^d. 
And o*er Campania stretchM his ample sway. 
Where swelhng Sa:raus seeks the Tyrrhene sea — 
O'er Batulum, and where Abella^ sees, 1020 

From her high tow*rs, the harvest of her trees. 
And these (as was the Teuton use of old) 
Wield brazen swords, and brazen bucklers hold ; 



BOOK VII. £REIS. 97 

Slin|; weighty stones when from a&r they Jght ; 
Their casques are cork, a covering thick dKf light 1025 
Next these in rank, the warlike iTfens went, 
And led the tnouDtain troops that Nursia sent 
The rude i^quiculse his rule obeyed ; 
Huntmg their sport, and plundering was their trade. 
Id aims they ploughM, to battle stul prepared : 1030 
Their soil was barren, and, their hearts were hard. 
^ Umbro the priest, the proud Marrubians led, ) 
V By king Archippus sent to Turaus* aid ; > 

I And peaceful clives crownM his hoary head. } 
I His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, 1035 

And Tenom^d wounds of serpents could assuage. 
He, when be pleas'd with powerful juice to steep 
Their temples, shut their eyes in pleasing sleep. 
But Tahi were Martian herbs, and^magic art, 
To cure the wound giv*n by the Dardan dart 1040 
Yet this untimely late th* Angitian woods 
In sighs remurmurM to the Fucine floods. 
The SOD of fam'd Hippolytus was there,, 
Fam*d as his sire, and, as his mother feir; 
Whom in Escrian groves Aricia bore, 1045 

And Durs'd bis youth along the marshy shore, 
When sreat Diaiia*s peaceful altars flame, 
In fruitful fields ; ana Virbius was his name. 
Hippolytus, as old records have said, 
Was by his stepdame sought to share her bed : 1050 
But, when no female arts nis mind could move, 
ShetumM to furious hatn her impious love. 
Torn by wild horses on the sandy shore, ) 

Another's crime th* unhappy hunter bore ; > 

Glutting his father*8 eyes with guiltless gore. 3 1055 
But chaste Diana, who his death deplor'd. 
With iEsculapian herbs bis life restorM : 
When Jove, who saw from high, with just disdain, 
The dead inspir*d with vital breath arain, 
Struck to the centre, with his fla siing dart lOdO 

Th* unhappy founder of the got^ike art 

TOU II. 7 
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But THvia k«pt Iq taeret ^ladas alone, 

H«r care, Hipp^tus, to &te unknown 

And callM him Verbius in th* Egerian grove, 

Wbeie then he Wd secure but safe firmt Jove. 1065 

For this, from Trivia's temple and her wood, i 

Are coqrsert driven, who shed their master's blood* > 

A£Eri^iad bj the monster s of the flood. ^ 

liis ton, the second Virbins, yet retain'd 

His fiuher*s art, and warrior steeds be reinM. 1070 

Amid the tiroope, and like the leadinggod. 
High o'er the rest in arms, the graceful Turmis rode; 
A triple pile of plumes his crest adom'd. 
On whiob,with belching flame8,Chim»ra bani*d : 
The more the kindled combat rises higher, 1075 

The more with fury bums the blazing fire. 
Fair lo grac'd hit shield ; but lo now 
With horns exalted stands, and seems to low— 
A uoble charge ! Her keeper by her ade. 
To watch her walki* her hundred eves applied ; 1080 
And on the hrimSf her lire, the wat'ry goo, 
RoU'd from his silver turn his erystal flood. 
A doud of foot succeeds, and ffllt the fieMs 
With swords, and pointed spears, and datt'ring shMds; 
Of Argive, and of old Sicanian bands, lO&d 

And those who plough the rich Rutulian lands; 
Anruiican youth, and those Sactana yields, 
And the proud Lubicaas, with painted sb]el<lt 
And those who near Numician streams reside, ) 
And those whom Tiber's holy forests hide, > 1090 

Or Circe'ti hills from the main land divide, ) 

Where Ufens glides along the lowly landsi ) 
Or tiie black water of Pomptina stands. < 

Last from the Volscians nur Camilla camq = 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame: 109$ 

Unbred to spinning, in the loom untkilUd, 
She chose the nobter Pallas of the field. 
Mix*d with the first, the fierce Virago fought, 
Sustained the toils of arms, the dangers sought; 
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Out8tnpp*d the winds in speed upon the^tin, llOQ 

Flew (yet the field, nor hurt the beardedgndnx 

2Sfae swept the seas, and, as she skimmed uong, 

her Lying feet, unbatb*d on billows hung. 

Men, boys, and women, stupid with suiprise, 

\\ here'er she passes fix their wond'iin| eyes : 1 105 

Ixmging tliey look, and gaping at the sight. 

Devour her o*er and o^er with vast delist ; 

Her piirple habit sits with such a grace 

On her sipooth shoulders, and so suits her fiice ; 

Her head with ringlets of her hair is crownM ; 1110 

And in a gplden caul the curls are bound. 

^ite slmkes her myrtle jav'lin ; and, behind 

Her L>cian rjuiver dances in the wind. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tbe war beinf now be$;an, both the generals make all possible 
preparations. Tumus sendi to Diomedes. £neas goes in 

Serson to beg succours from Evnnder and tbe Tuscans. £r»»- 
er receives him kindljr, furnishes him with men, aad sends 
his son Pallas with him. Vulcan, at the request oi Venus, 
makes anns for her son ^neas, and draws on his shield tb« 
most memorable actions of his posterity. 



fT HEIN Tumus had assembled all his pow'rs, 
His standard planted on l.aurentum*s tow'rs, 
When now th^ sprightly trumpet, from afar. 
Had giv'n the signal o^ approaching war, 
Had rou8*d the tieigbing steeds to scour the fields, 5 
"While the fierce riders clatterM on their shields, • 
Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare 
To join th* allies, and headlong jush to war. 
Fierce Ufens, and Messapus led the crowd, 
Wit^ bold Mezentius, who blasphemM aloud. 10 

Th^ through the country took their wasteful course, 
The fields to fbra^, and to gather force. 
Tben Yenelus to Diomede they send, 
To beg his aid, Ausonia to defend, 
Declare the common danger, and inform tS 

The Grecian leader of tbe growing storm: 
«* JJneas, landed on the Latian coast, 
With banish'd gods, and with a baffled host, 
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Tet now aspirM to conquest of the state, 
And claimM a title from the gods and &te; tO 

What numerous nations in his quarrel came, 
And how they spread his fonnidaUe name, 
What he designed, what mischiefs might ansa, 
If fintune fovour^d his first enterprise, 
Was left for him to weigh, whose ec^ual fears, 25 

And common interest was involved m theirs.** 
While Turnus and th* allies thus uige the war, 
The Trcjan, floating in a flood of care, 
B<^K>lds the tempest which his foes prepare. 
This way and that he turns his anxious mind ; '30 
Thinks and rejects the counsels he de^n'd ; 
Sxplores himself in vain, in ev^ry part. 
And dves no rest to his distracted neart 
So, woen the sun by day, or moon by night. 
Strike on the polishM brass their tremblins U|^t, 35 
The glittering species here and there divide. 
And cast their aubious beams from side to side. 
Now on the walls, now on the pavement play, 
And to the ceilinf flash the glaring day. 
*Twa8 night: ana weary nature luUM asleep 40 

The birds of air, and fishes of the deep. 
And beasts, and mortal men. The Trojan chief ) 
Was laid on Tyber^s banks, oppressM with grie( > 
And found in sUent slumber late relief ) 

Then, through the shadows of the poplar wood, 45 
Arose the &ther of the Roman flood ; 
An azure robe was o*er his body spread, 
A wreath of shady reeds adom*d his bead: 
Thus, manifest to sight, the cod appeared, 
And with thesepleasing wo^s his sorrow cheerM : 50 
** Undoubted ofisprin^ of ethereal race, 
^ long expected m this proinisM place ! 
"" >, through the foes, hast borne thy banished gods, 
irM thrai to their hearths, and old abodes — 
is thy happy home, the clime where fate 55 

Orililns thee to restore the Trojan state. 
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Fear ■ot ! the war shall end in lasting peace, 

And att the rage of haughty Juno ce^. 

Attd that this nightly vision may not seem 

Th* eflfoci of foncy, or an idle dream, 

A sow beneadi an oak shall lie along, 

All white herseUI and white her thirty jToung. 

When thirty rolling years have run their race, 

Thy son Ascanius, on this empty space, 

Shall build a royal town, of lasting fame, 65 

Which from this omen shall receive the name. 

Time shall approve thetruth.— For what remains, 

And how wiih sure success to crown your pains. 

With patience next attend. A banisii'd l^and, 

Driven with^Evander firom th* Arcadian land, ' 70 

Have phinted here, and placM on high thehr wi^; 

Their town the founder Pallenteum calls, 

I>erivM fimn Pallas, his ereat grandsire's name, 

But the fierce Latiuis old possession daim, 

With war in&stine the new colony : 75 

These maka thy friends, and on their aid rely. 

To thy free passage I submit my streams. 

Wake, son of Venus, firom thy ^easing dreams ; 

And, when the setting stitrs are lost in day, 

To Juno's pow'r thy just devotion pay ; 80 

\^th sacrifice the wrathful queen appease* 

Her pride at length shall fiiU, her fiiry cease. 

When thou retum'st victorious ficom the war, 

Peribrm thy vows to me with grateful care. 

The god am I, whose jrellow water flows . tt» 

Around these fields, and ftittens as it goes: 

Tiber mv name— among the rolling &ods, 

Benown'd on earth, esteemM among the gods. 

This is my certain seat In times to come, 

My waves shall wash the walls of mighty Rome.** M 

He said ; and plung'd below. While vet he spdks^ ^ft' 

His dream jSneas and his sleep forsook. Mm 

He rose, and, looking up, beheld the skies Z^ 

With puipk Uoshing, and the day arise. 
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Then water in his hollow palm he took 95 

From Tiber's flood, and thus the powers bespoke: 

** Laurentian nymphs, by whom the streams are fisd, 

Andftither Tiber, in thy sacred bed 

Receive iEneas, and from danger keep. 

Whatever (bunt, whatever holy deep, 100 

Conceals thy wat'ry stores-- where'er they rise, 

And, bubbung froto below, salute the skies— 

Thou, king of homed floods whose plenteous um 

Suffices fatness to the fruitful com. 

For this thy- kind compassion of oar woes, IDS' 

Shah share my mortiing song, and evening vows. 

But Oh ! be present to thy people^s aid, 

And firm the gracious promise that thou hast mad 

Thus havmg said, two galleys, from his stores, 

With care he chooses, mans, and fits with oars. IV^ 

Now on the shore the fatal swine is found — 

Wond*rous lo tell !— She lay along the ground . 

Her well-iiBd oflfsprins at her udders hung ; 

She white herselt, and white her thirty young, 

iEneas takes the mother and her brocfcl ; 115 

And all on Juno's altar are bestow'd. 

The following night, and the succeednig day. 

Propitious Tiber smoothed his wat*ry way : 

He rollM his river l>ack, and pois'd he stood, 

A gentle swelling, and a peaceful flood. 1^0 

The Trojans mount their ships; Hmy pot from shore. 

Borne on the waves, and scarcely dip an oar. 

Shouts from the land give omen to their coarse i 

And the pitch 'd vessels glide with easy force. 

The wooos and waters wonder at the gleam 125 

Of shields, and painted ships that stem the stream. 

One summer's night and one whole day they pass 

Betwixt the green-wood shades, and cut the liquid gftag. 

The fiery sun had finish'd half his race, 

Look'd back, and doubted in the middle space, TSb' 

When they from far beheld the rising tow'rt. 

The tops of sheds, and shepherds' lowly bow'n, 



104 JENfAS. BOOK Vnf. 

Thin as they stood, which, then of homelj clay, 

Now rise in marble, from the Roman sway. 

These cots (Evander^s kingdom, mean and poor) 135 

The Trojan saw, and UimM his ships to shore. 

*Twas on a solemn day : th^ Arcadian states 

The k\n^ and prince, without the city gates, 

Then paid their offerings in a sacred grove 

To Hercules, the warrior son of Jove. 140 

Thick clouds of rolling smoke involve the skies ; 

And fat. of entrails on his altar fries. 

But, when they saw the ships that sten^M the flood. 
And glitter'd through the covert of the wood. 
They rose with fear, and left th' unfinisb'd feast, 145 
TiU dauntless Pallas reassured the rest 
To pa^ the rites. Himself without delay 
Ajav'lin seizM, and singly took his way. 
Then gainM a rising ground, and called from §us ) 
** Resolve me, strangers, whence, a«id wha;t you are ; > 
Tour business here ; and bring you peace or war ?" ) 
High on the stem Mneas took ms stand. 
And held a branch of olive iq his hand, ^ 
While thus he spoke : ** The Phyrgians^'arms you fee, 
£xpeird from Troy, provok'd m Italy 155 

By Latian foes, with war unjustly made — 
At first affianc*d, and at last betray*d. 
This message bear : The Trojai^s and their chief 
Bring holy peace, and beg the king's relie£*' 
Struck with so great a name, and all on fire, 160 

The youth replies: *« Whatever you require. 
Tour &me exacts! Upon our shores descend, 
A welcome guest, and, what you wish, a fiiend* 
He said, and downwartl hasUng ta the strand, 
ErobracM the stranger prince, and ioin'd his hand. 165 
Conducted to the grove, JEneas broke 
The silence first, and thus the king bespoke : 
«♦ Best of the Greeks I to whom by fate's command, 
I bear these peaceful branches in my hand— 
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Undaunted I approaeh you, though I know 170 

Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe: 

From Atreus though your ancient lineas^ came, 

And both the brother kings your kindrea claim : 

Yet my self-conscious worth, your high renown, 

Your virtue, through the neighboring nations blown, 175 

Our fathers* mingled blood, Apollo's voice. 

Have led me hither, less by need than choice. 

Our fiitber Dardanus, as Amelias sung, 

And Greeks acknowledge, firom Electra sprung: 

Electra from the loins of Atlas came— 180 

Atlas, whose head sustains the starry firame. 

Your sire is Mercury, whom long before 

On cold Cyllene's top fiur Maia bore. 

Maia the &ir, on &roe if we rely, 

Was Atlas' daughter, lyho sustains the sky. 185 

Thus from one commOriTsource our streams divide : 

Ours is the Trojan, yours th' Arcadian side. 

Rais'd by diese hopes, I sent no news before, ) 

Nor ask*d your leave* nor did your &ith implore ; > 

But come, without a* pledge, my own ambassador. ) 190 

The same Rutulians, who with arms pursue 

The Trojan race, are equal foes to you. 

Our host expellM, what further force can stay 

The victor troops from universal sway ? 

Then will they stretch their pow'r athwart the land^ 195 

And either sea from side to side command. 

Receive our offerM faith, and give us thine ; 

Ours is a generous and experiencM line : 

W& want not hearts nor bodies for the war ; 

In council cautious, and in fields we dare.*' 200 

He said .- and, while he spoke, with piercing eyes 

Evander view'd the man with vast surprise^ 

Pleas'd with his action, ravishM with his fisice ; 

Then answered briefly, with a royal grace: 

** O valiant leader of tha Trman line, 205 

In whom the features of thy mthcr shine ! 
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flow I recall Anchises ! liow I see 

Hii motions, mien, and all my friend, in th*e ! 

Long though it be, 'tis fresh witbiirmy mind. 

When Priam to his sister's court designed *!• 

A welcome visit, wiA a friendly stay, 

Awi tfafoiigh th* Arcadian kingdom took his way. 

Tlien, passM a boy, the callow down begttn 

To shade my chin, and cail me first a man. 

saw the shming train wfth vast delight ; Sl» 

And Priam's $ooA\y person pleas'd my sight : 
But great Ancniaes, tas abofe the rest. 
With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breast 
I long'd to join, in iriend^in's holy bands, { 

Our mutual beasts, and plight ouf mutual hafids. Vfi 
I first accosted him : I sued, I sought, 
And, with a toving force, to Phefijwis brougjit. 
He gave me, when at length constrain'd to go, 
A Lycian quiver and a Gnossian bow, 
A vest embroidefd, glorious to behold, ) 22$ 

And two rjph Iwidles, with their bit» of gold, > 

Which my son's couMcrs in obedience hold. > 

The league you ask, I offer, as your right ; 
And when to-morrow's sun reveals tlie- light, 
With swift ittpplies you shall be sent away. • i 238 
Now celebrate With us, this solemn day, > 

Who* holy rites admit. no long delay. > 

Honour our annual feast ; and take your seat,.. 
With friencUy welcome, at a friendly treat" \ 
Thus having said, the bowls remov'd (for fear) 2S5 
The youths replac'd, and soon restor'd the cheer. 
.On sods of turf he set the soldiers round ; , 
A maple throne, rais'd higher fitom the ground, 
Beceiv'd the Trojan chief; and o'er the bed, 
A lion's shaggy hide, for ornament they spread. SM 
iie loaves were serv'd iu canisters ; the wine 



The 

In bowls; the priest renew'd the rites divine: 
3roil'd entrails are their food, and beef's contim^ 
chine. 



^i 
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Btrt, Wh«n tbe rage of hung^ was represeM, 

Thus speke Evander to hi^ royal guest : £45 

** These rites, thete altars^ .andthis feast, O king, 

From nd vain ftareor tuperstitiofl spring, 

Or blind devotion^ or tioni blinder chance, 

Or heady zeal, or bmtal ignorance: . 

But, sav'd from danter, with a eratefiil sense, 850 

The labours of a god we recompensfe.- 

See, firom afiyr, yon lock that mates the sky ; 

About whose feet such ifei^ of robbish 1»; 

Such BiKiigcftted rain ; blea and bare, 

How desert now it stands, expos'd in air ! 255 

*Twa8 once a robber^s den, inclosM around 

With living «pne, and deep beneath the ground. 

The monster Cacus, utore than half a beast, 

This hold, impervious to the sun, possessed. 

The pavement ever foul^ith human gore : 260 

Heads, and their mangled members, hung the door. 

Vulcan this plague begot : and, like his sire, 

Btack clouds he belch*d and flakes of Mlid fiie. 

Tone, looft escpected, eas'd us of our k)ad, 

And brought the needful presence of a god. 265 

TV avcngmg fbrcfe of Hercules, from Spain, ) 

Arriv'd in triumph, from Geryon slam :— > ' 

Thrice liv'd tb6 giant, and thrice liv'd in vain. j 

His prise, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 

{gear Tyber*s banks, to graze the shady grove 270 

AUur*d with hope of plunder, and intent 

By force to rqb, by fraud to circumvent, 

'At brutal Cacus, as by chance they stray'd. 

Four oxen thence, and four fahr kine, conveyM. 

And, lest the printed footsteps might be seen, 275 

He dragged them backwards to his rocky den. 

The tn^s averse a lying notice gave. 

And led the searcher backward frx>m the Oave. 

BAeanti^ie the herdsmen hero shifts his place, 

To filid fresh pai(ure aiid untrodden grass. 2S0 
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The beasts, who misBM their mates, filTd all around 

With bellowings : and the locks restored the sound. 

One heifer, who had heard her love complain, 

RoarM from the cave, and made the project vain. 

Akides found the fraud : with rage he sfaiook, ftBS 

And tossM about his head his knotted oak. 

Swift as the winds, or Scythian arrow*s flig^ 

lie cUmb'd, with aagor haste, the' aerial height. 

Then first we saw the monster mend his pace: 

Fear in his ejes, and palene^ in his &ce, 290 

CoiifessM the god*s approach Trembling he apringp, 

As terror had increas'a his feet, with wmgs; 

Nor staid for stairs . but down the depth he threw 

His body : on his back the door be drew^ 

(The door a rib of living rock : with pains ' 295 

His fether hew*d it out, and bound with chains:) 

He broke the heavy links, the mountain clos*d, 

And bars and levers to his foe oppos'd. 

Tiie wretch had hardly made his dungeon feet ; 

The fierce avenger came with bounding haste ; 300 

Surveyed the mouth of the forbidden hold ; 

And here and there his raging eyes he roUM. 

He gnashM his teeth ; and tluice he compassM round 

With wing^ speed the cucuit of the sround. 

Thrice at the cavem^s mouth he puUM in vain : 30& 

And, panting, thrice desisted from his pain: 

A pointer), flmty rock, all bare and black. 

Grew gibijouB from behind the mountsun*8 back; '' 

Owls, ravens, all iU omens of the night, ^ 

Here built their nests, and hither winged their flig^ 310 

The leaning head hung threatening o*er the flood. 

And nodded to the len The hero stood 

Averse, with planted feet, and from the right, 

TuggM at the solid stone with all his might 

Thus heav*d, the fixM foundations of the rock 315 

Gave way ; heaven echo'd at the ratt^ling shock. 

Tumbling, it chokM the flood : on either side 

The banks leap backward, and the streams divide: ^ 
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Fbe sky shrunk upward with unusual dread ; 

had trembling T]ii>er div'd beneath his bed. 320 

rhe court of Cacus stands revealM to sight: 

Tbft cavern glares with new-admitted light 

So the pent vapours, with a rumbling sound. 

Heave mxn below, and rend the hollow ground ; 

k sounding flaw succeeds ; and, firom on high, 325 

The gods with hate behold the nether sky: 

The ghosts repine at violated night. 

And curse th* mvading sun, and sicken at the sight 

The graceless monster, caught in open day. 

Enclosed, and in despair to fly away, 330 

Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 

His hoUow palace with unmanly yells. 

The hero stands above, and from afkr 

Mies him with darts, and stones, and distant war. 

He from bis nostrils, and huge mouth, expires ,335 

Black clouds of smoke, amidst Ills fother*s fires, 

Gath'riog, with each repeated blast, the night, 

To make uncertain aim, and erring sight 

The watchful god then plunges from above, 

And, where in thickest waves, the sparkles drove, 340 

Their lights *, and wades through fumes, and gropes 

his way. 
Half sing*d,half stifled, till he erasps his prey. 
The monster spewing fruitless flames, he found ; ^ 
He s^ueezM his throat ; he writh'd his neck around, > 
And m a knot his crippled members bound ; 345 ) 
Then from their sockets, tore his burning eyes: 
[RollM on a heap, the breathless robber lies. 
'The doors, unbarr*d, receive the rushing day ; 
And thorough lights disclose the ravishM prey; 
The bulls, radeemM, breathe open air again. 350 

I'text, by the feet they drag him from his den. 
The wond*ring neighbourhood, with ^lad surprise, 
Bekdd bis shagged breast, his giant size, 
Hii mouth that flames no mo e, and his extinguish*c 

eyes. 
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110 JKKEIS. BOOK Vm. 

From that auqpicious day, with ntet dMae, 

We worship at the heroes holy shrine. 

Portitius first ordainM these annual vows : 

As priests, were added the Pinarian house, 

Who raisM this altar in the sacred shade. 

Where honours, ever due, for ever shall he paid. QOH 

For these deserts, and this hiah virtue shown, 

Te wailike youths, your heads with garlands crown: 

Fill hi(^ the goblets with a marlding flood ; 

And with deep draughts invoke our common gpd.** 

Thb said, a double wreath Evander twin*d ; 365 

And poplars blaclL and white his tefli|)le8 bind. 

Tiien brims his ample bowl. With hke design 

The rest invoke the gods, with sprinkled wine. 

Meantime the sun descended firom the skies. 

And the bright ev*niiig star began to rise. 370 

And now the priestsTrortitius at their head, 

In skins of beasts involved, the lon| procession led; 

Held high the flaming tapers in their hands. 

As custom had prescribM their holy bands ; 

Then with a second course tiie tables load, 375 

And with full chaigers offer to the god. 

The SalH sing, and *ceose his altars round 

With Saban smoke, their heads with poplar bound — 

One choir of old, another of the young, 

To dance, and bear the burden of the song. 380 

The lay records the labours, and the praise. 

And 9n th' immortal acts of Hercules: 

Fust, how the mighty babe, when swathM in bandit 

The serpent stranded with his in&nt hands; 

Then, as in years and matchless force he grew, 8ftS 

Th' CEchalian walls, and Trojan, overthrew* 

Besides a thousand hazards they relate. 

Procured by Juno^s and Euxystheus* hale. 

** Thv raunds,, unconquer*d hero, could subdue 
The cloud-bom Centaurs, and the monster crew : 998 
Nor thy resistless arm the bull withstood, 
Nor he the roaring terror of the wood. 
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The triple p^mer of the S^gian seat, 
WUh lolling tongue, lay fiiwning at thy feet, 
And, 8eiz*d with fear^ foigot his mangled meat. ) 395 
Th* infemal water trembled at thy sight ; 
Thfie, god ! no dkce of dangers could ^ffiright ; 
Not bug^ Tjrphbeus, nor th' unnumbered snake, 
Increased with hissing beads, in Lema*8 lake. 
HaQ, Jove's undoubted son ! an added grace 400 

To beaven and the great author of thy race ; 
Receive the grateful offerings which we pay, 
And smile propitious on the solemn day !** 
In numbers thus they sung: above the rest, 
I'he den and death of Cacus crown the ftast. 105 

The woods to liollow vales convey the sound ; 
The vales to hills ; and hills the notes rebound. 
Tbe rites performed, the cheerful traio retire. 
Betwixt yoiiug Pallas and his aged sire. 
The Trojan passM, the city to survey ; 410 

And pleasing talk beguiled the tedious way. 
Tbe stranger cast around his curious eyes^ 
New objects viewing still with new surprise ; 
With gieedy ioy inquires of various things, 
And nets ana monuments of ancient kings, 415 

Then thus tbe founder of the Roman tow*rs: 
" These woods were first the seat of Sylvan powers, 
Of Nymphs and Fauns, and savage men who took 
Their birth from trunks of trees and stubborn eak. 
Nor laws they knew, nor manners, nor the care ) 49G 
Of lah^nng oxen, nor the shining share, > 

Nor arts of |;ain, nor what they gain*d to spaie. ) 
Their exercise the chase: the numing flood 
Supplied their thirsi ; the trees sup^ied their food 
Then Saturn came, who fled the pow*r of Jove, 4Sti 
Bobb*d of his realms, and benish*d firom above. 
Tbe men dispersed on hUls, to towns he brought, 
*Aaid lawa ordain'd, and civil customs taught, 
And Latium caUM tbe land where safe he lay 
From his unduteous son, and hit usurping sway. <^^^ 
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With his mild empire, peace and plenty came ; 
And thence the gulden times denv*d their name. 
A more degenerate, and discolour'd ag^ 
Succeeded this, with avarice and rage. 
Th* Ausonians then, and bold Sicanians, came ; 4SS 
And Saturn's empue often chahgM the name. 
Then kings--gigautic Tybris, and the restr— 
With arbitranr sway the land opprest; 
For Tyber's aood was Albula bemie. 
Till from the tyrant's fate, his name it bore. 440 

I last arrived, driVn from my native home, 
By fortune's pow'r, and filters resistless doom. 
Long toss'd on seas, I sought this hapy land, 
Warn'd by my mother nymph, and call'd by heav Vs 
command.'* 
Thus, walking on, be spoke and showM the gate, 44S 
Since callM Carmental by the Roman state ; 
Where stood an altar, sacred to the name 
Of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame. 
Who to her son foretold th' ^nean race. 
Sublime in fome, and Rome's imperial place ; — 450 
Then shows the forests, which, in after-times. 
Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes, 
A sacred reftige made ;-^with this, the shrine 

Where Pan below the rock had rites divine ; 

Then teUs of Arxus' death, his murderM guest, 455 

Whose grave and tomb his innocence attest. 

Thence, to the steep Tarpeian rock he leads — 

l^ow rooTd with gold, then tbatch'd with homely r^s. 

A rev'rent fear (such superstition reigns 

Among the rude^ ev'n then possess'd the swains. 460 

Some god, they Knew^—what god, they could not telL— 

Bid tMre amidst the sacred horror dwell 

Th' Arcadians thought him Jove ; and said they saw 

The migbty Thond'rer with majestic awe. 

Who shook his shield, and dealt his bolts around, 465 * 

And 8catter*d terabests on the teeming ground. 
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ThpB saw two heaps of niins, (once they stood 

Two stately towns, on either side the flood) 

Satumia's and Janiculara^s remains ; 

And either place the founder*s name retains. 470 

Discotirsing thus together, they resort 

Where poor Evander kept his country court. ' 

They view'd the ground of Rome*s litigious hali : 

(Once oxen low*d, where now the lawyers bawl ) 

Then stooping, thrdugh the narrow gate they pressed, 

When thus thd king bespoke his Trojan guest: 

** Mean as it is, this p?Iace, and this door, 

Recciv'd Alcides, then aconqueitor, 

Dare to be poor: accept our homely food. 

Which ff'asted him ; and emulate a god.*^ 4ff0 

Then underneath a lowly roof he led i 

The weary prince, and laid him on a bed ; > 

The stuffing, leaves, with hides of bears o'erspraad. ^ 

Now night had shed her silver dews around, . 
And with her sable wings embraced the ground, * 485 
When love's ftur goddess, anxious for her son, 
(New tumults rismg, and new wars b^n) 
Cooch'd with her husband in his golden bed. 
With these alluring words invokes his aid- 
Andy that her pleasuig speech his mind may move, 490 
Inroires each accent with the charms of love 
" While cruel fete inspired with Grecian pow'r^ 
To level with the ground the Trojan tow'rs^ 
I ask*d not aid th' unhappy to restore, 
Nor did the succour or thy skill implore ^5 

Nor vi^d the labours of ray lord in vain, 
A sinlung empire lot^r to sustain, 
Though ttiuch I ow'dto Priam's house, ami fai»r« 
The danger of £neas did deplore. 
Hut now, by Jove's command, and Fate's deciee. »■ SOO 
Hi* race is doom'd to reign in Italy : ^ *~ 

With humble suit I beg thy needfhl art, 
O still propitious pow'r, that rul'st my heart » 

VOL. n. 8 
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A mother kneels a suppliant for her soitt 

By Thetis and Aumra thou wert won 505 

To forge impenetraMe shields, and grace 

With rated anps a less illustrious race/ 

Bohold what haughty nations are combin'd 

Against the relics of the Phiygian kind, 

With fire and sword my people to destroy, 510 

And conquer Venus twice, in conq^ring Trov.** 

She said ; and straight her arms, of snowy hue, 

About her unresolving husband threw. 

Het soft embraces soon Infuse desire : > 

His bones and marrow sudden warmth inspire ; > 515 

And all the gpdhead feels the wonted fire. y 

Not half so swift the rattling thunder flies, 

Or fbrky lightnings flash along the skies. 

The goddess, proud of her successful wiles. 

And conscious of he'r form, in secret smiles. 520 

Then thus the powV obnoxious to her charms. 

Panting, ar.^ half dissolving in her arms: 

•* Why seek you reasons for a cause so just. 

Or your own beauties or my love distrust ? 

Long since, had you required my helpful hand, ^ 525 

Th' artificer and artyou might command. 

To labour arms for Troy : nor Jove, nor Fate, 

ConfinM their empke to so short a date. 

And, if you now desire new wars to wag^, 

My skill I promise, and my pains engage. 530 

miatever melting metal can conspire. 

Or breathing bellows, or the fi)nniiig fire. 

Is fireeW yours: yowr anxious fears remove. 

And thiink no task is difficult to love.** 

TrembUng be spoke ; and, eager of her charmst S3S 

He snatchM the willine goddess to his aims ; 

Till, in her lap infus*d,ne lay possessM 

Of fill! denre, and sunk to pl^aang rest 

Now when the ni^t her middle race had rode, I 

And his first slumber had refreshM the god — 54(^ 
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The time when early housevHvw leave the bed, 
Wtien Hvine emben on the hearth are spread. 
Supply the Tanip, and call the maids to rise ;— 
Wittf yawning inoUths, and with half openM eyes 
They ply the distaff by the winking light, • 545 

And to their daily labour add the night : 
Tbas ihigally they earn their children's bread, 
And unconrupted keep their nuptial bed- 
Not less concerned, nor at a later hour, 
Rose irrnn his downy couch the^forgiog pow'r. 550 

Sacred to Vulcan's name, an isle there lay, 
Betwixt Sic3ia*8 coasts and Lipare, 
Rais'd high on smoking rocks; and deep below. 
In hollow cave» the fires of iEtna glow. 
The Cyclops here their heavy hammers deal: 555 

Load strokes, and hissings of tormented steel. 
Are beard around : the tmiling waters roar ; 
And smoky flames through fuming tunnels soar. 
Hither the father of the fire, by night. 
Through the brown air precpitates his flight 560 

On their eternal anvils here he found 
The brethren beating, and the blows go round: 
A load of pointless munder now there lies 
Before their hands, to ripen for the skies : ' 
These darts, for aitery J ova, they daily cast— 565 

Consiim'd on mortiQs with prodigious waste. 
Three ray^ of writhen rain, of fire diree more. 
Of winged southern winds and cloudy store 
As many parts, the dreadful mixture firame ; 
And foars are added, and avenging fame. 570 

Inferior, miniplers, for Mars, repair 
His broken axle-trees, and blunted war, 
And send him forth again with furbish'd arm& 
To wak« the lazy war with trumpets* loud auurms. 
The rest refiresh the scaly snakes that fold 575 

The shield of Fallas, and renew their gold. 
Cun on the crest, the Gorgon's head they place, 
With eya that roll in deaib, and with distorted 6ce. 
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^ My sons !" said Vulcan, n" set your tasks aside: 

Vour strength and master-skill must now be tried 580 

Anns for a hero forge— atras that require 

Your force, your speed, and all your fonuing fire.** 

He said. They set their former work aside. 

And their new toils with eager haste divide. • 

A flood of molten silver, brass, and gold* 585 

And deadly steel, in the large furnace rollM: 

Of this, their artful hands a shield prepare, 

AXoae sufficient to sustain the war 

Sev*n orbs within a spacious round they close. 

One stirs the fire, ana one the bellows blows. 590 

The hissing steel is in the sroitliy drownM ; 

The grot with beaten anvils groans around. 

By turns, their arms advance in equal time : 

By turns, their hands detcend, and hammers chime. 

They turn the glowing mass with crooked tongs: 595 

The fiery work proceeds, with rustic songs. 

While, at the Lemnian god's command, uey uigiB 

Their labours thus, and ply th* £olian foige, 

The cheerfol morn salutes Evander's eyes, 



He sets his trusty sword upon bis dide, 
And o*er his shoulder throws a panther's hide. 
Two menial dogs before their master pressM. 6(6 

Thus clad, and gaurded thus, he seeks his kiogjly guest 
Mindful of promised aid be mends his pace. 
But meets ^neas in the middle spuce. 
Young Pallas did his fether's steps at^nd ; 
And true Acht^tes waited on his friend. 610 

They join their hands: a secret seat they choose: 
Th^ Afcadian first their former talk renews.* 
** Undaunted prince I I never can believe 
The Tiojan empire lost^ while you survive. 
• Comroaiid th' assistance of a faithful friend : 615 

But feeble are the succours I can send. 
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Oar narrow kingcloin here the Tyber bounds: } 

The other side the Latian state surrounds, > 

Insults our walls, and wastes our fruitful ^unds. ) , 

But mighty nations I prepare to join 620 

Tbeir arms with yours, and aid your just deagn* 

Tou come, as by your better getiius sent ; 

And Fortipe seems to fiivour your intent. 

Not &x fivm hence, there stands a hilly town* 

Of ancient building, and of high renown, 625 

Tom from the Tuscans by the Lydian race. 

Who gave the name of Caere to t^e place, 

Onee Agyllina called, it flourish'd long. 

In pride of wealth and warlike people strong, 

nil curs'dMezeotius in a&talnour, 630 

Assumed the crown, with arbitrary pow'r. 

What words can paint those execrable times, 

Tbe subjects* sufferings, and the tyrant's crimes? 

Ttiat blood, those murders, O ye ^xls ! replace 

On his own head, and on his impious race ! 635 

Tbe Uving and the dead, at his command. 

Were coupled, bee to face, and hand to band. 

Till, «5bok'd with stench,, in loath*d embraces tied. 

The Unerring wretches pm*d away and died. 

Thus pTungM in ills, and meditating more— 640 

Tbe peopk^s patience tried, no longer bore 

Tbe lagmg monster ; but with arms beset 

His txHise, and vengeance and destruction threat 

Tbey fire his palace : while the flame ascends, 

Tbej force his guards, and execute his friends. 645 

He cleavei's the crowd, and, favour'd b^ the ni^iC| 

To Tumus* ^endly court directs bis flight 

By just revenge the Tuscans set on fire. 

With arms, their king to punishment require: 

Their numerous troops, now mnster*d on the stmid, 650 

Ifty counsd shalji suomit to your command. 

Their nafy swarms upon the coasts: they ciy 

To hoist their anchors ; but the gods deny. 
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An ancient augur, ^IFd in future fate, 

With tnese forboding words, restrains their bate: 655 

•* YV brave in arms, ye Lydian blood, the flower 

Of Tuscan youth, and choice of all their ik>w*r. 

Whom just revenge against Mexentius* arms, 

Tb seelc your tyrant's death by lawful arms ! 

Know this : no native of our land may lead * €G0 

This powerful people: seek a foreign bead.** •■ 

Aw»d with these words, m camps they still aoide, 
And wait with longing looks their promised euide. , 
Tarchon, the Tuscan chief, to me has sent 
Their crown, and ev'ry regal ornament: 665 

The people join their own with hi^ desire ; 
And all my conduct, as their king, require. 
B It the chill blood, that creeps within my veins, 
^vnd age, and listless limbs unfit for pains, 
And a soul, conscious of its own decay, 67C 

Have forc*d me to refuse imperial sway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne, 
And should, but be*8 a Sabine mother's son, . 
And half a native ; but in you, combine 
A manly vigour and a foreign line. 675 

Where Fate and smiling Fortune show the way, • 
^*ursue the ready path to sovereign sway. 
The staflf of my declining days, my son, . 
Shall make jrour good or ill success his own ; 
In fighting delds, firom you shall learn to dare, . 680 
And serve the hard apprenticeship of war ; i 

Your matchless courage, and your conduct view : 
And early shall begin t* admire and copy you. 
Besides, two hundred horse he shall command— 
Though few, a warlike and well chosen band. 685 

These in my name are listed ; and my son 
A* many more has added in his own." 
Scarce had he said : Achates and his guest, 
With downcast eyes, their silent grief^ezpres8*d ; 
Wlio, short of succours, and in deep despair, $90 

Shook at the dismal prospect of the war. 
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But his bright lootber, from a braakiog cloud. 

To cheer ber issue, thunderM thrice aloud : 

Thrice forky ligbtning flash'd along the Ay ; 

And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high. 695 

Then, gpizing up, repeated peak they hear ; 

And, in a haLV*n serene, renilg^ut arms appear: 

Redd'ning the skies, and glittering all around. 

The tempered metals clash, and yield a nlver sound. 

The rest ^tood trembling: struck with awe divine, TOO 

fneas muy, conscious to the sign. 

Presaged th^ event, and joyful view*d, above, 

Th* accomplish'd promise of the queen of love. 

Then, to th* Arcadian kkag: <* This prodigy 

(Dismiss your fear,) belongs alone to me. 705 

Heaven calls me to the war: th* expected sign 

Is giv^n of promised aid, and arms divine. 

My goddess mother, whose indulgent care 

Foresaw the dangers of the growing war, 

This omen gave, when bright Yukuiian arms* 710 

Fated from force of steel by Styeian charms, 

Suspended, shone on high : she Uien foreshowed 

Approaehins fights, and fields to floai in bkxid. 

Tumus shall d^rly pay for fiiith forsworn ; 

And corpse, and swords, and shields, on Tyber home, 

Shan choke his flood : now sound the loud alarms; 

And, Latian troops, prepare your periur*d arms^** 

He said, and, rising £rom his homely throne, 
The solemn rites of Hercules begun. 
And on bis altars wak'd the sleep&ig,fire8; 72C 

Then cheerful to his household cods retires ; 
There ofiers chosen sheep. Tli* Arcadian king, 
And Trcjan youth the same oblations bring. 
Next, of his men and ships he makes review ; 
Draws out the liest and ablest of the crew. • 725 

Down with the fidling stream, the cefuse run* 
To raise with joyful neii s his drooping son. 
Steeds are prepared to mount the Trojan band. 
Who wait tiieu: leader to the Tyrrhene land. 
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A sprightly courser, fairer than the rest, 730 

The kinc feimself presents his royal guest 
A lion*8 hide his back and limbs infold, 
Precious with studded work, and paws of gold. 
Fame through the little city spreads aloud 
Th* intended march ; amid the feadiil crow*d, ^ 735 
The matrons beat their breasts^ dissolve in tears, 
And double their devotion in their iiears. 
The war at hand appears with more affright. 
And rises ev^ry moment, to the sight 
Then old Evander, with a close embrace. , 740 

StrainM his departing firiend, and tears o*er6ow his fece. 
" Would beav*o (said he) my strength and youth recall, 
Such as I was beneath Pneneste^s wall— 
Then when 1 made the foremost foes retire. 
And set whole heaps of conquerM shields on fire ; 74S 
When Herilus in single fight I slew, 
Whom with tbr^ lives Feronia did endue ; 
And thrice I sent him to the Stygian shore, 
I'iU the last ebbing soul returned no more- 
Such if I stood renewed, not these alarms, 750 

Nor death, should rend me from my Pallas* arms ; . 
Nor proud Metentius, thus, unpunish*d, boast 
His rapes and murders on the Tuscan co^t 
Te goQS ! and mighty Jove ! in pity bhng 
Relief, and hear a ftuher and a king ! 755 

If Fate and you reserve these eves to see 
My son retum*d with peace aiid victory : 
If the lov^d boy sttfdl' bless his father's sight ; 
If we shall meet again with more delist ; 
Then draw my life in length ; let me sustain, 700 

In hopes of his embrace, the worst of pain. 
But it your hard decrees—which O ! I dread- 
Have doom*d to death his undeserving bead ; 
This, O ! this very moment let me die. 
While hopes and fears in equal balance lie; 76S 

While, yet possessed of all his youth^ channs, 
train bim ck»se within these aged arms— 
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^ Before that fotal news my soul dMll wound !** 
He said, and, swooning, sunk upon the ground. 
His servants bore him of^ and softly laid 779 

His languish'd limbs upon his homely bed. 

The horsemen march ; the gates are openM wide ; 
i£ueas at their head. Achates by his side. 
Next these, the Trojan leaders rode along: 
Last, follows In the rear th* Arcadian throng. 775 

Young Pallas shone conspicuous o*er the rest ; 
Gilded his arms, embroiaer'd was his vest 
So from the seas, exerts his radiant head 
The star, by whom the lights of heav*n are led ; 
Shakes from his ipsy locks the pearly dews, 780 

Diqiels the darkness, and the day renews. 
The trembling wiwM the walls and turrets crowd. 
And follow* with their eyes, the dusty cloud. 
Which winds disperse by fits, and sfaiow firom fiur 
The blaze of arms, and shields, and shining war. 785 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful arrfty,. 
O'er heatny plains pursue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of shouts are heard around : ^ 
The neidung coursers answer to the sound > 

And sht&e with horny hoo& the solid ground. } 790 

A neenwood shaile,long Sot religion known. 
Stands by the streams that wash tM Tuscan town. 
Encompassed round the gloomy hills above, 
Which add a holy horror to the grove. 
The first inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 795 

That sacred forest to Silvanus vow*d. 
The guardian of their flock» and fielcls— 4uid pay 
Their due devotions on his annual da^. 
Not for fimn hence, along the river's side. 
In tents seeure. the Tuscan troops abide, 800 

Bv Tttichon led. Now, firom a rising ground, 
mana «a8t his wond'ring eyes around. 
And an tba Tyrrhene army had in skht, 
8tretch*d on the ipacioos plain firom left to ri^t 
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ThHlMr his wariike train the Trojan led, 805 

RefreshM his men, and wearied horses fed. 

Meantune the mother-goddess, crown'd with charms, 
Breaks thro* the clouds and brings the feted arms. 
Within a winding vale she finds her son. 
On the cfxA river^s banks, retur'd alone. 810 

She shows her heavenly form without disguise. 
And gives herself to his desirins eyes.. 

** Behold (she said) peribrm*d, in eveiy part, 
My promise made, and Vulcan^s laboured art. 
Now seek, secure the Latian enemy, 81^ 

And haughty Tumus to the fidd defy.** 
She said : and, having first bet son embraced. 
The radiant arms beneath an oak she placed. 
Proud of the gift, he roU'd his ffceei^ sight 
Around the work, and gaz*d vmh y&L delight. 820 

He lifts, he turns, he poises and admires, 
The crested helm, that vomits radiant fires: 
His hands the &tal sword and corslet hold. 
One keen with tempered steel, one stiff with gold : 
Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright 825 

Sa shines a cloud, when edg*d with adverse light 
He shakes the pointed spear, and longs to try . 
The jplaited cuishes on his manly thi^h ; 
But most admires the shield's mysterious mould, 
And Roman triumphs rising on the gold : . 830 

For the», emboss*d, the heav*nly smith had wrought 
(Not in the rolls of fiiture fe.te untaught ) ^ 
The wars hi order, and the race divine 
Of warriors issuing firom the Julian line. 
The cave of Mars was drese'd. with mossy greens .* 83S 
There, by the wol^ were laid the martial twins. 
Intrepid on her swelling dugs they hung : 
The foster dam 16U*d out her fiiwning tongue : 
Thev suck*d secure, while bending hick her head, 
She iick*d then: tender limbs, and form'd them as they 
M, * 840 
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Not for from tlience, new Rome appears, with garnet 

I*ro]ected for the rape of Sabine dames. 

The pit lesounds with shrieks : a war succeeds, 

f or breach of public foith, and unexampled deeds, 

Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 845 

The Romans there with arms tlie prey defend. 

Wearied with tedious war, at length they cease; 

And both the kmgs and kih^ms plight the peace. 

The firiendly chiefs before Jove^s altar stand. 

Both arm*d, with each a charger in his handt 850 

A fetted sow for sacrifice is Jm, 

With imprecations bn the peijur'd head. 

Near this the traitor Metius, stretchM between - 

Four fiery steeds, is dragg'd along the green. 

By lulUis* doom : the brambles drink his blood ; 855 

And his torn limbs are left, the vulture*8 food. 

There, i'orsena to Rome proud Tarquin brings, 

And would by force restore die banished kings. 

One tvrant for bis fellow-t3rrant fights: 

The fUman youth assert their native rights. 860 

Before the town the Tuscan army lies, 

To win by fomine, or by firaud surprise. 

Their king, half threatening, half disdainine stood, 

While Cocles broke the bric^ and stemm'atbe flood. 

The captive maids there tempt the raging tide, 865 

*ScapM firom their chains, with Cloelia for their guide. 

High on a rock heroic Manlius stood. 
To guard the temjde and the temple's god. 
Then Rome was poor ; and there you might behold 
The palace, thateVd with straw, now roofd with gold. 
The silver gpose before the shining gate 
There flew, and by her cackle, sav'd the state. 
She told the Gauls' approach: the* approaching Gauls, 
Obscure in night, ascend, and sense tne walls. 
The gold dissembled well their yellow hair : 875 

And golden chains on their white necks they wear : 
Gold are their vests: long Alpine spears they wield [ 
And their leit arm sustains a length of shield. 
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Hard by, thei leaping Sallan priests advance: 

And naked through the streets the mad Luperci dance 

In caps of wool ; the targets dropt from heaven. 

Here modest matrons, in soft litters driven, 

To pay their vows in solemn pomp appear: 

And odorous gums in their chaste hands they bear. 

Far hence remov*d, the Stygian seats are seen ; 885 

Pains of the xiamn'd ; and punishM Catiline, 

Hung on a rock — the traitor ; and around, 

The Furies hissing from the nether ground. 

Apart from these, the happy souls he draws, 

And Cato's holy ghost dispensing laws. 890 

Betwixt the quarters flows a golc^n sea : 

Hut foaming surf^es there in silver play. • 

Th? (lancing dnlphuib» with their tails divide 

Tbe dtu'rins waves, anfi cut the precious tide. 

A min the j nai n ^ two <n \^h ty Beets engage — 895 

Th&ir brazi^n beaks oppose" d with equal rage. 

ActjyEii surveys the weU-dJeputed prize: 

J.t^u&ac^^a watery plain witb foaming billows fioes. 

loui^ Ciesar^ on Lbc t^iern, in armour brkht, 

Hf^re leads the Romaiu^ and their gods to fight: 900 

fii£ beamy temples sLioot their flames afar; 

A nil oVr his hmil i^ liung; the Julian star. 

A grippa. seconds hiiUt wibi prosperous gales, 

A^id, with propitious gad&, his foes assails. 

A navai crowu^ that binti^ his manly brows, 995 

11 le happy fartune af the fi^ht foreshows. 

RangM on the liue oppns^d, Antonius brings 
Barbarian mda, and uoops of eastern kings, 
Jh' Arabians near, and ikctrlans from 8&r« 

f ti>rs^ues discQrdantf and a minted war; 910 

_ nd, rich in caudy robe?, amidst the strife^ 
His (\\ fate foUows him— th' Egyptian ^wife. , 
Moving they fij^iit^ with oars and forky prows ' 
The troth h gaitlier^d^ and the water glows. 
It semna, ms if the CydEides again 915 

Vicrt routed MP' a^d justled in the main ; 
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Or floating mountains doating mountains meet; 

Sucb is tl^ fierce encounter of the fleet 

Fire-balls are thrown, and pointed javelins fly: 

The fields of Neptune take a purple dye. 920 

The queen herself; amidst the loud alarms, 

With cymbals toss'd, her fainting soldiers wann»— 

Fool as she was ! who had no^ yet diviuM 

Her cruel fiite ; nor saw the snakes behind. 

Her country gods^ the monsters of the sky, 925 

Great Nepbne, 1 alias, and love's queen, defy. 

The dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain, 

Nor longer dares oppose th' ethereal train. 

Mars m the middle of the shining shield. 

Is graved, and strides along the liquid field. 930 

The Dine souse from heav*n with swift descent; 

And Discord, dy*d in blood, with garments rent, 

Divides the crowd : her steps Bellona treads, 

And shakes her iron. rod above their heads, 

Hiis seen, Apollo, from his Actian height, 935 

Pours down his arrows ; at whose winged fllgjit 

The trembling Indians and Egyptians yield, 

And soft Sab^ans quit the watery field. 

The fiaital mistress hoists her silken sails. 

And shrinking from the fight, invokes the gales. 940 

Aghast she looks, and heavies her breast for breath, 

Panting, and pale with fear of future death. 

The ^ had figured her, as driven along 

By wuds and waves, and scudding through the throng. 

Just opposite, sad Nilus opens wide 945 

His arms and ample bosom to the tide, 

And spreads his mantle o'er the winding coast. 

In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flying host. 

The victor to the gods, his thanks expressed. 

And Rome triumphant with his presence blessed. 950 

liuee hundred temples in the town he placM ; 

With spoils and altars every temple gracM. 
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Three shining nights, and three siicceeding days, ) 
Hie fields resound with shouts, the streets with f 
praise, / 

The domes with sones, the theatres with plays. J 955 
AU altars flame : bemte each altar lies, 
Drench*d in his gore, the destin'd sacrifice. 
Great Csesar sits sublime upon his throne, 
Before ApoUo^s poich of Parian stone ; 
Accepts tbe presents vowM for victory, 960 

And nangs toe monumental crowns on high. 
Vast crowds of vanquished nations march along, 
Various in arms, in habit, and in tongue. 
Here, Mulciber assigns the proper place 
For Carians, and th' ungirt Nuinidian race ; 965 

Then ranks the Thracians in theieecond row, 
With Scythians, expert in the dart and ^x>w. 
And here the tam*d Euphrates humbly glides ; 
And there the Rhine fiubmits her sweUing tides. 
And proud Araxo^, whom no bri4ge couki bind. ) 970 
The Danes' uncflnquer'd offspring march behind ; > 
Anr! Mori Hi » the last fif human kind. j 

The-e #|iires on ihfl shield divinely wrought, ) 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought, > 

With ||p and wonder fill the hero's thought. ^ 975 

ti nkn^n tb<^ namefl, he yet admires the grace, 
And bears alofi the fame and fortune of lus race. 
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rnnmi takef ftdvftnUge of iEneM*! abtenee, fires Bome of bit 
ships (whieb are tnosfonned ioto sea njmpbt.) aoA as* 
sanlu his camp. Tha TrojanSf reduced to the last extremi- 

'ties, send Ninus and Enryalus torecall ^neas; which fur- 
nishes the poet with thM adnurable episode of their friend- 
ship, generokitjr, and the concluaon of their adventure. 



While these a&irs in distant places passed, 

The varioiis Iris Juno sends with haste, 

To find bold Tumus, who, with anxious though^ 

The secret shade of his great graodsire sought 

RetirM alone, she found the daring man, fi 

And op'd her rosy lips, and thus began : 

** Wbat none of all the ^s could grant thy vow»— 

That, Tumus, this auspicious day bestows! 

JEneas, gone to seek th* Aicadian prince. 

Has left the^Trojan camp without defence : 10 

And, ^rt of succours there, employs his pains 

In parts remote to raise the Tuscan swains. 

Now snatch an hour that &vours thy designs ; 

Unite your forces, and attack their Imes.** 

This said, on equal win^s she jioisM her weight, 16 

And Ibrm'd a radiant rambow m her flight 

'The Daunian hero lifts his bands and eyes, 
And ttuks invokes the goddess as she flies:' 
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•* Iris, the grace of beav*n ! what pow'r divine 

Has sent thee down, through dusky clouds to shine f 20 

See, they divide : immortal day appears. 

And glittering planets dancing in their spheres! 

With joy, these happy omens I obey, 

And follow, to the war, the god that leads the way.** 

Thus having said, as by the brook he stood, 25 

He scoopM the water from the crystal flood ; 
Then,with his hands,the drop9 to heaven he thiow8» 
And loads the powers above with oflforM vows. 

Now march the bold confederates through the plain. 
Well horsM, well clad— a rich and shining tnun. 30 
Messapus leads the van ; and, in the rear. 
The sons of Tyrrheus in bright arms appear. 
In the main battle, with his flaming creft. 
The mighty Tumus tow'rs above the rest 
Silent tiey move, majestically slow, 35 

Like ebbing Nile, or Uaoges u^his flow 
The Trojans view the dusty cloud ftom far, 
And the dark menace of the distant war. 
Caicus from the rampire saw it rise. 
Blackening the fields, and thick'ning thro* the skiei, 40 
Then to his fellows thus aloud he calls : 
'* What rolling clouds, my firiends^ approach the walls? 
Arm ! arm ! and man the works ! prepare your spous. 
And pointed darts ! the Latian host appears.** 

Thuswam*d, they shut theur gates; with shouts 
ascend 45 

The bulwarks, and, secure^their foes attend : 
For their wise general, with foreseeing care. 
Had charg*d them not ta tempt the doubtful war : 
Nor, though provoVd, in open fields advance. 
But close within their lines attend their chance. 50 
Unwillim^, yet they keep the strict command, | 

And souny wait in arms the hostile band. 
The fienr Tumus flew before the rest: 1 

A piebald steed of Thracian strain he pre8s*d ; > 

His helm of massy gold ; and crimson was his crest S 
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With twenty horse to second his designs, 

An unexpected foe, he &cM the lines. 

** Is there (he said) in arms who bravely dare 

His leader^s honour and his danger share ?** 

Then spurring on, his brandishM dart he threw, 60 

In sign of war ; — applauding shouts ensue. 

Ainaz*d to find a dastard race that run 
Behind the raiupires, and the battle shun, 
He rides around the camp with rollhig eyes. 
And stops at ev'ry post, and ev*ry passage tries. 65 
So roams the nightly wolf about the fold: 
Wet with descending showers, and stiff with cold, 
He howls for hunger, and he grins for pain, 
(His inashiAg teeth are exercisM in vain) 
And, impotent of anger, finds no way 70 

In his distended paws to grasp the prey. 
The mothers listen ; but the bleating lambs 
Securely swig the dug, beneath the dams. 
Thus ranges eager Turn us o'er the plain, 
Sharp with desire, and furious with disdain ; 75 

Surveys each passage with a piercing sight, 
To force his foes in equal field to fight 
Thus while he gazes round, at length he spies, 
Where, fenced with strong redoubts, their navy lies 
Close underneath the walls: the washing tide 80 

Secures froib all approach this weaker side. 
He takes the wish'd occasion, fills his hand 
With ready fires^ and shakes a flaming brand. 
Uij^d by his presence, ev*ry soul is warm'd. 
And ev*ry hand with kindled fires is arinM. 85 

From the fir'd pines, the scatt'ring sparkles fly 
Fat vapours, mix*d with flames, involvfe-the sky. 
What pow*r, O Muses, could avert the flame, 
Which threatenM in the fleet, the Trojan name? 
Tdl: for, the fiict, throuih length of time obscuxe, 90 
Is hard to foith ; yet shall the fame endure. 

Tis said, that when the chief preparM his flight, 
And feU*d his timber from mount id a'i lieight, 
vou u. 9 - 
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The grandainc-gpddess then approach'd her son. 

And with a mother'B majesty begun : »5 

« Grant me (she iai4) the sole rfequest I brmg, 

Since conquer*d heaven has ownM you for its kug. 

Xhi Ida's bfows, for ages past, there stood, 

With firs and maples fillM, a shady wood ; 

And on the summit lose a sacred grove, 1(» 

Wheie 1 was worshippM with religious love. 

These woods, that holy grove, ray long delight, 

1 gave the Trojan prince, to speed his flight. 

Now, tiird with fear, on thew behalf I come ; 

Let neither winds o'erset, nor waves intomb, 105 

The floathig forest of the sacred pine ; 

But let it be their safety to be mine." 

Then thus replied her awful son, who roUs 

The radiant stars, and heav*n and earth controls: 

How dare you, mother, endless datie demand, 110 
For vessels moulded by a mortal hand ? 
What then is Fate ? shall bold ^neas ride, 
Of safety certain, on 4h* uncertain tide f 
Yet, what I can, I grant : when, wafted o'er. 
The chief is landed on the Latian shore, 115 

Whatever ships escape the raging storms, 
At my command shaal change their feding forms 
To nymphs divine, and plough the wat'rv way. 
Like Doto and the Daughters of the sea.** 
To seal his sacred vow, by Stvx he swore, IW 

The lake of BquSd pitch, the dreary shore. 
And Phlegethon's innavigable flood, ) 

And the Wack regions of his brother-gpd. > 

He said ; and shodk the skies with his imperial nod. ) 

And now at length the numbered hours were comt, 
PreflxM by Fate*s irrevocable doom. 
When the great mother of the gods was free 
To save her ships, and finish Joi^e's decree. 
First, from the quarter of the mom, there sprung 
A lij^t that signed the heavens, and ^t along ; 130 
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TlMn from a cloud, fring*d round whh gplden fifes, 

Were thntMrils heard, and Berecyotbfain choirs ; 

And, last, a voice, with more than mortal sounds. 

Both hosts, in arms opposM, with equal honor wounds: 

** O Trojan race ! 3rour needless aid forbear ; 135 

And know,my ships are ray peculiar care. 

With greater ease,tlie bold Rutulian may 

Whh hissing brands attempt to bum the sea, 

Than singe my sacred pines. But you, my charge, 

Loos*d mm your crooke<l anchors, launch at laiget 140 

Exahod each a nymph : forsake tiie sand. 

And swim the seas, at Cybele's command.** 

No soooer had the goddess ceasM to speak, * 

When, k> I th' ohedieut bhips tlieir haLers break; 

And strange (b tell, like dolpbins#in the main ^ 145 

They plunge their prows, and dive, and spring again: 

As many beauteous maids the billows sweep. 

As lode before tall vessels on the deep. 

The foes, surprised witli wonder, stood aghast ; 

Bfessapus curbed bis fiery courser's haste : 150 

Old Tyber roar*d, and raising up his head, 

CallM back his waters to their otaj bed. 

Tomus alone, undaunted, bore the shock. 

And with these words his tremblme troops bespoke : 

** These monsters fi>r the Trojans* rate sure meant, 155 

Aad are by Jove for black presages tent 

Be takes the cowards* Jast relief away ; ) 

For fly tbey cannot, and constrainM to stay, > 

fidost yield opfoudit, a base mglorious prey. ) 

The hquid half of aU the globe is foet; 160 

Heaven shuts the seas ; and we secure the coast 

Theirs is no more tbaa that smaH spot of ground^ 

Which myiiadsof oormartial men surround. 

Their fates I foar not, or vain oracles. 

*Twaa giv*D to Venu8,they should cross the aeai^ I5S 

Ami l^nd secure upon the Latian plains: 

Their promis'd hour is pftss*d and mine remainiL 

Tis in the fate of Tumus, to destroy. 

With sword and fire, the faithless race of Tiby. 
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Shall such aflronts as Xhate, alone, inflame 170 

The Grecian brothers, and the Grecian name? 

My cause and theirs is one ; a fatal strife, 

And final ruin for a ravishM wife. 

Was*t not enougli, that, punishM for the crime. 

They fell— but will they feH a second time ? 175 

One would have thought they paid enough before. 

To curse the cost.y sex, and durst offend no more. 

Can they securely trust their feeble wall, 

A slight partitipn, a thin interval, 

Betwixt their fate and them ; when Troy, though built 

By hands divine, yet perish'd by their guUt f 

Ijend nie, I'or once, my friends, your vtUiant hands. 

To force from out their lines, these dastard bands. 

Less than a thousand ships will end this war; 

Nor Vulcan needs his feted arms prepare. 1(^ 

Let all the Tuscans, all th' Arcadians, join ! 

Nor these, nor tnose, shaU fi-ustiate my design. 

Let them not fear the treasons of the night. 

The robb'd F'alladium, the pretended flight: 

Our onset shall be made hi open light > 190. 

No wooden engine shall their town betray : * 

Fires they snail have around, but fires by day. 

No Grecian babes before their camp appear, 

"Whom Hector's arms detained to the tenth tardy year.^ 

Now, since the sun is rolbng to the west, 195 

Give we the silent night to needful rest: 

Refresh your bodies, and your arms prepare t 

The morn sliall end the small remains of war." 

The past of honour to Messapus fells, 
To kc^p the nightly guard ; to watch the walls ; 20O 
T<j piiutt the fires at distances around, 
And rh}^ ihe Tityans in their scanty ground. 
Tivir L' : nv'n Rutulian captains ready stand ; . 
A 11(1 IV ir:e sev'n hundred horse these chiefs cdmmana: 
A It L ;;i . . ill shining arms the works Invest ; 206 

Eoclu V. iili a radiant helm, and waving cresU 
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Stretched at thehr length, tbej press the grassy ground ; 
They laugh : they sing ; (the jolly bowls go round) 
With lights and cheerful hres renew the day. 
And pass the wake&l night in feaste and play. 210 

The rro}ans from above, their foes beheld. 
And with armM legions ail the rampires filled, 
Seii'd with affright, their gates they first explort ; 
J<Nn works to works with bridges, tow*r to tow'r; 
Tbus aD things needful fiM* deteace abound : 215 

Mnestheus and brave Serestus walk the round 
CominissiooM by their absent prince to share 
The common danger, and divide the care. 
The soldiers draw their lots, and« as they fiill. 
By turns relieve each other oii the wall 22ii 

Ifigh where the foes, their utmost guards advance. 
To watch the gate, was warlike Nisus* chance. 
His fother Hyrtacus of noble blood ; 
His mother was a huntress of the wood. 
And sent bhn to the wars. Well cooB be bear 225 
His lance in fight, and dart the flying spear, 
But better skilrd unerring shafts to send, 
Beside hkn stood EUiryalus, his friend— 
Coiyalus, than whom the Trojan host 
Ifo foiier fiice, or sweeter air, could boast 290 

Scarce had the down to shade bis cheeks began. 
One was their care, and their delight was one. 
One cotnmon hazard in the war they shar*d ; 
And now were both by choice upon the guard. 

Then Nisus thus : ** Or do the gpds inspire 235 

This warmth, or make we gods <m our desire ? 
A generous ardour Iwils within my breast, 
Eaeer of action, enemy to rest: 
This urg^ me to fight, and fires my mind, 
To leave a memorable name behind. ^ 

Thou seest the foe secure *, bow fointly shine 
Their scatter'd fires! the most, in sleep suphie. 
Along the ground, an easy conquest lie. 
The wakefiil few the fuming flaggon ply: 
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All huihM around. Now hear what I resolve — 345 
A thought unripe— and scarcely ret resolve. 
Our absent prince both camp and council mourn; 
Br message both would hasten his return: 
If they fconfer what I demand, on thee, 

S^or mrae is recompense encftigh for me) 250 

ethinksi beneath yon hill, I bare espied 
A way that safely will my passage guide." 
Euryalus stood listening while he spoke ; 
With lore of praise, and noble enrjr struck ; 
Then to hit ardent friend exposM his mind : J 255 

** All this alone, and learing me behind I > 

Am I unworthy, Nisus, to be join'd ? j 

Think*8t thou I can my share of gloiy yield, 
Or send thee unassisted to the field .^ 
Not so my lather taught my childhood arms— 2G0 
Bom in a siege, and bred among alarms. 
Nor is my youth jinworthy of my firiend, 
Nor of the heaven- bom hero I attend. 
The thins; caird life, with ease I can disclaim, 
And thinK it orer-sold to purchase fame.** 965 

Then Nisus thus - "Alas! thy tender yean 
Would minister new matters to my fears, 
So may the gods, who new this fifiendly strife, 
Restore me to thy l«v*d embrace with life. 
CTondemnM to pay my rows (as sure 1 trust) S70 

This thy request i»cniel and uiHust 
But if some chance—as many cnances are, 
And doubtful hazards, in the deeds of war^— 
If one should reach my head, there let it felt, 
And spare thy life : I would not perish alL S75 

Thy bioomhig youth deserves a longer data: 
Lire thou to «MHirn thy lore's unhappy fete. 
To bear my mangled body from the v», 
Or bur it back, and fun*ral rites bestow. 
Or If jfiard fortune shall those dues deny, S80 

Thou canst at least an empty tomb supply. 
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O! let not rot the widow*8 tears renew ; 

Nor let a motbex's curse my oaine pursue— 

Thy pious paieot, who, for bve of tbee^ 

Forsook tha coasts of friendly Sicily, S8S 

Her age committing to the seas and wind, 

When ev*ry weary matron staid behind.** 

To this, Eaiyalus: ** You plead in vain, 

And but protract the cause you cannot ^'m. 

No more delays ! bur ha^tE ."* \Mth ihai he wakesi 2M 

The nodding watch •. i^ach to hts office take^. 

Tbegnardreliev'J, tlie gejj*fm»s euuple went 

To find the council at ihe ro}^t l^nt 

All creatures else ibr^ot tlieir {lally care, 

And sleep, the cominou g'tfl of oat u re, ehi^re ; . 295 

Kzcept tnt Trojan peers, who wakeful saie 

lo nightly council hi U^e endangGr'd ^mic 

They vole a message to their absent chief; 

Show their distress, and beg a swijft relief 

Amid the camp a silent seat they chose, 300 

Bemote from clamour, and secure from foes. 

Ota their left arms their ample shields they bear. 

Their ligbt inclin*d upon the bending spear. 

Now Nisus and his friend approach the guard, ^ 

And beg admission, eager to be heard — >305 

Th* affiur important, not to be deferr'd. ) 

Aaeanius bids them be conducted in, 

Ord*nDg the more ezperiencM to begin. 

^len Nisus thus : *• Ye fathers, lend your eaif ; 

ME lodge our bold attempt beyond our ynurs. 310 

Tm foe, securely drench'd in sleep and wine, 

H^ect their watch ; the fires but thinly shine ; 

And, where the smoke in cloudy vapours flies, 

Covering the plain, and cuiiing to the skies. 

Betwixt two paths which at the gate divide, ) 315 

Cioee by the sea a passage we have spied, > 

Which will our way to great JEneas iuida, ) 

£spect each hour to see him safo again. 

Loaded with spoils of foes in battle shiin. 
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Snatch we the luckj minute while we may : 390 

Nor can we be mistaken in the way ; 

For, hunting in the vales, we both have seen 

The rising turrets, and the stream between ; 

And know the winding course, with ev'ry ford." 

He ceas'd : and old Alethes took the word. 325 

" Our country ^ods, in whom our trust we place, 
WiU yet from rum save the Trojan race. 
While we behold such dauntless worth appear 
In dawning youth, and souls so void of rear.** 
Then into tears of joy the fother broke ; * 330 

Each in his longing arms by^tums he Uxk ; 
Panted and paus'd; and thus again he spoke : 
** Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we. 
In recompense of such desert, decree ? , 

The greatest sure, and best you can receive, 335 

The gods and your own conscious worth will §tve. 
The rest our grateful gen*ral will bestow, 
And young Ascanius, till his manhood, owe.** 
" And I, whose welfiune in my father lies, *» 
Ascanius adds, '* by the great deities, MQ 

B^ my dear couniiy, by my household gods, 
By hoary Vesta*s nies^^nd dark abodes, 
Adjure you both— (on you my fortune stands; 
That and my &ith I plight into your hands)— 
Make me but happy m his safe returp, 345 

Whose wanted presence I can only mourn ; 
Your common gift shall two lai^e goblets be 
Of silver, wrought with curious imag'ry, 
And high embossM, which when did Prkm i«igii'd» 
My conqu*ring sire at sackM Arisba gain'd, 350 

And, more, two tripods cast in antique mould. 
With two great talents of the finest gold ; 
Beside a costly bowl, engrav'd with art, 
Which Dido gave, when first she gave her heart. 
But, if ui conquerM Italy we reign, 355 

•When spoils by lot the victor sliall obta > 
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Thou saw^st tbejcourser by proud Turaus pressed. 
That Nisus ! and bis amis, and nodding crest. 
And shield, from chance exempt, shall be thy share ; ] 
Twelve laboring slaves, twelve handmaids young 

and fiur, 
AH clad in rich attire, and trained with care ; 
And, last, a Latian field with fruitful plains, 
And a large portion of the Ring*s domains, 
But thou whose years are more to mine allied. 
No &te my vow*d afiisction shall divide 365 

Ftom thee,llefoic ^outh ! Be wholly mine: 
Take frill possession : all my soul is thine. 
One friitfafOne frune, and frtte, shall both attend : 
My life's companion, and my bosom friend-^ 
BJy peace shall be committed to th^ care; 370 

And, to thy conduct, my concerns m war.** 
Then thus the young Euryalus replied : 
** Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide. 
The same shall be my age, as now my youth : 
No time shall find me wanting to my truth. 375 

This only from your goodness let me gMn— 
(And, this ongranted, all rewards are vain ) 
Of Friam*s r^ral race ray mother came — 
And sure the best that ever bore the name — 
Whom neither Troy nor Sicily could hold 380 

From me departing, but, overspent and old. 
My fete she followed Ignorant of this 
(Whatever )danger, neither parting kiss 
Nor pious blessing taken, her I leave, 
Ard in this only act of all my life deceive. 385 

By this right hand, and conscious night £ swear. 
My foul so sad a frunewell could not bear. 
Be ymi her comfort ; fill my vacant place ; 
^Permit me to presume so great a grace ) 
Support her age, forsaken and distressed. 390 

That hope alone will fortify my breast 
Against the worst of fortunes, and of fears.** 
He said. The uiovM assistants melt in tears^ 



« 
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Then thas Aicaiuus, wonderatruck to see 

That image of bis filial piety; 395 

** So great bennDings, in sograen an age, 

Exact the faiUi- which I again tngige: 

Thy mother all the dues mall justly claim, 

Creusa had, and only want the name. 

Whatever event thy bold attempt sbidl have, 409 

*Ti8 mferitto have bom a son so brave. 

Now by my bead, a sacred oath,! swear, 

(My &ther usM it ) what, returning here 

Crown'd with success, I for thysetf piapare^ 

That, if thou foil, shall thy lov*d mother share.** #5 

He said, and weeping while be ^>oke the woid» 
From his bioad belt be drew a shimog sword, 
Magnificent with gold. Lycaon made. 
And in an iv^iy scabbard sheathed the blade. 
This was his gift. Great Mnestbeus gave fais firiend 
A lion*s hide, nJs body to defend ; 
And good Alethes fiimish'd iiim beside, 
With his own trus^ hehn, of temper tried. 

Thus arm*d tfaey went The noble Trojans wait 
Their issuing forth, and follow to the gate 415 

With prayers and vows. Above the rest appeara 
Ascanius, manly for beyond his years, 
And messages committed to tlieir care. 
Which all in winds were lost, and flitting air. 

The trenches first they passed ; then took their way 
Where their proud foes in pitch*d pavillions lay ; 
To many fotal, eie themselves were slain. 
They found the careless host di£*>erB*d upon the plain. 
Who goig*d and drunk with wine, supin«y sooce. 
UnhamessM chariots stand along the shore : 425 

Amidst the wheds and reins, the goblet by, 
A medley of debauch and war, tMv lie. 
Observing Nisus sbow*d bis ftioid the sight t 
•* Behold a conquest 0un*d without a fi^L 
Occasion ofiers; and! stand prepared: 430 

There lies our way: be thou upon the guard. 
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And look asound, while I securely go, 

And bew a pMnge through the keeping foe .** 

Softly he npokt ; uien, stndiiig, took hk way. 

With his <nawn Iword, where haughty Rhaometlay; 

His head raisM high on tapestry beneath. 

And heaving from his breast, he drew his bieatb— 

A king and prophet, by king Tonus i09*4 3 

But fne br prescience cannot be removed. 

Him and his sieepinc slaves he slew ; then spiet 440 

Where Remus, with his rich r^inue, lies. 

Bis annour4)earer first, and next he kitts 

His charioteer, intrench*d betwixt the wheeb 

And his lov*d horses ; last invades their lord : 

Full cm his nM^ he drives the iiital sword: A4& 

The gasping head flies off; a purple ikx>d 

Hows from the trunk, that wMters in the blood. 

Which, by the spuming heels dispersed aRWnd, 

The bed bespriniUes, and bedews the gioaad. 

Lamos the bold, and Lamyrus the strong, 4S0 

He slew, and theu Serranus fair and young. 

From diise and wine the youth retirM to feic; 

And puiTd the fumjtpd from out his breast: 

£*en then he dieain*d of drink and lucky play—* 

More lucky, had it lasted Hill the day. 4&S 

The &inish*d Ikm thus, with hunger bold, 
O^ademps the lenees of the nightly nUd, 
And tears the peaeefbl flocks: with silent awe 
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw. 

Nor wiui less rage Euryalus employs 400 

The wrathful sword, or fewer foes Miojst 
But 00 th* iepobie crowd bis fury flew: 
He Fadus, Hebesus, and Rhoetus slew. 
Oppress'd with heavy deep the former &II, 
But RheBtus wakeful, and observfaig all: 406 

Behind a ipacious jar he slhik'd for fear: 
The fiMal iron found and reacb'd him there; 
For, as be rose, it piercM his naked side. 
And, reeking, thence returned in crimson dy*d. 



140 JENEIS. BOOK a 

The wound pours out a stream of wine and blood : 
Tbe purple soul comes floating in the flood. 

Mow, where IMessapus quartered, they arrivcu 
The fires were fainting there, and just alive: 
The wamor-horses, tied in order, fed. 
Niflus observed the discipline, and said: ^5 

** Our eager thirst of blood may both betray ; 
And see the scattered streaks of dawning day^ 
Foe to nocturnal thefts. No more, my Iriend : 
Here let our glutted execution end. 
A lane through slaughter^ bodies we hare made.** 480 
The bold Euryalus, though loth obeyed. 
Of arms and arras, and of plate they find 
A precious load ; but these they leave btthind. 
Yet, fond of gaudy spoils, the boy would stay > 
To make tbe rich caparison his prey, > 485 

Which on the steed ofconquer'd Khamnes lay. ) 
Nor did his eyes less lonsingly behold 
The girdle-belt, with nans of bumish*d gold. 
This present Oedicus the rich bestowM 
On Reowlus, when firiendship first they vow*d, 490 
Attd, absent, joinM m hospitable ties: 
He, dying, to his heir bequeathed the prize ; 
Till by the conquering .\rdean troops oppre8S*d» 
He fell ; and they the glorious gift possessed. 
These jittering s|)oils (now made the victor^s gain)49S 
He to his body suits, but suits in vain. 
Messapus* helm he finds among the rest. 
And laces on. and wears the waving crest 
Proud of their conquest, prouder of their prey« 
They leave the camp, and take the ready way. 500 

But &r they had not passed, before they spy*d 
Three hundred horse, with Volscens for their guide, 
The queen a legion to king Tumus sent: i 

But the swift horse the slower foot prevent, > 
And now, advancing, sought the leader^s tent. > 505 
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They saw the pair; for, through the doubtful shade, > 

His shining Imm Euryalus betrayM, > 

On which the moon with full reflection playM. \ 

** Tis not for nought,** cried Volscens from the crowd, 

** These men go^ere:** then raisM his voice aloud: 

^ Stand ! stand ! why thus in arras ? and whither bent? 

From whence, to ^om, and on what errand sent?** 

Silent they scud away, and haste their light 

To neighboring woods, and trust themsel es to night 

The speedy horse all passages belay, 515 

Aad sfMir their smoking steeds to cross their way ; 

And watch each entrance of the winding wood. 

Black was the forest : thick with beech it stood. 

Horrid with fern, and intricate with thorn: 

Few paths of human feet, or tracks of beasts, were worn. 

The aarkness of the shades, his heavy prey, 

And fear, mided the younger from his way. 

Bat Nisus hit the turns with happier haste. 

And, thoughtless of his friend, the forest pass*d, 

And, Albui plains (from Alba*s name so call'd) 535 

Where king Latinus then his oxen stalled ; 

Til, turning at the length, he stood his ground. 

And miss*d his firiend, and cast his eyes around. 

•* Ah wretch !** he cried—" where have I left behind 

Th* unhappy youth ? where shall I hope to find? 530 

Or what way take ?** Again he ventures back. 

And treads the mazes of his former track. 

He winds the wood, and. listening, hears the noise 

Of trainpling coursers, and the riders* voice. 

The sound approached ; and suddenly he view*d 535 

The foes inclosing, and his firiend pursu'd, 

Fwelaid and taken, while he strove in vain 

The shelter of the friendly shades to gain. 

What should he next attempt ^ what arms employ, 

What fruitless force to free the captive boy ? 540 

Or desperate should he rush, and lose his life. 

With odds oppress*d, in such unequal strife ! 
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Resolv'd at length, bis pointed sp^ar he shook ; 

And casting on the moon a mouniiul look : 

•* Guardian of groves, and goddess of the night ! 545 

Faic queen !*^ be said, " direct nty dart arighL 

If e*er my pious &ther for ray sake, , 

Did |mtefui ofif *riugs on thy altars make, 

Or I increasM them with my sylvan toils, 

And hung thy holy roois with savaa^ spoils, 550 

Give me to spatter theae.** Then trcNii his ear 

He poised, and aimM^ and launched the trembliog spear. 

The deadly weapon, hissing from the grove. 

Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove ; 

Pierced his thin armour, drauk his vital Uood, S55 

And in his body left the broken wood. 

He itag|sers round: his eyeballs roll in death ; 

And, with short sobs, he gasps away his breath. 

All stand aroasM :— a second javelin 6ies 

With equal strength, and ouivers thfouEfa the skies. 560 

This through thy temples, Tagus, forc*d the way^ 

Aad hi the brain-pan warmly buried lay. 

Fierce Volscens roams with rage, and, gazing round. 

Descried not him who gave the fiital wound, 

Nor knew to fix revenge : *« But thou,** he cries, 565 

** Shalt pay for both,*' and at the pris!ner flies 

With his drawn sword. Then, struck with deep despair, 

That cruel sight the lover could not bear ; 

But from his covert rush*d in open view. 

And sent his voice before him as he flew : 570 

** Me ! me !** he cried — '' turn all your swords alone 

On me— the (act confessed, the foult my own. 

He neither could nor durst, the guiltless youth— 

Ye moon and stars, bear witness to the truth ! 

His only crime (if friendship can offisnd) 575 

Is too much love to his unhappy friend.** 

Too late he speaks:— the sword witli fury guides. 

Driven with full force, had piercM his tender sides. 

Down fen the beauteous youth: the yawning wound 

Gush*d out a purple $tream,and staui*d the ground. 580 
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His saowj neck reclines upon his breast, 

like a &iir 4ow*r by the keen share oppressed — 

I4De a white poppy sinking on the plain, 

IVbose heavy bead is oveiicbaig'd with rain. 

Despair and raget and vengeance iustly vow'd, 585 

Drove Nisus headlong on the hostile crowd. 

Volacens he seeks ; on him alone be bends ; 

Bom back and bor*d by his surrounding friends, 

Onward he pressM, and kept him still in sight. 

Then whirTd aloft his sword with all his might : 590 

Tb* unerring steel descended while he spoke, 

Pieie*d his wide mouth, and throueh his weazon broke. 

Dying he dew ; and staigg*ring on the plahi. 

With swimining eyes he sought his lover slam ; 

Then quiet on bis bleeding bosom fell, 595 

Contei^ in death, to be revenged so well. 

O hapny friends ! for, if my verse can give 
tmmorttu life, your fome shaU ever live. 
Fix'd as the CapitoPs foundation lies. 
And spread, wherever the Roman eag^ flies f 600 

The C9nq*ril)g party first divide the prey. 
Then their slain leader to the camp convey. 
With wonder, as they went, the troops were fiU*d, 
To see snch numbers whom so few had killM. 
Sairanus, Rhamnes, and the rest they found i f 005 
Vast crowds the dying and the dead surround ; > 
And the 3ret reeking blood overflows the ground, y 
AS knew the helmet which Messiq[His Ic^ 
But nMHini*d a purchase that so dear had cost 
Now rose the rudy mom from Titbon*s bed, 010 

And with the dawn of day the skies o*ennread: 
Nor long the eun his daify course withh^, . 
But added colours to the world reveaTd ; 
When eariy Tumus, wakening with the light, 
AU clad in armour^ calls his troops to ficht, 616 

His^martial men with fierce harran^ues he fir*d. 
And bis own ardour in their souls mspir^d. 
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This done — ^to ^ve new terror to his foes, 
The head of Nisus and his friend he shows, 
Bai8*d hifh on pointed spears — a ghastly sight ! GSO 
Loud pefus of shouts ensue, and barbamus delisht 
Meantime -the Trojans run, where danger caUs: 
They line their trenches, and they nrnn their wails 
In front extended to the left they stood T > 
Safe was the right, surrounded by the flood. 625 

But, casting from tlicir tow*rs a friditful view, , 
Tbey saw Uie faces, which too weU they knew, 
Though then disguisM in death, and smeaf d all o*er 
"With filth obscene, and dropping putrid gpre. 
Soon hasty fame through the sad city bears 690 

The roournful message to the* mother's ears. 
An icy cold benumbs her limbs: she shakes: 
Her cheeks the blood, her hand the web forsakes. 
She runs the rampires round jimidst the wblt, ) 
Nor fears the flying darts : she rends her haur, > 635 
And fills with loud laments the liquid air. - S 

** Thus then my lovM Euryalus appears ! 
Thus looks the prop of my declining years ! • 
Was*t on this face my &misb*d eyes I fed? 
Ah ! how unlike the living is the dead ! 640 

And couldst thou leave me, cruel, thus iilone f 
Not one kind kiss from a departing son ! 
No look, no last adieu, before he went, 
In an ill-boding hour to slaughter sent ! 
Cold on the ground, and pressing foreign clay, 645 
To Latian d(^ and fowls he lies a prey ! 
Nor was I near to close his dying eyes, 
To wash his wounds, to weep his obseqides * 
To call about his corpse his ciying friends, 
Or. spread the mantle (made for other ends) 650 

On his dear body, which I wove with care. 
Nor did my daily pains oj nightly labour spate. 
Where shall I find his corpse? what earth sustains 
His trunk dismembered, and his cold Temains ? 
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For this, alas ! I left my needful ease, ' 65S 

Expos^dTmylife to winds, and winter seas! 

K any pity touch Rutulian hearts, 

Here empty ail your quivers, ail your darts : 

Or, if they &U, thou, Jove, conclude my wo, 

And send me thunder-struck to shades below.** 690 

U,er shrieks and clamours pierce the Trcjans* ears, 
Unman their courage, and augment their fears: 
Nor young Ascanius could the sight sustain. 
Nor old luoneus his tears restrain. 
But Actor and Idieus jointly sent, 665 

To bear the madding mother to her tent. 
And now the trumpets terribly, from far, 
With rattlinc clangour rouse the sleepy war. 
The soldiers' shouts succeed the brazen sounds ; 
And heaven firom pole to pole the noise rebounds. 670 
The Vidians bear their shields upon their heiHl* 
And, rushing forward, form a movmg shed. 
These fill the ditch ; those pull the bulwarks down. 
Some raisd the ladders ; others scale the town. 
But, where void spaces on the walls appear, 675 

Or thin defence, they pour their forces there. 
With poles and missive weapons, from afer 
The Trojans kept aloof the missive war. 
Taught by their ten years* siege defensive fight. 
And roll down ribs of rocks, an unresisted weight, 680 
To break the penthouse with the ponderous blow, 
Which yet the patient Yolbcians undergo — 
But could not bear th* unequal combat long; 
For, where the Trojans find the thickest throng, 
The ruin fiiUs : their shatterM shields give way, 685 
And their crushed heads become an easy prey. 
They shrink for fear, abated of their rage. 
Nor longer dare in a blind fight engage — 
Contented now to gall them firom below, 
With darts and ^ngs, and with the distant bom, 090 

Elsewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, 
A blazing pine withha thd trenches tfavew. 
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But brave Messapus, Neptune^s warlike sou, ^ 

Broke down the palisades, tiie trenches won, > 

And loud for ladders calls, to scale the town. } 6U5 

Calliope, begin ! ye sacred Nine, 
Inspire yout poet in his high design, 
To sing what slaughter manly Turnus made, 
Y/hBl louls he sent below the Stygian sliade. 
What fome the soldiers with their captain share, 700 
And the vast circuit of the fatal war: 
For you, in an^ng martial facts, excel ; 
You best remember, and alone can telL 

There Mood a tower amazing to the 8i|ht, 
Built up of beams, and of stupendous heisht : 705 

Art, and the nature of the place, conspir'd. 
To furnish all the strength that war required. 
To level this the bold Italians join ; 
The waiy Trojans obviate their design; 
With weighty stones overwhelm tlieir troops below, 710 
Shoot throu^ the loopholes, and sharp jav*lins throw. 
Turnus the chie£ tossM from his thundMnz hand, 
Against the wooden walls, a flaming brand: 
It stuck, the fiery plague : the winds were high ; 
The planks were seasonM and the timber dry. 715 

Contagion caught the posts ; it spread along, 
Scorched, and to distance drove, the scatter'd tbraog. 
The Trojans fled ; the fire pursued amain. 
Still gathering &st upon the trembling train ; 
Till, crowding to the corners of the waQ, 720 

Down the defence and the defenders felL 
The mighty flaw makes heav*n itself resound: 
The dead and dying Trojans strew the ground. 
The tow*r, that feUowM on the feUen erew, 
Whelm*d o*er their heads, and buried whom it stew . 
Some stuck upon the darts themselves had sent $ 
All the same equal ruin underwent 

Youns Lycus and Helenor only 'scape ; 
SaT'd— how» they know not— fix>m the steepy Jbap, 
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Helenor, elder of the two; by birtb, .730 

On one side royal, one a son of earthy 

Whom to the Lydian king, Lycimnia bare, ^ 

And sent her boasted bastard to the war: V 

(A priYilege which none but fireemen sbare.^ ) 

Sl^t were his arms, a sword and silver shield : 735 

No marks of honour charged its empty field. 

Light as he fell, so light wa youth arose. 

And, rising, found himself amidst nis foes ; 

Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way. 

EmboldenM by despair, he stood at bay ; 740 

And, like a stag, wnom all the troop surrounds 

Of eager huntsmen and invading hounds^ 

ResolvM on death, he dissipates his fears. 

And bounds aloft against the pointed spears: 

So dares the youth, secui-n of death ; and throws 745 

His dying body on his thickest foes. 

But Lycus, swifter of his feet by ftir. 
Runs, doubles. Winds, and turns, amidst the war : 
Springs to the walls, and leaves his foes behind. 
And snatches at the beam he first can find ; 750 

Looks Up, and leaps aloft at all the stretch. 
In hemes the helping hand of some kind friend to reach. 
But Tumus foUowM hard his hunted prey, 
(His spear had almost reachM him in the way, 
Sboft of his reins, and scarce a span behind) 755 

" Fool I" said the chief, ** tho* fleeter than the wind, 
Couldst thou presume to *scape, when I pursue V* 
He said, and downward by the feet he drew 
The trembling dastard : at the tug he (alls : 
Vast rums come along, rent from the smoking walls. 760 
Thus on some silver swan, or timorous hare, 
Jove's bird comes sousing down from upper ahr ; 
Her crooked talons truss the fearful prey : 
Then out of sight she soars, and wings net way. 
So seizes the grim wolf the tender Iamb, 765 

In vain lamented by the treating dam. 
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Then roabing onward with a baifaarous cry* 

The troops of Turnus to the combat fly. 

The ditch with foggots fill'd, the daring foe 

TossM firebrands to the steepy turrete throw. 7?0 

nioneus, as bcdd Lucetius cvne 
To force the rate, and ieed the kindling flanaey 
RoUM down ttie firaement of a rock so n|ht. 
It cnishM him double underneath the weight. 
Two more youpg Ligpr and Asylus slew : i 775 

To bend the bow young Ligpr better knew ; v 

Asylus best the pointed javlin threw. > 

Biave CsNieus laid Ortywus on the plam ; 
The victor Caeneus was by Tujfnus slain. 
By the same hand, Clonius and Itys fell, * 7» 

Sagar, and Idas standing on the wall 
From Capys' arms, his fete Privemus found : 
Hurt by Themilla firstr-but slight the wound,— 
His shield thrown by, to mitigate the smart. 
He clappM hh hand upon the wounded part ; 7ZS 

The second shaft came swift and unespied. 
And pierc'd his hand and nail'd it to his side, 
TranifixM his bleeding lungs, and beating heart: 
The soul canie issuing out, and hiss'd against the dart: 

The son of Arcens shone amid the rest, 790 

In glitt'ring armour and a purple vest, 
(Fair was his fece, his eyes inspiring love) 
Bted by his fether in the Martian grove, 
Where the fet altars of Pelicus flame. 
And sent in arms to purchase early feme. 795 

Him when he spied, from fer, the Tuscan kia^ 
l4ud by the lance, and took him to the sling. 
Thrice whhrlM the thong around his head, and tiwew : 
The healed lead half melted as it fleW : 
It piero*d his hoUoW temples and hb brain ; 800 

The youth came tumbling down, and spumed the plain. 

Then young Ascanius, who, before this day. 
Was woDt in woods to shoot the savi^e prey. 
First bent in martial strife, the twanging Dow, 
And exercisM against a human foe—- t05 
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With this bereft Numaous of bis life, 
Wbo Turnus* younger sister took to wife. 
Proud of his realm, and of his royal bride, i 

Vaunting before his troops, and lengthened with af 

stride, f 

In these insulting terms the Trojan he dehed : j 810 
•* Twice conquered cowards ! now your shame is 

shown— 
CoopM up a second time within your town ! 
^^o dare not issue forth in open field, 
But hold your walls before you for a shield. 
Thus treat you war ? thus our alliance force ? 815 

What gods» what madness hither steer*d your course f 
Tou shaU not find the sons of Atreus here, 
Nor need the frauds of sly Ulysses fear. 
Strong firom the cradle, of a sturdy brood. 
We l]«ar our new-born infonts to the flood ; 820 

There bath'd amid the stream, our boys we hdd, 
With winter hardened, and inured to cold. 
They wake before the day to range the wood. 
Kill ere they eat, nor taste unconquerM food. 
No sports, but what belong to war they know-*- 82S 
To break the stubborn colt, to bend the bow. 
Our youth, of labour patient, earn their bread ; 
Hardly they work with frugal diet fed. 
From ploughs and harrows sent to seek renown; 
They ^ht m fields, and storm the shaken town. 830 
No part of life firom toils of war is free. 
No change in age or difference in degree. 
We plough and till in arms: our oxen feel, 
Instead of goads, the spur and pointed steel : 
Tb* inverted lance makes furrows in the plain. 833 
E'en time, that changes all, yet changes us in yain— 
The body, not the mmd — nor can control 
Th* imoiortal vigour, or abate the soul. 
Our hehns defend the younc, disguise the grdiy : 
We live by plunder, and delight m prey. 84t 
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On Ida*8 lop— two ^rouths of height and sise 
Like firs that on tbeir mother-mountain rise^- 
Prewming on tfaor force, the gates unbar, ■ 
Aiyi of their own accord invite the war, 
. With &te8 awrse, against their king's command, 930 
Arm*d, on the ri^ and on the left, they stand. 
And flank the passage : shining steel they wear. 
And waving crests above thoir heads appear. 
Thus two tall oaks, that Padus* banks adorn. 
Lift up to heav*n their leafy heads unshorn, 925 

And, everpressM with nature^s heavy load, 
Dance to the whistling winds, and at each other nod.< 
In flows a tide of Latians, when they see 
The gates set open, and the passage freet 
Bold Quercens, with rash Troarus rushing on, 9^0 
Equicolus,, who in bright armour shone, 
And Hsmon first: but soon repulsed they fly. 
Or in the well-defended pass tlW die. 
These with success are fir'd, and those with rage ; 
And each on equal terms at len|^h engage. 935 

Dravm ftwn their Ihies, and issuing on the plain, 
The Trojans hand to hand the fight maintain. 

Fierce Tumus in another quarter fought, 
When suddenly th' unhop*d4^r news was brought. 
The foes had left the fastness of their place, 940 

PrevaU*d in fight, and had his men in chase. 
He quits th* attack, and, to prevent their fote. 
Runs, where the giant brothers guard the gate. 
The first he met, Antiphates the brave, 
f But base begotten on a Theban dave— 945 

;^»arpedon*8 son) he slew: the deadlv dart 
Foimd passage thro* his breast, and pierc*d his heart. 
Fix*d in the wound th' Italian cornel stood, 
WarmM in his lungs, and in his vital blood. 
Aphidnus next, and Eryroanthus dies, ^ 950 

And Rferopes, and tWe yigantic size 
Of Bitias, threat'imi^ m iin ;us ardeat eyes 
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Not by the feeble dart he M oppiess*d, 

<A dart were lost within his roomy breast) 

But fiom a knotted lance, lar^e, heavy, strong, 955 

iJVbich roar'd like thunder as it whirled along ; 

Not tvo bull-hides th* impetuous force withhold, 

Nor coat of double mail, with scales of gold. 

Down wask the monster bulk, and prest'd the ground, 

(His arms and clatt'ring shield on the vast body sound.) 

Not wHh less ruin than the Baian mole. 

Raised on the seas, the surges to control — 

At ocee comes tumbling down the rocky wall ; 

Prone to the deep, the stones disjointed &11 

Of the vast pile ; the scattered ocean flies ; 965 

Black sands, discoloorM froth, and mingled mud, arise. 

The firi|^ited billows roll, and seek the mores: 

Then trembles Prochyta, then Ischia roars: 

l^fpboeus, thrown beneath by Jove's command, 

Astonisfa'd at the flaw that shakes the land, 970 

Soon shifts his weary side, and, scarce awake, 

With wonder feels the wei^t press lighter on his back. 

The warrior god the Latian troops mspir'd. 
And strung their sinews, and their courage fir'd. 
But chills Uie Trqj|an hearu with cold affiright: 975 
Then black despaur precipitates their ffidit 

When Pandarus beheld his brother kUl'd, 
The town with fear and wild confnsian filled, 
He turns the hmges of the heavy sate 
Witfi both his hands, and adds his shoulders to the 

weight; 980 

Sone hi^ier friends within the walls incWd ; 
Tbe teat sliut out, to certain death tixpotfd ; 
Fcxil as be was, and firantic in his care, 
T* admit youncTumus, and include the war; 
He thrust amid the crowd* securely bold, 98S 

JAke a fierce tiger pent amid the nld. 
Too lata his biasing buckler they descry, 
Ad<) sparkling fiies that shot from either eye. 
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Now Tunius doubts, and yet disdains to jiMp 
But with slow paces measures back the field, 1065 

And inches to the walls, where Tyber^s tide. 
Washing the camp, defends the weaker side. 
The more he loses, they advance the more. 
And tread in every step he trod before. 
They shout ; they bear him back ;. and whom by oiigjit 
They cannot conquer, they oppress with weight. 

As, compassed with a wood of spears around. 
The lordly lion still maintains bis ground ; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 
Threats his distended paws, and shakes his mane: 1075 
He loses while in vain ne presses on. 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run : 
So Tumus fiures, and, unresolvM of flight. 
Moves tardy back, and just recedes from fight 
Yet twice enraged, the combat he renews, 1080 

Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes pursuea 
But now they swarm, and with fresh troops suj^lied, 
Come rolling on, and rush from every side : 
Nor Juno, who sustained his arms before, 
Dares with new strength suffice th* exhausted store ; 
For Jove, with sour commands, sent Iris down, 
To force th* invader from the frighted town. 

With labour spent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy falchion, or sustain the sliield, 
0*erwhelm*d with darts, which firom a&r they fliog 
The weapons round bis hollow temples ring : 
His golden helm gives way with stony blows 
Batter'd and flat, and beaten to his brow& 
His crest is rash^d away ; his ample shield 
Is fidsified, and round with javUins filled. lOdfr 

The foe, now foint, the Trojans overwhelm ; 
And Mnestheus lays hard load upon his helm. 
Sick sweat succeeds, he drops at ev*ry pore ; 
With driving dost his cheeks are pastedo^er ; 
Shorter and shorter ev*ry gasp he takes ; 1100 

And vain efibrts and hurUess blows he makes. 



BOOK IX. JENEIS. 167 

AnnM as be was, at length he leapM from high, 

Pluog'd in the flood, anclmade the waters fly. 

The ydlow god the welcome burden bore. 

And wipM the sweat, and washed away ^gore; 1105 

Then gently wafts him to the farther coast, 

And sends him safe to cheer bis anxious host 
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Jupiter, eallii^ a oouneil of the gods, forbids them to engaft 
ID either party* At JE^neas* retom there is a bloody battk: 
Tumus killing Pallas ; JEneas, Lausus and Mezeotiua Me- 
sentios is described as an atheut ; Laasus as a pious and vst- 
tuous youth. The different actions and death of theik two 
are the subject of a noble episode. 



JL HE gates of heay*n unfold : Jove sunmions all 

The gods to council in the common halL 

Sublimely seated, he surveys from &r 

The fielfis, the camp, the fortune of the war, 

And all thMnferior world. From first to last, 5 

The sovereign senate in degrees are placM. 

Then thus the almif^ty sire beean : " Ye gods. 
Natives or denizens of blest abodes ! 
From whence these murmurs, and this change of nund. 
This backward &te fipom what was first designed ? 10 
"Why this protracted war, when my commands 
Pronounced a peace, and gave the Latian lands? 
What feat or hope on eit^r part divides, 
Otir heav*ns, and arms our powers en diff 'rent sides? 
A lawful time of war at length will come, } 

(Nor need your haste anticipate the doom) > 

When Carthage shall contend the world with Rome ; 3 
Shall force the rigid rocks and Alpine chains. 
And, like a flood, come pouring on the plains. 



30 
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Then is your time ibt &ct3oa and debate, 2U 

For partial fovour, and permitted hate. 
I^t now your immature dissension cease : 
Sit auiet, and compose your souls to peace.** 

Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charge: 
But lovely Venus thus replies at laige : 25 

*<0 pow*r immense ! eternal energy ! 
(For to what else protection can we fly f 
Sea'st thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In fields, unpunish'd, and insult my care? 
How lofty Tumos vaunts amidst bis train. 
In shining anns triumphant on the plain ? 
E'en in their lines ancl trenches they contend ; 
And scarce their walls the Trojan troops defend : 
The town is fillM with slaughter, and o'erfloats, 
With a red deluge, their increasing moats. 3$ 

iEneaSt ignorant, aud iar from thence, 
Has left a camp exposed, without defence. 
This endless outrage shall they still sustain ? 
Shall Troyreuew'd, be forc*d and fir'd again? 
A second siege my banished issue fears ; 40 

And a new piomede in arms appears. 
One niore audacious mortal will be found ; 
And I, thy daughter, wait another wound. 
Tet, ii, with &tes averse, without thy leave, 

1*he Latian lands my progeny receive, * 45 

Bear they the pains of violated law. 

And thy protection from their aid withdraw. 

But, if the eods their sure success foretell— 

Jf those of heaven consent with those of hell. 

To promiae Italy ; who dare debate 50 

Tbe pow*r of Jove, or fix another fate ? 

What should I tell of tempests on the main, 

€yf iE^lus usurping Neptune's reign ? 

3f Iris sent, with Bacchanalian heat 

T* insnie the matrons, and destroy the fleet ? 55 

Vow Juno to the Stygian sky descends, 

solicits hell for aid and arms the fiends. 
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That new euunjpla wanted yet above — 

An act that well became the wife of Jove ! 

Alecto, rai8*d bj her, with race inflames 60 

Tin peaceful bosoms of the Latian dames. 

Imperial swaj no more exalts my mind : 

(Such hopes I had indeed, whHe heav*n was kind) 

Now let my happier ibes possess my place, ) 

Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race ; > 65 

And conquer they whom you with conquest grace. ) 

Since you can spare, from all your wide command. 

No spot of earth, no hospitable land. 

Which may my wand*ring fugitives receive ; 

(Since haughty Juno will not give you leave) 70 

Then, &ther, (if I still may use that name) 

By ruinM Troy, yet smoking fiom the flame, 

I bez you, let Ascanius, by my care, 

Be need from danger and dismissed the war : 

In^orious let him live, without a crown : ) To 

The fether may be cast on coasts unknown, > 

Struggling with fate ; but, let me save the son. y 

Mine is Cythera, mine the Cyprian tow'rs: 

In ttiose cecesses, and those sacied bow*rs, 

Obscurely let him rest ; his right resisn 90 

To promisM empire, ^nd his Julian fine. 

Then Cartha^ may th* Ausonian towns destroy, 

Nor fear the race of a rejected boy. 

What profits it my son, to *scape the fire, 

Arm'd with his |sods, and loaded with his sire ; 85 

To pass the penis of the seas and wind ; 

Evade the Greeks, and leave the war behind ; 

To'reach th* Italian shores ; if, after all. 

Our second Pernmus is doom*d to fell. ^ 

Much better had he curb*d his hish deshres, 90 

And bover*d u*er his ill-extin^uish*d fixes. 

To Simols* banks the fiigitives restore, 

And give them back to war, and all the woes befixe. 

Deep indignation swellM Satumia*s heart: 
<* And /oust I own,** she said, <* thy secret smart— 85 
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What wkh more decrace were in 8ilence;ltept 

Aud, but for this unjust reproach, had sle'pt ? 

Did god or man your fev'nte son advise, -" 

With war unhopM the Latiaus to surprise 

By fete, you boast, and by the gods' decree, »7' 100 

He left his native land for Italy; . * 

Confess the truth ; by mad Cassandra, more 

Than heav*n, inspired, he sought a foreign shore. 

Did I persuade to trust his second Troy 

To the raw conduct of a beardless boy, 105 

With walls unfinished, which himself forsakes, % 

And through the waves a wandering voyage takes ? 

When have I urgM him meanly to tlemand 

The Tuscan aid, and arm a quiet land? 

Did I or Iris give this mad advice ? 110 

Or made the fool himself the fatal choice? 

You think it hard, t^e Latians sliould destroy 

With swords your Trojans, and with Jires your Troy \ 

Hard and unjust indeed, for men to draw ^ > 

Tlieir native air, nor take a foreicn law! 115 

That Tumus is permitted still to live, 

To whom his birth a god and godiless give 'i 

But 3ret 'tis just and lawful for your line . 

To drive their fields, and force with fraud to join : 

Realms, not your own, among your clans divide ' 110 

And fipona the bridegroom tear the promisM bride 

Petition, while y6u public arms prepare ; 

Pretend a peace, and yet provoke a war 

*Twas giv'n to you, your darling son to snioud, ) 

To draw the dastard from the fighting crowd, > 125 

And, iiir a man, obtend an empty cloud. * 

Prom flammg fleets you turnM the fire awav. >. 

And changed the ships to daughters of the sea. * 

But 'tis my crime— the queen of heav'n offends, 

If she presume to save her suflfring firiends ! 130 

Vour son, not knowing what his foes decree, 

Vou say, is absent: al^entlel him be. 
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yfmnhCyibt^Vmf tb© Cyprian tow'ra, 

Theiofti«ce«M,aiKlihe8aer«dbowr9. 

Why do yoa then these neediew tarns prepare, 13& 

And tbut piovoliB a people prone to war ? 

Di4I with fixe the Trojan town deface. 

Or hinder fiorn letura your exilM racp ? 

Wai I the caiMB oT nriaohief; or the man,' 

Whoeelaairteieltwt the fetal war began? 1« 

Think on whose feith tb' adulterous youth rdied ; 

Wl» promisM, who piocur'd the Spartan bride ? 

Vflien all th* uiutad states of Greece cowbin'd, 

T^ purgs the world of the peifidious kuid. 

Then was your time to fear the Trojan fete .— i4» 

Ydur quarrels and complaints are uow too late." 

Th^ Juno. Murmurs rise, witli mix'd applause, 
Jttst as they fevour or dislike tLe cause. 
So winds, when yet unfl^M m Woods they lie. 
In whispers first their tcudei voices try, 150 

llien issue on the.main witli bellowing rage, 
An4 storms to tremUins marhierb presage. 

Then thus to both replied ih* imijerial god, 
Who shakes heavVs axks with his awful iK)d. 
(When he be^us, the silent senate stand, 155 

With lev'rence listening to the dreail command : 
The doods dispel ; the winds their breath re»train ; 
And the hush'd waves lie flatted on the mam.) 
"Celestials .'your attentive ears indine! / -«» 

Since (said the god) tlieTroians must not jom > iW 
In with*d alBance with the Latian line— > 

Since endless iarrings and imnrortal haie > 

Tend but to disoompose eur happy liiate— > 
The war henceforward be lesign'd to jate. > 

Each to hit proper fortune stand or fell : loo 

Equal and unooncern'd I look on alL 
RutwUans, Trojans, are the same to me ; 
And both shall draw the tots their fetes decieeb 
Let these assault, if Fortune be their friend ; 
And if she fevours those, let those defend t^ 170 



9aOJI Z. JENEIS. I^ 

The Fates win 6iid their way.** The ThundVernid 
And shocA the sacred bonouis of his head, 
Attestiag Stjx, th* inviolable flood, \ 

And the black redons of his brother god. f 

Trembled the potes of heaven ; and earth coofesi'd? 
the nod. 175) 

Thitend the sessions bad : the senate rise. 
And to his palace wait their sovereign thro^.the tkies, 

Meantime, mtent upon tl^eir siege, tiie foes, i 
l^^in their walls, the Trojan host inclose: 
They wound, they kill, they v, atch at ev^ry gale ; 180 
Renew the fireti. and urge their happy fote. 

Th' .fineans wish in vain their wonted chief, 
Hopeless of flight, more liopeless of relief. 
Thm on the tow'rs tliey stand ; and ev'i. those few, 
A feeble, ftunting,and dgected crev, tZS 

Vet in the face of danger some there stood : 
The two bold brothersofSarpedoirs blood, 
AsiuSyaad Acmoii: both th' Assaraci; 
Young Hsemori, and, tliough young, resoIv*d to die. 
With these were Ckirus ami Tliymcetes join*d ; 190 
Tybris-and Caster^ both of Lycian kind. 
From Acmon^s hands a rolling stone there came. 
So large, it half desQnr*d a mountain's name ! 
StroBg-sinew'd was the youth, and big of bone : > 
Hb brother Mnestheus could not more have done, > 
Or the great fiuher of th* intrepid son. \ 

done uebands throw, some flights of arrows send ; 
And eome with darts, and some with stones, deftnd. 
Amid the press appears the beauteous boy. 
The care of Venus, and the hope of Troy. 200 

Hk lovely &ce unarm*d, his head was bare | 
In rinf^etfl o*eT his shoulders hung his hair. i 

His Ibfebead circled with a diadem : 
IMstioguish'd from the crowd, he shines a gem, 
Encbfli^d in gold, or jx)lish*d iv*ry set, 205 

Amidst the meaner tool of sable jet. 
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Nor Iffnarus was wanting to the war, 
Diracting ointed arrows from afar, 
And death with poison arm'd— in Lydia bom. 
Where plenteous harvests the fat fields adorn ; 210 
Where proud Pactolus floats the fruitful lands. 
And leaves a rich manure of golden sands. 
There Capys, author of tlie Capuan name, 
And there was Mnestheus too, mcreasM in hme. 
Since ^Tornus from the camp he c^ with shame. 215 

Thus mortal war was wagM on eitlier side. 
Meantime the hero cuts the nightly tide : 
For, anxious, from Evauder when he went. 
He sought the Tyrrhene camp, and Tarchon's tent; 
ExposM th6 cause of commg to the chief ; 220 

His name and country told, and ask'd relief; . 
ProposM th6 terras ; his own small strength declared ; 
What vengeance proud Mezentius had preparM ; 
What Turnus, bold and violent, design'd; 
Then show'd the slipp'ry state of human-kind, 225 
And fickle fortune ; warn'd him to beware. 
And to his wholesome council added pray'r. 
Tarchon, without delay, the treaty signs. 
And to the Trojan troops the Tuscan joins. 

They soon set sail ; nor now the Fates withstand ; 
Their forres trusted with a foreign hand. 
Jlneas leads : upon his stern appear > 

Two lions carv'd, which rising Ida bear— ' V 
Ida, to wandering Trojans ever dear. ' J 

Under their gratefiil shade Jirteas sate, 235 

Revolving war's events, and various fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fixM to his side. 
And oft of winds inquired, and of the tide : 
Oft of the stars, and of their wat'ry way ; 
And what he sufiferM both by land and sea. 240 

Now, sacred sisters, open adl your spring ! 
The Tuscan leaders, and their army, sing. 
Which foUowM great iE^neas to the war: 
Their arms, their numbers, and their names, declare. 
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A thousandToaths bmva i&aaacm obey, 245 

BcNme in the Tiger through the foamine sea ; 
From Clusuim ^rought, and Cosa, by his care: 
For arms, light quivers, bows and snifts, they bear. 
Fierce Abas next .- his men bright armour wore : 
His stem ApoUo*s golden statue bore. 250 

Six hundred Populonia sent along, 
All skilled in martial exercise, and strong. 
Huee hundred more for battle Bva johas, 
An isle renownM for steel, and uneiuiau^ed mines. 
A^las on his prow the third appears, 255 

Who heaven interprets, and the wandering stars ; 
From offerM entiails, prodigies expounds, 
And peals of thunder, with presagjng sounds. 
A thousand spears in warlike order stand. 
Sent by the Pisans, under his command. 260 

Fair Astur follows in the watery field. 
Proud of his manag'd horse, and painted shield.- 
Gmvisca, noisome from the neighb'ring feo. 
And his own Cere, sent three hundred men. 
With those which Minio*s fields, and Pyigi gaipB ; 265 
AH bred in arms, unanimous and braTO. 

Thou, Muse, the name of Cinyras renew. 
And brave Cupavo followed but by few ; 
Wboee helm confessed the lineage of the man. 
And bore, with wings displayed, a silver swan. 270 
Love was the fiuilt of his fam*d ancestry. 
Whose forms and fortunes in his ensign fly. 
ForCycnus lov'd unhappy Phaeton, 
And sung his loss in poplar groves, alone. 
Beneath the aster shades, to sooth his |rie£ 275 

Heav*n heard his song, and hastenM his relief 
And cbangM to snowy plumes his hoary hair, 
And wii^d his flight, to chant aloft in aii; 
His son Cupavo ImishM the briny flood : 
Upon his stem a brawny centaur stood, 280 

Who heav*d a rock, and threat*ning still to thfow, 
With bfted hands a|artn*d the seas below : 



IH Mttmn. BOOK X. 

Tbej mmn^d to fear the foraiidable Mit, 
And lolTd their billows on, to speed hu 0ight 

Ocous was next, who led his natiTe^nan SSS 

Of haidy warriors, through, the watery pkun— 
The SOD of Manto, by the Tuscan stream, 
Fiom whence the Mantuali town derives the n am e 
An ancient city, but o#-inix'd descent : 
Three several tribee compose the ^emroent ; S90 

Four towns are under each ; but all obey 
The Mannian laws, and own the Tuscan twi^. 

Hiate to Mezentius ami^d five hundred more, 
Whom Miocius from his sire Benaeus bore — 
Blincius, with wreaths of reeds his forehead covtiM 

o'er 
These grave Aulestes leads: a hundred swa^ 
With stretching oars at once the {classy deep. 
Him, and his martiid train, the Triton bears: 
High oa his poop the sea-green god appean : 
Frownine he seems his crooked Shdl to sooad ; 90O 
And at the blast the billows dance around. 
A hairy roan above the waist he shows; 
A porpoise-tail beneath his belly grows; 
And ends a fish ; his breast the waves diridat; 
And froth and foam augment the murmuring tidat. 315 

Full thirty ships transport the chosen tram, 
For Tray*8 reliei, and scour the briny main. 

Now was the world forsaken by the sun, 
And Phoebe half her nightly race had run. 
The carefiil chief, who never closed his e^%f, SM 

Himself the rudder holds, the sails supf^iet. 
A choir of If ereids meet him on the flood. 
Once his cnm galleys, hewn fitom Ida's wood; 
But now, as many njrmpbs, the sea they sweeps 
As rode before taA vessels on the deepi 315 

2P>«y know him from afiff ; and in a ring 
£ncload the ship that bore the Trvjan king. 
Cymodoce, whose voice excelled the test, 
Above the waves advanced her toowy breast ; 
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Her right band stqw the stem, her left divides 980 
The curling ocean, and corrocu the tides. 
S|ie spoke for all the choir, and thus begaa 
With pleasing words to warn th* unknowing man : 
** Sleeps our lov^d lord ? O goddess- bom ! awake ! 
Spread ev'iy saU, pursue your wat'iy track, 9^5 

And baste your course. Your navy once were we, 
Ffoin Ida's height descenduig to the sea i 
'fill Tumus, as at anchor fix'd we stood, 
Firefiuin*d to violate our holy wood. 
Then, loos*d from shore, we fled bis fires piolane, \ 
<UDwUlingly we broke our master's chain) f 

And since have sought you through the iWan 4 
main. y 

The mighty Mother chansM our forms to these,' 
And gave us life immortal in the seas. 
But young ^scanius, in iiis camp distressed, 9SS 

By your insulting foes is hardly press'd. 
Ill' Arcadian horsemen, and £trunan host. 
Advance in order on the Latian coast : 
To out their way the Daunian chief designs. 
Before tfaeir troops can reach the Trojan Unes. 340 
Tbou, when the rosy mora restores the light. 
First arm thy soldiers for th' ensuing fight : 
Thyself the lated sword of Vulcan wiSd, 
And bear aloft th' imoenetrable shield. 
To-morrow's sua, unless my skill be vain, BiS 

Shall see huge heaps of foes in battle slain.** 
Parting she qsoke ; and with immortal force 
Push'd on the vessel in the wat'ry course ; 
For %veU she kndw the way. ImpelI'd behind. 
The ship flew forward, and outstript tiie wind. 350 
The rest make up. Unknowing of the cause 
The chief admires their speed, aiid happy omens diawf. 
Then thus he pray'd, and fix'd on heav'ii his eye»: 
** Hear thou, great Mother of the deitlea, 
With turrets crbwu'd ! (on Ida's holy hjH, 3^ 

luiicts tigers, rein'd and cuxb'<l, obtf}' ib^v wHL) 
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Firm thy oVm ooiens*; lead us 90 to fight ; 
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right." 

f^e said no more. And now renewing day 
Had chasM the shadows of the night away. 3G0 

He chaig'd the soldiers, with preventing care, 
Their flags to follow, and their arms prepare ; 
WamM'Of th* ensuing fight, .and bade them hope 
the war. , 

Now, from his lofty poop, he view'd bdow 
His camp encompassed and th* inclosing foe. 365 

His blazing shield embracM, he held on h^h: 
The camp receive the sign, and with loud shouts reply. 
Hope arms their courage : from their tow'rs they throw 
Their darts with double force, and drive the foe. 
Thus, at the signal giv*n, the cranes arise 370 

Before the stormy south, and Uacken all the sides. 

King Tunius wonder'd at the fight renew'd. 
Till, looking back, the Trojan fleet he viewM, 
The seas with swelling canvass cover'd o'er. 
And Uie swift shipsf descending on the shore. 375 

The Lattans saw from far, wiui dazzled eyes, 
Th^ radiant crest that seemM in flames to rise, 
And dart diffusive fires around the field ; 
And the keen glitt'ring of the golden shield. 

Thus threatening comets, when by night they rise. 
Shoot sanguibe streams, and sadden all the skies : 
2^0 Sirius, flashing forth sinister lights. 
Pale human-kind with plagues and with dryfiumne 

firights. 
Tet Tumus with undaunted mind is bent. 
To man the shores and hinder the descent, ^ 385 

And thus awakes the courage of his friends : 
" What you so long have wishM, kind fortune sends" 
In ardent arms to meet th' invading foe : 
You find, and find him at advantaj;e now. 
Yours is the day : you need but only dare : 390 

Your si^ords will make you masters of the war. , 
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Yoor sires, your sonsi your houses, and your lands, 
And dearest wives, are all within your bands. 
Be mindful of the race fiorn whence you came, 
And emulate in arms, yoar father's fame. 395 

Now take the time, while staggering yet they stand 
With fbet unfirm ; and prepossess the strand : 
Fortune befriends the bold.'* No more be said. 
But balanced whom to leave, and whom to lead; 
Then these elects, the landine to prevent ; 400 

And those he leaves to keep the city pent. 

Meantime the Trojan sends his troops ashore: 
Some are by boats expos*d,by bridges more. 
With laboring oars they bear along the strand. 
Where the' tide languishes, and leap a-land. 405 

Tarcfaon observes the coast with careful eyes, 
And, while no fitrd he finds, no water fries, 
Nor billows, with unequal murmurs roar. 
But mostly slide along, and swell the shore. 
That course he steered, and thus he gave command : 
** Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 
Force on the vessel, that her keel may wound 
This bated soil, and furrow hostile ground. 
Let me securely land — I ask no more ; 
Then sink my ships, or shatter on the shore.** 415 

This fiery speech mflaines his fearful friends: 
They tug at ev*ry oar, and ev*ry stretcher bends: 
They run their ships s^round : the vessels knock, 
jThus fi>rc*d ashore) and tremble with ^e^hock. 
Tarebon*s alone was lost, and stranded stood : 420 
Stock on a bank, and beaten by the flood. 
She breaks her back ; the loosened sides give way. 
And plunge the Tuscan soldiers in the sea. 
Their broien oars and floating planks withstand } 
Their passage, while they labour to the land : 425 > 
And /sbbing tides bear back upon th* uncertain sand. ) 

NowTumus leads his troops without delay, . 
Advancmg to the marein of the sea. 
The trumpets sound : J^heas first assail*d 
The clowns new raised and raw ; and soon prevaiPd. 
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Great Tberoo fell^aa omen of the fig^~ 
Great Theron, large of limbs, of giant height. 
He firstin open fieidt defied tbe^ckice: 
But armour scaled with gold, was no defence 
A^inst ttie fated sword, which openM wide 435 

His plated shield, and peiie'd bis naked side. 
Next Lichas fell, who, not like others bora. 
Was from bis wretched mother ripp*d and lom ; 
Sacred, O PiKBbus ! from hb' birth to thee ; 
For his beginning life from biting sted was fine. 440 
Not iar from him was Gvas hud along. 
Of monstrous bulk ; with Oissues fierce and strong: 
Vain bulk and strength ! for, when the chief assuTd, 
Nor valour, nor Herculean arms availed. 
Nor their femM fiither, woiu in war to go 445 

With great Akides, while he toil*d bekiw. 
The noi^ Pharos next received his death : 
iSueas writhed his dart, and stopped his bawling breath. 
Then wretched Cydon had leceiv'd his doom, 
Who courted Clytius in his beardless bloom, 450 

And sought with lust obscene polluted joys — ^^ 
The Trojan sword had curM his love of botfs^ 
Had not his sev*n bold brethren stoppM the course 
Of the fierce champion, with Imited ibrce. 
Sev*n darts were thrown at once ; and some reboood 
From his bright shield, some on his helrpet sound: 
The rest had reach'd him ; but his mDther*s care 
Prevented those, and tum'd aside in air. 

The prince then call'd Achates, to supply 
The spears, that knew the way to victory-- 461^ 

** Those ihial weapons, which, inured to bipod. 
In Grecian bodies under Ilium stood : 
Not one of those qiy band shall toss in vain 
Againstour foes on this eontended plain.** 
He said : then seizM a mighty spear, and threw ; 465 
Which, wingM with fete, through MflBon*s buckler flew, 
Peirc*d all the brazen plates, and reach'd his tieait: 
He stagger'd with intolerable smart 
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Akanor sAw ; and reachM, but teacb*d in vafai, 
Hi« helpiifg hand, bis brottier to sustain. 470 

A second spear, which kept the fbnner cours^t ' 
From tlie same hand, and sent with equal force. 
His rigbt arm pierc*d, and, holding on, bereft 
His use of both, and pinionM down bis left 
Then Numitor ftoro his dead brother drew 475 

Hi* ill-oroeaM spear, and at the Trojan threw t 
Preventing &te directs the lance atwiy, 
WUeh, nincing, only mark*d Achates* thigh. 
In pride of yot'fli the Sabine Clausus came, 
And, from aftr, at Diyops took bis aim, 480 

The s})ear flew hissmg through the middle space, 
And pierced his throat, directed at his face: 
It stopped at once the passage of his wind. 
And the free soul to flitthig ahr resign*d : 
His forehead was the first that struck the ground ) 485 
Lifo-blood and hk nish*d minded through the wound. 
He slew three brothers of the Boreah race, i 

And three, whom Ismarus, thehr native place, ? 
Had sent to war, but all the sons of Thrace. \ 
Halesus, next, the bold Aurunci leads : 490 

The son of Neptune to bis aid succeeds, 
ConspicuicNis on his borse. On either hand. 
These fight to keep^ and those to win, the land. 
With mutual blodd th* Ausontan soil is dy*d, 
While oncits borders, each their claim decide. ^ 495 

As wintry winds, contending in the sky. 
With equal force of lungs their titles try : 
They ragiR, tbey roar ; ^e doubtful rack of heav*n 
J9tonds without motion, and the tide undriv*n: 
Each bent to eonqaer, neither side to yield, 500 

They lon^ suspend the fortune of the field. 
Both armies tous perfinrm what courage can ; 
Foot set to foot, and mingled, man to man. 

But in another part th* Arcadian horse 
With ill success engage the Latian force : 505 
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For, where the impetuous torrent rushing down, 

Huge craggy stones and rooted trees had thrown. 

They left their coursers, and, unus*d to fight 

On foot, were scatter^ in a shameful flight. 

Pallas, who, with disdaui and grief, had view*d 510 

His fees pursuing, and his friends pursued, 

UsM threat'nings mixM with pray*rs, his last lesouice. 

With these to move their minds, with those to fire their 

force. 
** Which way, companions.^ whither would yoa run^ 
By you yourselves, and mighty baUles won, 515 

Bf my great sire, by his established name. 
An early promise of my future fame ■ 
By my youth, emulous of equal right 
Tx) share his honours— shun ignoble flight ! 
Trust not your feet: your hadds must hew your way' 
Through yon black body, and that thick arr^y ; 
*Tis ttm)ugh that forward path that we must come: 
There lies our way, and that our passage hornet 
Nor pow'rs above nor destinies below, } 

Oppress our arms, with equal strength we go, >535 
With mortal hands to meet a mortal foe, ) 

See on what foot we stand ! a scanty shore— 
The sea behind, our enemies before: 
No passage lefl, unless we Swim the main ; 
Or, forcing these,the Troian trenches gain.** 530 

This said, he strode with eager baste along, 
And bore amidst the thickest of the throng. 
Lagus, the first he met, with fiiie to foe. 
Had heavM a stone of mighty weight, to throw; 
Stooping, the spear descended on his chine, S3S 

Just where the bone distinguished either bm: 
It stuck so fast, so deeply buried lay, 
That scarce the victor fi»rc*d the steel away. 

Hisbon came on : but, while he mov'd too slow ■ 
To wishM revenge, the prince prevents his blow ; 540 
For, warding his at once, at once he pressed, 
And plungM the fetaLweapon in bis breast. 
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Then lewd Anchemohis he laid in dust, 

Who stain'd his stepdame*s bed with impious lust 

And, after him, the Daunian twins were slain, 545 

Laris and Thymbrus, on the Latian plain ; 

*30 wond*rou8 like in feature, shape and size, 

As causM an error in their parenrs ejres — 

GrateAil' mistake ! but soon the sword decides 

The nice distinction, and tiieir Sots divides: 550 

For Thjrmbrus* head was lopp*d; and Laris* hand. 

Dismembered, sought its owner on the strand : 

rfae trembling fingers yet the &lchioh strain, 

And threaten stiU th* extended stroke in vain. 

Now, to renew the charge, th' Atcadians came^ ) 555 
Sig^t of such acts, and sense of honest shame, > 
And grie^ with anger miz*d, their minds inflame. ) 
Then, with a casual blow was RtuBteiis slain. 
Who chanced, as Pallas threw, to cross the pkin : 
The flying spear was after Ilus sent ; 560 

But Rnceteus happened on a death unmeant : 
Frotn Tbeuthras and firom Tyies, while he fled, 
The lance, athwart his body, laid him dead : 
RoUM firom his chariot with a mortal wound. 
And intcicepted,fate, he spurnM the eiound. '565 

As when m summer, welcome winds arise. 
The watchful shepherd to the forest flies. 
And fires the midmost plants; contagion spreads, 
And catching flames infect the neighb'ring neads; 
Around the forest flies the furious blast, ) 570 

And all the leafy nation sinks at last ; > 

And Vulcan rides in triumph o*er the waste. ) 
The pastor, pleasM with his dire victory. 
Beholds the satiate flames ' i sheets ascend the sky ;~- ' 
So I'allas* troops their scattered strength unite, 675 
And, pouring on their foes, their prince delight 

Halesus came, fierce with desire of blood: 
But first collected in his arms he stood : 
Advancing then, he plied the spear so well, 
Xiadon, Demodocus, and Phcres fell. 680 
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Around hi» oead hf t08&*d his ^tt*niig brand. 

And iirom Stiymomus bewM his better hand. 

Held up to guard his throat ; thea burl'd a «tQne 

At Thoas* ample front, and pierced the bone: 

It struck beneath the space of either eye : 585 

And blood, and mingjed brains, together fly. 

Deep skillM ui fiiture fiUes, Helesus sire 

Did with the youth to loody groves retire : 

But, when the &ther*s mortal rad^ was run. 

Dire destiny laid bold upon the son, 590 

And haurdl him to the war, to find, beneath 

Th* Evandrian spear, a memorable death. 

PaUas th* encounter seeks, but, ere be throws, 

To Tuscan Tyber, thus addressM his vows : 

** O sacred stream ! direct my flaring dart, 595 

And give to pass the mood Halesus* heart. 

His arms and spoUs thy holy oak shall bear.** 

Pleased with the bribe, the god receivM his pray'r ; 

For, while bia shield protects a £dend distressed. 

The dart came driving on and pierc!d bis breast. 600 

But Lausus, no small portion of the war. 
Permits not panic hai to reign too fiix, 
Caos'd by the death of so renownM a knight; 
But by his own example cheers the fight. 
Fierce Abas first he slew— Abas, the stay 605 

Of Trojan hopes, and hind^rance of the day. 
The Phrygian troops escap'd the Greeks in vain: 
Thoy, and their mix'd allies, now load the plahi. 

To the rude shock of war both armies cama.* 
Thmr leaders equal, and their strei^ the same. 610 
The rear so pressM the firont, they could not wrjeld 
Their angry weapons, to dispute the field. 
He|e PaUas uig^, on, and Lausus there i ) 

Of equal youth and beauty both appear, > 

Both by fate forbid to breathe their dative air. ) 61^ 
Their congress in the^eld ereat Jbve withstands— 
Both doomed to ftll, and laD by greater hands. 



BOOK X. JEHkn. 175 

Meantime Jutnrna warns the Daunianxhief 
Of Lausus* danger, urging swift relief . 
WHh his driv*n chariot he divides the crowd, ^ 690 
And making to his friends, thus calls aloud : 
** Let none presumelhis needless aid to join : 
Retire, and clear the field : the %ht is mine : 
To this right band is Pallas only due : 
O I were bis &ther here, ray just revenge to view H* 625 
From the forbidden space his men letir'd. 
Pallas their awe, and his stem words, admir'd ; 
Survey'd him o'er and o'er with wond'ring sieht. 
Struck with bi64)aughty mien, and tow'ringheight : 
Then to the king : ** Your empty vaunts forbear : 630 
Success I hope ; and fete I cannot fear. 
Alive, or dead, I shall deserve a name: 
Jove is hnpartral, and to bollr the same^** 
He said, and to the void advanc'd his pace. 
Pale horror sate on each Arcadian face, 635 

Then Tnrnus, fjfnm his chariot, leaping li^t, 
AddressM himself on foot to single fight 
And, as a lion— when be spies iirom mr 
A bttn that seems to meditate the war. 
Bending his neck, and spuming back the sand — 640 
Runs roaring downward from bis hilly stand : 
Imagine eager Tumus not more slow. 
To rush from high on his tmequal foe. 

Young PaOas, whoi he saw the chief advance 
Within due distance of bis flying lance, 645 

Prgpares-to charoe him first— -reisolv'd to try 
If fortune would his want of force supply ; 
And thus to heav'n and Hercules address'd : 
** Aleides, once on earth Evander's guest ! 
His son adjures thee, by those holy rites, $S0 

Tbat hospitable board, those genial niebts. 
Assist my great attempt to gain this pme, 
And let proud Tumus view, with dying eyes, 
His ravishM spoils." *Twas beard, the vain leqiMfl; 
Akides mourn'd, and stifSed sighs within bis breast* 
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Then Jove, to aooth his sorrow, thus began t 

** Short bounds of life a«e set to mortal man. 

*Tis virtue^s work alone to stretch the narrow span. 

So many sons of gods, in bloody fight 

Around the walls of Troy, have lost the light : 6i60 

My own Sarpedon fell beneath his fpe ; 

Nor I, his mighty nrc, eould ward the blow. < 

E*en Tumus shortly shall resign his breath, 

And stands already on the verge of death.** 

This said, the god permits the fatal fi^ht, 66S 

But from the lAtian fields averts his sight 

Now with full force his sp^ young Pallas threw ; 
And, having thrown, his shining falchion drew, 
The steel just graz*d along the shoulder-joint, 
And marked it slightly with the glancing point. 670 
Fierce Tumus first to nearer distance drew. 
And poisM his pointed spear, before he throw : < ^ 
Then as the wmged weapon whizsM along, 
" See now," said b6, »* wliose arm is belter strung. 
1 he spear kept on the foial cour^^ un^tayM . 675 
By plates of ir*n, which o^er the shield ^'ere laid ; 
Through folded brass, and tough bull-hides, it pass'd. 
His corslet pierced, and reached his heart at last,. 
In vain the youth tugs at the l^roken wood: 
The soul comes issuing with the vital blood : 680 

He falls : his arms upon his body sound : 
And with his bloody teeth he bites the ground. 

Tumas bestrode the corpse : ** Arcadians, h^ar, " 
Said he : ** my message to your raaister bear ; 
Such as the sire deservM, the son I send : - 685 

It costs him dear to be the Phrygian*s finend. 
The lifeless body, tell him, I bestow * 
Unask*d, to rest his wandering ^ost below.** 
He said, and trampled down, with all the force 
Of his left foot, and spum'd the wretched corse ; 690 
Then snatch'd the shmins belt, with gold inlaid— 
The belt £uiytion*s artful hands had made ; 
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Whft*8 fifty fatal brides, MiprtssM to skht, ) 
AU th the compass of one mournful night; S 
DeprK^d their brideg{Oouis of returning light ) 695 

In Alt ill hour insulting Tumus tore 
Those gi>lden spoils, and in a worse he wore. 
O mortalt! blind in iate, who never know 
To bear bish fortune, or endure the low I 
The timo •ball come, when Tumus, but in vain« , 700 
Shall wish untouched the trophies of tlie ^n— 
Shall wisl ■ the fatal belt were far away, 
And curat: she dire remembrance of the da7. 
The sac Arcadians, from th* unhappy field. 
Bear back ^iie bi?eathless bodv on a shield. 705 

O erace anti grief of war ! at once restorM,' 
With praiwK, to thy sire, at once depIor*d.' 
One day fiitt sent thee to the fighting field, \ 
Beheld whote heaps of foes m battle killM ; f 
One day beht:ld thee dead, and borne upon thy r 

shield, - 5 710 

This dismal news, not from uncertain fame, 
But sad spectators, to the hero came: 
His frienos upon the brink of ruin stand. 
Unless reliev'd by his victorious hand. 
He whirls his sword around, without delay, 715 

And hews through adverse foes an ample way, 
To find fierce Tumus, of his conc|uest proud. 
Evander, Pallas, all that firiendship owM 
To large deserts, are present to his eyes — 
His plated hand, and hospitable ties. * 720 

Four pons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred, 
He took in fi^t, and livine victims led. 
To please the ehost of Pauas, and expure, 
In saoiifice, before his funeral fire. 
At Magus next be threw : he stoop*d below 725 

The flying spear, and shunned the promised blow. 
Then creeping, claspM the hero*s knees, and prey*d i 
By young lulus, by thy fother's shade, 
O f qfMtre my life, and send me back to see 
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O ! spare my life, and send me back to see 

Mt longing siie, and tender progeny. 730 

A lofty house I have, and wealth untold, 

Id ulver ingots, and in bars of ^old : 

All these, and sums besides, which see no day. 

The ransom of this one poor life shall pay. 

If I survive, win Trpv the less prevail f 73S 

A single souVs too lif^t to turn the scale.** 

He said. The hero sternly thus replied : 

<« Thy bars and ingpts, and the sums bedde, 

Leave for thy children's lot Thy Tumus bnfce 

All rules of war by one relentless stroke, 740 

When Pallas fell : so deems, nor deems alone, 

My fiither*s shadow, but my living son.** . 

Thus having said, of kind remorse bereft. 

He seiz*d his helm, and dragg*d him with his left ; 

Then with his ri^ht hand, while his neck he wreathed. 

Up to the hilts his shining falchion sheath*f* 

Apollo*s priest, Hsemonides, was near: 
His holy fillets on his front appear ; 
Glitt*rinc in arms, he shone amidst the crowa. 
Much of his gpd, more of his purple, proud. 750 

Him the fierce Trojan foIlow*d through the field: 
The holy coward tell ; and, forc*d to yield. 
The prince stood o'er the priest, and. at one blow» 
Sent him an oflfrtng to the shades below. 
His arms Serestus on his shoulders bears, 156 

Dtsign'd a trophy to the god of wars. 

Vukaniap Cnculus renews the fieht. 
And Umbro, bom upon the mountam*8 heig^it. 
The champion cheers his troops t* encounter those, 
And seeks revenge himself on other foes. 760 

At Anxur*8 shield he drove ; and, at one blow, 
Botfi shield and arm to eround together go. 
Anxur had boasted much of ma^ charms. 
And thought he wore impenetrate arms, 
So made by mutter*d spell; and, ficom the spbeiet, 78S 
MM Ufo secur'd, io tain, for length of years. 
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Then Tarquitus the field in triumph trod ; 

A Biymph his mother, and bis site a god. 

Exultinc in bright armst be breves jtl^ prince : 

With bis protended lance he makes defence ; 770 

Bmutb back bis feeble foe ; then, pressing on. 

Arrests his better band, and drags him down ; 

SCBtnds o*er the prostrate wretsh, and (as he lay. 

Vain tales inventing, and prepar^J to pray) 

Mows off bis head the trunk a moment stood, 778 

Then sunk, and roll'd alon^ the sand in blood. 

The Tengefol victor thus upbraids the slain : 

•• Lie there, proud man, unpityM on the plain: 

Lie there, inglorious, and witiiout a tomb, 

Far from thy mother and thy native home, 7W 

Exp08*d to savage beasts, and birds of prey, 

Or thrown for food to monsters of the sea." 

On Lycasand Antaeus next he ran, 
Two chiefs of runius aiul who led his van. 
They fled for fear; with these, he chas*d along > 
earners the yellow -lockM, and Numa strong, > 

Both great in anns , and both were fair and young. ) 
Gamers wap son to Volscens,taiely slain, i 
In wealth surpassing all the Latiau train, > 
And in Amyclae fixVI his silent easy reign. S 790 

And, as .Sgpeon, when with heav'u be strove. 
Stood opposite in arms to mighty Jove; 
MotM au bis hundred bands, provoked the war. 
Defied the foiky lightning from alar ; 
At fifty mouths his flammg breath expires, 796 

And flash for flash returns, and fires /or fires; 
In bis right hand as many swords he wields. 
And takes the thunder ou as many stuel<is: 
With ttrenffth like his, the Trojan hero stood ; 
And toon the fields with fidling crops were strow*( 
When once his falchion found Um taste of blood. 
' With fuiy scarce to be conceived, be flew 
t Niphaeus, whom four couraer^ drew. 



1 S 



180 JENEIS. BOOK X* 

They, when they see the fieij chief advance. 
And pushing at their chests his pointed lance, 805 
WbeelM with so swift a motion, mad with fear. 
They threw their master headlong irom the chair. 
They stare, (bey start, nor stop tbeir course, before 
They bear the bounding chariot to the shore. 

Now Lucagus and Liger scour the plains, i 

With two white steeds ; but Liger holds the reins, > 
And Lucagus the lofty seat maintains— 3 

Bold brethreu both. The fa^pier wav'd in aii y 
His flaming sword .* Jlueas couchM his spear, > 
UnusM to threats, and more unusM to fear. ) 815 
•Then Liger thus: ** Thy confidence is vain 
To ^scapefrom hence, as from the Trojan plain: 
Nor these the steeds which Diomede bestrode, 
Nor this the chariot where Achilles rode: 
Nor Venus* veil is here, nor Neptune's shield : 820 

Thy fatal hour is come ; and this the field." 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : the Trojan peer 
RetumM his answer with his flying spear. 
As Lucagus, to lash his horses, bends 
Prone to the wheels, and his left foot protends, 825 
PteparM for fisht— the fatal dart arrives, 
Ana through the border of his buckler drives ; 
PassM thro' and pierc'd his groin. The deadly wound. 
Cast fifom his chariot, roird him on the ground : 
Whom thus the chief upbraids with scornful spite: 830 
** Blame not the slowness of your steeds in flight : 
Vain shadows did not force their swift retreat ; 
But you yourself foresake your empty seat.** 
He said, and seized at once the loosen'd rein : 
Fc^ Liger lay already o^ the plain 835 

B^ die same shock -. then, stretching out his band, 
llitf recreant thus his wretched life demands: 
*• «<ow, by thyself, O more than mortal man ! 
1^ uer and him from whom thy breath began, 
"Wtio form'd thee thus divine, I bee thee, spare 340 

'Mb $>rfeit life, and hear thy suppliant's pray'r.** 
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Thus much he spoke, and more be would have said, 

But the stern hero turn'd aside his head, 

And cut bim short : ** I hear another man t 

Tou talked not thus before the fight bc^an. 845 . 

Now take your turn ; and, as a brother should, 

Attend your brother to the Stygian flood." 

Then through his breast his fatal swoid he sent; 

And the soul issued at the gaping yent 

As storms the skies, and torrents tear the ground. 850 

Thus rag*d the prince, and scatter'd deaths aiound. 

At length Ascanius, and the Trojan train. 

Broke from tlie camp, so long besi^*d in vain. 

Meantime the king of gods, and mortal man. 

Held conference with his queen, and thus began: 855 

•« My sister goddess, and well pleasing wife. 

Still think you Venus' aid supports the strife— 

Sustains her Trojans— or themselves, alone, 

lYith inborn valour force their fortune on ^ 

How fierce in fight, with courage uodecayM ! 860 

Judge if such warriors want immortal aid." 

To whom the goddess with the charming eyes, 

Soft in her tone, submissively repBes : 

** Why, O my sovereign lord, whose frown I fear, 

And cannot, unconcerned, your anger bear — 866 

Why urge you thus my §rief ^^ when if I still 

(As oncei was) were mistress of your will. 

From your almighty pow*r your pleasing wife 

Might gain ih' grace of lengthening Tumus* life, 

Securely snatch him from the fetal fight, 870 

And give him to his aged fether*8 sight 

Now let him perish, since you hold it good. 

And glut the Trojans with his pious blood. 

Yet from our lineage he derives his name, 

And, in the fourth degree, firom god Pilumnus came 1^5 

Yet he devoutly pays you rites divine, 

And offers daily mcense at your shrine.*' 

Then shortly thus the sovereign god replied : 

** Since in my pow'r and goooiess you confidft. 
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If, for a little spa^e, a lengthen^ span, 880 

You beg reprieve for this expiring man, 

I grant you leave to take your Tumus hence 

From instant fate, and can so far dispense. 

But, i^ some secret meaning lies beneath. 

To save the short-liv*d youth from destined de^tfa, 885 

Or, if a mrther thought you entertain, 

To change the fates ; you feed your hopes in vain." 

To whom the goddess thus, with weeping eyes: ' 

** And what if that request, your tongue denies. 
Your heart shall grant— and not a short reprieve, 890 
But length of certain life, to Tprnus give r 
Now speedy death attends the guiltless youth, 
If my presaging soul divines with tnith ; 
Which, O ! f wish might err, through causeless fears. 
And you (for you have pow^r) prolong his years !*' 8%« 

Thus having said, involved in clouds, she flies. 
And drives a storm before her through the skies. 
Swift she descends, alighting on the ptain. 
Where the fierce foes, a dubious fight maintain. 
Of air condens*d, a spectre soon she mad% ; 900 

And, what JIneas was, such seem*d the shade. 
Adom*d with Dardan arms, the phantom bore 
His bead aloft \i a plumv crest he wore : 
This hand appeared a shining sword to wiel^, 
And that sustained an imitated shield. 905 

With manly mien he stalked along the giround, 
Nor wanted vowe belied, nor vaunting sound. 
(Thus bauntin| ghosts appear, to waking sight, 
Or dreadful visions in our dreams by night.) 
The spectre seems the Daunian chief to dare, 910 

And nourishes bis empty sword in air. 
At this, advancing, Tumus hurl'd his spear: 
Tlie phaatom wheePd, and secmM to fly for fear. 
Deluded Tumus thoueht the Trojan fled, 
And with vain hopes his haughty fancy fed. 915 

J* Whither, O coward ?** (thus he calls aloud, 
Nor found be spoka to wind, and cbas-d a cloud) 
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•* Why thus forsake your bride ? ■Receive from me 
Th© fiited land yoii sought so long by sea." 
He said, and brandisbins at once his blade, 920 

With eager pace pursu*a the flying shade. 
Bv chance; a ship was fastened to the shore. 
Which from old Ciusium king Osinius bore : 
The plank was ready laid for safe ascent ; ^ 

^ For shelter there the trembling shadow bent, > 

^ And skipp*d, and sknlk*d, and under hatches went: 3 
Exulting Tumus, with regardless haste, 
Ascends tlie plaok, and to the galley passed. 
Scarce had he reached the prow, Satumia^s hand 
The halters cuts, and shoots the ship from land. 990 
With wind in poop, the vessel ploughs the sea. 
And measures bacic with speed her former way. 
'Meantime ^neas seeks his absent foe. 
And sends his slaughter*d troops to shades below. 
The guUefrjl phantom now forsook the shroud, 93S 
And flew sublin^e, and vanished in a cloud. 
Too laie young Tumus the delusion found, 
Far OD the sea, nill making from the ground. 
Then, thankless for a life i«deem*d by shame, 
With sense of honour stung, and forfeit fame, 9'tO 

Fearfiil besides of what in fight had i)ass*d. 
His hands and haggard eyes to heav'n he cast 
•* O Jore !" he cried—" for what ofience have I 
0e8OTy*<l to bear this endless infamy ? 

SlKDce am I forced, and whither am I borne ? 94l» 
ow, and with what reproach shall I return ? 
Shall ever I behold the Latian plain, 
Or see Laurentum*^ lofry towers again ? 
What will they say of their deserting chief? 
The war was mine : I fly from their relief! 950 

1 led to slaughter, and in slaughter leave; 
And e*en from hence their d^iiig groans receive 
Heie, over-match*d in fight, in heaps tliey lie, 
There, 8catter*d o^er the fields, ignobly fly. 
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Gape widet O «arth, and draw me down ali?e ! f 955 
Or, oh ! ye pitying winds, a wretch relieve ! V 

On sands or shelves, the splitting vessel ame ; ^ 
Or set me shipwreckM on some ^sert shore. 
Where no Rutulian eyes may see me more- 
Unknown to friends, or foes, or conscious fame, 960 
Lest she should follow, and my flight proclaim.** 

Thus Tumus rav'd, and various fates revolvM : | 

The choice was doubtful, but the death resolv*d. 
And now the sword, and now the sea, took places— 
That to revenge, and this to purge disgi-aca 965 

Sometimes he thought to swim the stormy main. 
By stretch of arms the distant shore to gain, 
llirice he the sword essayed, and thrice the flood; 
But Juno, movM with pity, both withstood, 
And thrice repressed his rage ; strong gales supplied. 
And pushM tne vessel o*er the swellmg tide. 
At length she lands h'mi on his native shores, 
And Va his fiither's longing arms restores. 

Meantime, by Jove^s imjsulse, Mezentius arm'd, 
Succeeding Turnus, with bis ardour warmM 975 

HSs fainting friends, reproached their shameful flight, 
Bepell'd the victors, and renewed the fight. 
A^unsttheir king the Tuscan troops conspu^: - 
Such is their hate, and such their nerce desire 
Of wished revenge — on him, and him alone, 980 

All hands employed, and all their darts are throWo, 
He, like a solid rock by seas inclosed. 
To raging winds and roaring waves opposM, 
From his proud summit looking down, disdains 
Thtf r empty menace, and immovM remains. 985 

Beneatn his leet fell haughty Hebrus dead. 
Then Lategus, and Falmus, as he fled. 
At Latagus a weighty stone he flung : 
His fiice was flatted, and his helmet rung. 
But Pahnus from behind receives his wound : $90 

Hamstringed he ^Is, and grovels on l;be- ground: 
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Ifi»cre8t and annour from his body tom^ 
T^ shouldors, Lausus, and thy head, adorn. 
£va8 and Mimas, both of Troy, he slew. 
BSimas his birth from fair Pbeano drew — 995 

Bom on that £ital night, when, big with fire, 
The queen producM young Paris to his sire. 
But F^Lris in tlie Phrygian fields was slain, 
^nthinkuig Mimas on the Latlan ]^ain. 

And as a savage boar, on mountains bred, lOOO 

With forest mast and fattening marshes fed, 
When once he sees himself in toils inclosed. 
By huntsmen and their eager hounds oppoiTd, 
Ht whets his tusks, and turns, and dares the war , 
Th' invaders dart their javlins firom a^ : 1005 

AH keep aloof, and safely shout around ; 
But none presumes to give a nearer wound : 
He frets and firoths, erects his bristled hide. 
And shakes a grove of lances from his side : 
Vof otherwise the troops, with hate inspirM, 1010 

And just revtoge against the tyrant fir'd. 
Their darts wiu clamour at a distance drive, 
And only keep the languishM war alive. 

From Corjrtbus came Acron to the fight. 
Who left his spouse betroth*d, and unconsummate 

night 1015 

Metentius sees him through the aquadfon ride, 
Pkoud of the purple fevours of his bride. 
nwn as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamesome goat who firisks about the Adds 
Or beamy stag that grazes on the plain— 1030 

He nms, he loars, he shakes his risinc mane, 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws : 
•The prev lies panting underneath his paws: 
He nils his fiunish'd maw ; his mouth runs o*er 
With uncbew'd morsels, while he chums the gore: 1025 
So mud Mezentius rushes on his fees. 
And first unhappy Acron overthrows : 
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Stretched at hU len^h, be spurns the swarthy ground : 
The lance besmeard wkh blood, lies biukea in tlie 
wound. 

Then, with disdain, the haughty victor view'd 1030 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch pursuM, 
Nor thouebt the dastard's back deserv'd a wound, 
But, runmng, gained th* advantage of the grouml : 
Then turning short, he met him face to &ce, 
To nve his victory the better grace. 1035 

Orodes frUs, in e(}ual fight oppress*d : 
Meientius fix*d his foot upon his breast, 
And rested lance ; and thus aloud he cries: 
** Lo ! here the champion of my rebels lies !** 
The fields around with " lo Psean !" ring ; 1010 

Ana peals of shouts applaud the conqu'rinc kuof. 
At this the vanquish*a with his dying breath, 
Thus fidntly spokcy and prophesyM'in death : 
** Nor thou, proud man, unpunishM shall remaiiit 
Like death attends thee on this fatal plain.** 1015 

Then, sourly smiling, thus the king replied : 
" For*what belongs to me, let Jove provide : 
But die thou first, whatever chance ensue..** 
He said, and firom the wound the weapou <lrew. 
A bov*ring mist came swimming o*er his s^ht, 1050 
And seal*d his eyes in everlasting night 

By Qndicus, ^teathous was slain - « 
Sacrator laid Hydajspes on the plain : 
Orses the strong to greater strength mu.st yield : 
He, wHhParthenius, wefe by Rapo kiU'd 10»5 

Then brave Messapus EIricetes slew. 
Who firom Lyeaon*s blood his lineage drew. 
But from his headstrong horse liis fate he found, i 
Who threw his master, as he made a lx>uud : / , 

The chief, alighting, struck him to the ground ; ) 
Then Clonius, hand to hand, on foot assuilb : 
TheTroian shiks,and rfeptune*s «»on oreva-IW 

Agis the Lycian, stepping forth witn pnud^- 
To m^e fight the boldest toe defied , 
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Whom Tuscan Valerus bj force o*er came, M65 

And not belied his mighty fiither*8 tkme. 

SaUus to death the aeai Authronius sentt 

But the same £ite the victor underwent, 

Slam bjjT Nealcea* hand, well skiUM to throw 

The flying dart, and draw the &r-decehring bow. 1070 

Thus equal deaths are dealt with equal chance: 
By turns tbey quit their ground, b¥ turns advancOi 
Victors and vanqufshM in the various field. 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly vidd. 
The gods firom heav*n survey the iatal strife, 1075 

And mourn the miperies pf human life. 
Above the rest, two goddesses appear 
Concem'd for each : heie Venus, Juno there. 
Amidst the crowd, infernal Ate shakes 
Her scourge aloft, and crest of hissing snakes. 1080 

Once more the proud Mecentius, with disdain, 
Bfandf8h*d his spear, and rush*d into the plain. 
Where towMng in the midmost rank he sttMd, 
Like tall Orion stalking o*er the flood, 
(When with liis brawny breast he cuts -die waves, 1085 
His shoulders scarce the topmost billow laves) 
Or like a mountain-ash, whose roots are spread. 
Deep fix*d in earth- in clouds he hides his head. 

Tne Trojan prince beheld him from afiur, 
And dauntless undertook the doubtful war. 1090 

Collected in his strength, and like a rock 
PcMs*d on his base, Mexentius stood the shock. 
He stood, and measuring first with careful eyes 
The space his spear could reach, aloud he cries 1 
«* My strong right hand, and sword assist my sUroke 1 
(Those only cods Mezentius will kivoke) 
W8 armour, m>m the Trojan piiate torn, 
% my triumphant Lausus shall be worn.*' 
He said : and with his utmost force he threw 
The massy spear, which, hissing as it flew, 1100 

RMch^d tfie celestial shield : that stoppM the ( 
But, g^ancm( thence, the yet unbroken fi»ca 
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Took a new bent obliquely, ami, betwixt 

The side and bowels, iam'd Antoris fix*d. 

Antoris had from Argos travelled for, 1105 

Alcides* friend, and brother of the war; 

Till, tir^d with toils, fair Italy he chose ; 

And in Evander's palace sought repose. 

Now falling by another*s wound, his eyes 

He cast to heaven, ou Argos thinks, and dies. 1110 

The pious Trojan then his javUin*sent : 
The shield gave way : through triple plates it Went 
Of solid brass, of linen triply toUM, 
And three bull-hides, wiiich round the truckler roU'd, 
Ail these it pass'd, resistless in the course, 1115 

Transpierced his thigh, and spent its dying force. 
The gaping wound gushM out a crimson flood. 
The Trojan, glad with sight of hostile blood, , 
His falchion drew, to closer fight addressVil» 
And with new force his fainting foe oppressed. 

His father's peril Lausu's viewed with grief: 
He sigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief. . 
And here heroic youth, 'tis here I must 
To thy immortal memory be just. 
And sing an act so noble and so new, 1125 

Posterity 'will scarce believe His true. 
Pain'd with the wound, and useless tor the fight. 
The father sought to save himself by flight : 
EncumberM, slow he draggM the spear aldt)g» 
Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his buckler hung. 1130 
The pious youth, resoTv'd on death, iaelow 
The lifted sword, springs forth co feice the foe; 
Protects his parent, and prevents the blow, 
Shouts of applause ran ringing through the field. 
To see the son the vai^quishM fother shield. 1195 

All fir*d with generous indignation, strive. 
And, with a storm of darts, to distance drive 
The Trojan chief; who, held at bay from fiur* . 
On bis Vulcanian orb sustainM the war. ^ 
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As, when thick hpil comes ratt*lin| in the wind, 1140 
The ploughman, passenger, and lab^rmg hind, 
For shelter to the neighboring covert fly. 
Or, housod, or safe in hollow caverns, lie ; 
But, th^ overblown, when heaven above them smiles. 
Return to traviul, and nnew their toils : 1145 

JEneas, thus o*erwhelmM on ev'ry side, 
The storm of darts, undaunted, did abnde ; 
And thus to Lausus loud with friendly threat*! 

cried: ^ 

*« Why wilt thou rush to certain death and rage, . 
In rash attempts, beyond thy tender age, 1150 

Betray'd by pious love ?»*— Nor, thus forbora 
The youth'desists, but with insulting scorn 
Provokes the lingering prince, whose patience tir'd. 
Gave place ; and all his breast with fury fir'd. 
For now the Fates prepar'd their sharpen'd shears ; 
And lifted high the. flaming sword appears, 
Whieh, full descending, vath a frightful sway, ) 
Thro' shield and corslet forcM the impetuous way, > 
And buried deep in hts fair bosom lay. > 

The purple-streams through the thin armour strove. 
And drench'd the embroider'd coat his mother wove ; 
And life at length forsook his heaving heart. 
Loth fifom so sweet a mansion to depart 

But when, with blood and paleness all o*erspread. 
The pious prince beheld yoong Lausus dudd, 
He'gricvM, he wept; (the sia;»it a a image brought 
•Of his own fihal love— -a saiiiy pleasing thought) 
Then stretchM his hand to hold him up, and said : 
<* Poor hapless youth ! what praises can be paid 
To love so great, to such transcendant store - 1170 
Of eaily worth, and sure presage of more ? 
Accept what'er iEneas can afford : 
Untouch*d thy arms, untaken be thy sword ; 
And aU that pleasM the living, still remain 
Inviolate, ana sacred to the slain. 1 1 7,> 
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Tby bodv on thy parants I bestow, f 

To rest ihj soul, at least, if shadows know, v 

Or have a sense of human things below. ) 

There to tliy Mlow-chosts with ^lory tell 
•Twas bv the areat £neas' Land 1 fell" ItSO 

With this his distant firiends he' beckons near, 
Provokes their duty, and prevents their fear: 
Himself assists to uft him from the grornid, 
With ctotted locks and blood that welled firom out the 
wound. 
Meantime, his fkther, now tio lather slood, 1183 
And wash*d his woundSi by Tyber's yellow flood: 
Oppressed with anguish, panting, and o'erspent. 
His fiuntine limbs against an oak he leant 
A bough his brazen helmet did sustain, 
His heavlsr arms lay scattered on the plain : 1190 

A chosen train of youth around him stand : 
His drooping head was rested on his hand : 
His grisly, brard his pensive bosom sought { 
And ail on Lausus ran his restless thought 
Careful, concerned, his danger to prevent, 1195 

He much inquir*d, and many a message sent 
To \vam him ftom the field— alas ! hi vahn ! 
Behold his mournful followers bear him slam: 
O'er his broad shield still gtish*d the yawning wound. 
And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 1160 

Far off he heard their cries, mr off divkiM 
The dire event with a foreboding mind. 
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With dust he sprhikled first his hoary head; 

Then both his lifted hands to heaven he spn 

J^st, the dear corpse embracing, thus be said 

** What joys, alas 1 could this frail being give, 

That I tiave been so covetous to live ? 

To see my son, and such a son, resign 

His life a ransom for preserving mine f 

And am I then preserved, and art tliou lost ? ISH ' 

How much too dear hiad that redemption cost ! 
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*T» now my bitter btniifaiiieoft I fed : 

This is a wound too deep for time to beaL 

My guilt thy growioe virtues did defaine ; 

My blackness bk)tted thy uoblemisbM name. 12IS 

C^Aas*d from a throne, abandon'd, and exiPd 

For foul misdeedfi, were punishments too mild : 

I ow*d my people these, and, from their hate. 

With less res^tmeiit could have borne my fota. 

And yet I hve, and yet sostam the aght 1S20 

Of hated men, and of mote hated li^t — 

But will not long.** With that he rais'd from groond 

His fiiinting limbs that stagger'd with his wound ; 

Yet with a mind rescdv*d, and unappalTd 

With pams or perils for his courser call*d— 1225 

WeU-mooth'd, weU-manag*d, whom himself did ^' 

dress 
With daily care, and mounted With success— 
His aid in arms, his ornament m peace. 

Soothmg his courage with a gentle stroke. 
The steed seemed sensible while CbuS he spoke : 1230 
«* O Rhoebus ! we have liv'd too long for me— 
If liie and king were terms that could agree. 
This day thou'either sbalt bring back the haad 
And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead— 
Tbi8<fay thou either shah revenge my wo, 13S5 

For murder'd Lausus, on his enud foe ; 
Or, if inexorable Fate deny 
Our conquest, with thy conquei'd ■ttot e i die: 
For, after such a lord, I test secure, 
Tbou wih no foreign reias, or Trojan load, endufeu^* 
He said : and BtraiKht th* offickms courser kiied% 
To take his wonted weigbt His hands be flit 
With pointed javelins: on his bead be lae*d 
Hb glittering helm,whkh terribly was grac*d 
With wsvinthorM-bahr, nodding from afor; 1245 

Tbeo spurr'd hb Jiund*ring steed amidst the wai; 
how, arguisb, wiath,aod grie^ to madoea wioqglht, 
0aqia!r, and secret shame, and consciouf thouc^ 
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Of inborn worth, his lab*riBg soul oppressed, 

RoUM io his eyes, and rag^d within bis breast 1250 

Then loud he callM iEneas thrice by name : 

The loud repeated voice to glad iEneas came. 

«* Great Jove,** he said, " and the &r-8hoot^e cod, , 

Inspire thy mind to make thy cballeo&e soed !" 

He spoke no more, but hastened, void offear, 1255 

And threatened with his long protended spear. 

To whom Mezentius thus: «* Thy vaunts are vain. 
My Lausus lies extended on the plaiii: 
He*s los». ! thy conquest is ahready won : 
The wretched sire is raurderM io the son. 1260 

Nor &te I fear, but all the gods defy. i 

Forbear thy threats: my business is to die * > 

But first receive this parting legacy*** ) 

He said ; and straight a whirlii^ dart he sent: 
Another after, and another, went 1265 

Round in a spacious ring he rides the field, 1 

And vainlv plies th* impenetrable shield. > 

Thrice rocie he round* and thrice iEneas wheel'di ^ 
Turn'd as he turn*d : the golden orb withstood 
The strokes, and bore about an iron wood 
Impatient of delay, and weary grown, 
Still to defend, and to defend alone. 
To wrench the darts which in his buckler light, 
lJig*d, and o*erlabourM in unequal fight^ 
At lengih'd resolvM, he throws, with all his force, 1275 
Full at the temples of the warrior horse. 
Just where the stroke was aim^d, th* unerring spear 
Made way, and stood transfixM through eitlier ear. 
Seiz*d with unwonted pain, surpris*d with firi^t. 
The wounded steed eurvets, and, rais*d upright, 1280 
Lights on his feet before: bis hoofs behina 
Spring up in air aloft, and lash the wind, 
Down comes the rider headlong from his height: 
His horse came after with unwieldy weight. 
And, floundering forward, pitching on his head, 12S5 
His 1oe4*# encumber*d shoulder overlaid. 
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Fiom either host, the mingled shouts and cries 

Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the skies: 

JBneas, bast*ning, wav*d his fatal sword 

Hieh o*er his hetui, with this reproachful word : 1290 

^Now, where are now the taunts, the fierce disdain 

Of proud Mesentius, and the lofty strain 9* 

Struggling, and Wildlv staring on the skies 
With scarce recovered oght, he thus replies : 
•* Why these insulting words, this waste of breathy 
To souls undaunted, and secure of death ? 
'TIS no dishonour for the brave to die ; 
Nor came I here with hope of victory ; 
Nor ask I life, nor fought with that design. 
Mm I had usM my fortune, use thou thine. 1300 

St d^in^ son contracted no such band: 
Tne m is hateful from his murderer's hand. 
For this, this only favour let me sue. 
If pity can to conquer*d foes be due, 
Refuse it not : but let my body have 1306 

The last retreat of human kmd, a grave. 
Too well I know the insulting peo^e^s hate. 
Protect me from their vengeance aner fate : 
This refuge for my poor remains provide ; ) 

And lav my much-k>v*d Lausus by my side.** > 131 ) 
He said, and to the sword his throat applied. ) 
The crimson stream di8tain*d his arms around. 
And the disdainful 80|d|^me rushing through the 
wound. W 
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ARGUMENT. 

ilCiieu ertets a trophy of the spoili of Mizentitis, grants a 
truo« for burjiBf ttie dead, end sends home the body of Pal- 
las with great solemat^. Latinos calls a connci!, to ptvpoM 
offers of peace to £neas ; which occasions great aninoui; 
hetwixt Tumus and Drances. In the mean time there U a - 
sharp engagement of the horse ; wherein Camilla signalizetf 
herself, is killed, and the Latine troops are entirely defeated. 



Scarce bad the rosy morning raisVl bcr head 

Above the waves, and left her wat^ bed ; 

The pions chief, whom double cares attend 

For his unburied sddiers and bis friend. 

Yet first to heav'n perform'd a victor's vows: 5 

He bar*d an ancient oak of all her bou^hs^ 

Then on a rising ground the trunk he piac'd, 

Which with the spoils of his dead ibe he graced. 

The coat of arms by pioad M Mgip tius worn. 

Now on a naked shag in triun^Dorne, 10 

Was himg on high, and glitter'd from afar, 

A trophy sacred to the god of war. 

Above his arms, fix*d on the leafless wood, 

Appeai'd his plumy crest, besmear'd with blood. 

His brazen buckler on the left was seen : 15 

Truncheons of shiverM lances hung between ; 

And on the right vras placed his corslet, bor'd ; 

And to the neck was tied his unavailing sword 

A crowd of cbie& inclose the godlike man, 

Who^ thm, con^icuous in the midst| began : 20 
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**Our toils, Dpy friends, are crownM witii sure liiccess; 

The greater part perform'd, achieve the less. v 

Now follow cheerful to the trembling town : 

Press but an entrance, and oiesume it won. 

Fear is no more: for fierce Meseatius lies, 2S 

As the first firuits of war, a sacrifice. 

Tumus shall fall extended on the plain, 

And, in this omen, is already slain. 

PreparM in arms, pursue your happy chance ; 

lliat none unwarned may plead his ignorance, 90 

And I, atheaven*s appointed hour, may find 

Your warlike ensigns waving iii the wmd. 

Meantime the rites and funeral pomps prepare^ 

0ue to your dead companions of the war — 

Vbe last irespect the living can bestow, 35 

To shield their shadows from contempt below. 

That conquered earth be theirs, for which they fbug|it 

And which for us witli their own blood they bought 

But first the corpse of our unhappy firiend 

To the sad city of Evander send, * 40 

Who, not inglorious in his age*s bloom 

Was hurried hence by too severe a doom.** 

Thus, weeping, while he spoke, he took bis way» 
Where, new in death, lamented Pallas lay. 
'Acceteswatch*d the corpse, whose youth desenrM 45 
The Other's trust ; and now the son be servM 
With equal ftuth, but less auspicious care: 
Th* attendants of the slain his sorrow share. 
A troop of Trojans mix'd with these* appear, 
And mourning matrons with disheyeU'ci nair. 50 

Scxm as the prince appears, they raise a ciy ; 
AH beat their breasts, and echoes rend the sky. 
They rear his drooping forehead from the awndt 
But, when Jkieas viewM the grisly wound 
Wbich Pallas in his manly bosom boie, 55 

And the fiur flesh distain'd with purple gore ; 
"Firsts melting into tears, the pious man , . 

jyeplofd 80 nd a sight, then thus began t 
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<• UnlMOfT youth! when fortane ^ve the rest 

Of my rail wishes, she refusM the best ! 60 

She came ; but bioucht not thee along, to bless 

My longing eyes, and share in my success : 

She gnidcM thy safe return, the triumphs due 

To prospTOutwalour, in the public view. 

Not thus I pcomis*d, when thy father lent €5 

Thj needleias succour with a sad consent ; 

Embrac*d me, parting for th* Etrurian land, 

And sent me to possess a large command. 

He warned, and from his own experience told. 

Our foes were warlike, discipltnM, and bold. 70 

And now, perhaps, in hopes of thy return 

Rich odours on his loaded altars bum, 

While we, with vain officious pomp, prepare 

To send him back his portion of uie war, 

A bloody breathless body, which can owe 75 

No &rther debt, but to the pow'rs below. 

The wretched father, ere his race is run. 

Shall view the funeral honours of his sdn ! 

These are my triumphs of the Latian war. 

Fruits of my plighted faith and boasted care ! 80 

And yet, unhappy sire, thou shalt not see 

A son, whose aeath disgrac'd his ancestry: 

Thou shalt not blush, old man, however grievM : 

Thy Pallas no dishonest wound received. 

He died no death to make thee wish, too late, 85 

Thou hadst not livM tasee his shameful fkte. 

But what a champion has th* Ausonian coast. 

And what a friend hast thou, Ascanius, lost!** 

Thus having moum*d, he gave the word around. 
To raise the breathless body from the ground ; 90 

And chose a thousand horse, the flow*r of all 
His warlike troops, to wait the funeral. 
To bear him back, and share Cvander*s grief— 
A wdl-becoming, but a weak relief 
Of oaken twigs they twist an easy bier, 95 

Then oafheir shoulders the sad burden rear. 
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The body on his nual heane 18 borne} 

Sjtrew*d leaves and fun'ral greens the bier adom. 

Ail pale be lies, and looks a lovely flow'r. 

New cropt by virgin hands, to dress the bow'r: VJQ 

Unladecf yet, but yet unfed below, 

No more to mother-earth or the green stem shall owe. 

Then two fiiir vests, of wond'roua work and cost. 

Of purple woven, and with gold emboss'd. 

For omaiiient the Trojan hero brought, 105 

Which with her hands Sidonian Dido wrought 

One vest array*d the corpse ; and one they spread 

O'er his clo8*d eyes, and wrapt around his head. 

That, when the yellow hair m flame should &U, 

The catching fire might bum the golden cauL 110 

Besides, the spoils of foes in battle slain, 

When be descended on the Latian plain — 

Anns, trappings, horses — by the hearse are led 

In ibng array —th' achievements of the dead. 

Then pinion*d with their hands behind, appear 115 

Th* unhappy captives, marching in the rear. 

Appointed curings in the victors name. 



To sprinkle with their bkxxl the fun'ral i 

Inferior trophies by the chiefs are borne : 

Gauntlets and helms their loaded hands adomj 1211 

And fair inscriptions fix*d, and titles read 

Of Latian leaders cooquer*d by the dead. 

Accetes on his pupiPs corpse attends. 
With feeble steps, supported by his friends. 
Pausing at every pace« in sorrow drown'd, 125 

Betwixt their arms he sinks upon the ground ; 
Where grovUing while be lies in deep despair, 
He beats his breast, and rends his hoary hair. 
The champion^s chariot next is seen to roll, 
Besmear*d with hostile blood, and honourably fbuL 130 
To close the po-np, JEthon, the steed of state, 
Is led, the funerals of his lord to wait. 
Stripp*d of his trappings, with a sullen pace 
He walks; and the big tears run foiling dowiUdtfiuse. 
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The lanoe of PaHas, and the crimfim ereet, 135 

Are borne behind :~the victor seizM the rest 

The march becns: the trumpets hoarsely sound: 

The pikes and lances trail along the groand. 

Thus while the Trojan and Arcadian horse 

To Palantetu) tow'rs direct their course, 140 

In long [MOcession r n)i*d ; the pious chief 

Stm>p*d in the rear, and gave a vent to grief 

** The public care,*' he said ** which war attancb^ 

Diverts our present woes, at least suspends. 

Peace with the manes of great Pallas dwell ! 145 

H^l holy relics ! and a last fiuroweU f" 

He said no more, but, inly though he moom'd, 

nestiain^d his tears, and to the camp returned. 

Now suppliants, from Laurentumsent, deouuid 
A truce, with olive-branches in their hand : 150 

Obtest his clemency, and from the j^ain 
Beg leave to draw the bodies of their slain. 
Tlwy plead, that none those common rites deny 
To conquered ibes that in fair battie die. 
All cause of hate was ended in their death ; 155 

Ifor could he war wtth bodies ^oid of breath. 
Aking. th^ hop^d, would hear a kfng^s recjuest, 
Whose son he once was callM, and once his gUMt. 

Their suit, which was too just to be denied, 
The hero grants, and farther thus replied : 101 

M OLatian princes ! how severe a fiiM . 
In causeless quarrels has inv(47*4 jrour siatfr, 
And arm*d against an unoffending man, 
"Who sought your friendship ere the war began ! 
Tou beg a truce, which I would gladly give» IClJ 

Not only for the slain, bot those who Ihre. 
I came not hither but by heav*n*s comniandy 
And sent by &te to share the Latian land. 
Nor vnge f wars uimist: your king denied . 

My proiiBr*d friend^ipand my prOmisM bride ; 1 1 
I^ me for Turau» Tumus then should try 
Hit cauie in arms, id conquer or to die. 
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My rig^t aad his are in dispute: the tlain 

Fell without fiiolt, our quarrel to roaintain. 

In equal arms let us alooe contend ; lt5 

And let him vanquish, whom his fates befriend. 

This is the wa^ (so tell hhn) to possess 

The royal viigm, and restore the peace. 

Bear this my mesnge back— with ample leave 

That your dain friends may fun*ral rites receive.** llG 

Thus havhig said— the ambassadors, amaz'd. 
Stood mute awhile, and on each other eaz*d. 
Diances, their chief, who harbour'd in his breast 
Long hate to Tumus, as his foe profeesM, 
Broke silence first, and to the gOKflike man W 

With graceful action bowing, thus began : 
** Auspicious prince, in arms a mighty name, 
But yet whose actions &r transcend your &ine ! 
Would I your justice or your force express, 
Thoughts can but equal ; and all words are less. ISO 
Your answer we shall thankfully relate. 
And favours granted to the Latian state. 
If wishM success our labours shall attend, 
Think peace concluded, and the king your friend : 
Let Tumus leave the realm to your command ; 195 
And seek alliance in seme other land : 
Build you the city which your &tes asn|n ; ^ 

We shall be proud in the great work to join.'* 
Thus Dranoes ; and his words so well ^rsuade 
The rest empowered, that soon a truce is made. 900 
Twelve days the term allowM : and, during those, " 

tiOftians and Trojaas flow no lon^^ foes, 
MnL*d in the woods, for fun'ral piles prepare 
To fell the timber, and foiget the war. 
Loud axes through the croaning groves resound : 305 
Oak, mountain-Mh, and poplar, spread the ground ; 
Fin foil from high ; and some the tninks rpceive 
In loaden wains ; with wedges some they cleave. 

And now the fritalnews t^Fame is blown 
Through the short circuit of th* Arcadian town. 310 



200 £NE18. BOOK XI. 

Of Pallas slain— by Fame, which just be&xe 

His triumphs on distended pinions bore. 

Rushing from out the gate, the people stand. 

Each with a funeral flunbeau in his hand. 

Wildly they stare, distracted with amaze : 21S 

The fields are liehten'd with a fiery blaze. 

That casts a sullen splendour on their firiends— 

The marching troop which their dead prince attends. 

Both parties meet: they raise a doleful ciy: > 

The matrons from the walls with shrieks reply ; > 2S0 

And their mix'd mourning rends the vaulted ttj. ) 

The town is filled with tumult and with tears. 

Till the loud clamours reach Evander's ears: 

Forgetful of his state he runs along, 

With a disorderM pace, and cleaves th^ throng ; 2SS 

Falls on the corpse ; and groaning there he lies, 

With silent grief, that speaks but at his eyes. 

Short sighs and sobs succeed ; till sorrow breaks 

Ajpassage, and at once he weeps and speaks: 

•* O Pallas ! thou hast &il*d thy plighted word ! 290 

To fight with caution, not to tempt the sword, 

I wam'd thee, but in vain ! for well I knew 

What perils youthful ardour would pursue— 

That boiling blood would carry thee too fiur. 

Young as thou wert in dangers, raw to war ! 235 

O curst es£ay of arms ! disastrous doom ! 

Prelude of bloody fields, and fights to come ! 

Hard elements of uiauspicious war ! 

Vain vows to heav*n, and unavailing care ! 

Thrice happy thou, dear partner of my bed 240 

Whose holy soul the strc^e of Fortune fled — 

Prescious of ills, a^d leaving me behind. 

To drink the dregs of life, by &te assign*d. 

Beyond the goal of nature I have gone: 

My Pallas late set out, but reachM too soon. 24S 

If, for my league against th* Ausonian state, 

Ainidst their v/eapons I had found my fate 

(Deserv'd firom them,) then I had been retnm*d , 

A breathless victor,' and my son had moum'd. 
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Yet wiD I not my Ticgan friend upbraid, 350 

Nor gnidgp th* alliance I so gladly matte. 

*Twas not his fiuilt my Pallas feu so youi^ 

But my own crime for having UtM too kng. 

Tet, smce the eods bad destin'd bim to die, 

Atleast, beled tbe way tovictonr: 255 

First for bis friends be won tbe fiual shore, ^ 

And sent wbole berds of slaugbter*d foee before^ > 

A deatb too £reat,too glorious to deplore. \ 

Nor win I add new bcuours to tby grave. 

Content with those tbe Trojto hero g^ve — 260 

Tbat frmeral pomp thy Phrygian friends design'd. 

In which tbe Tuscan cbiefe and army join*d. 

Great spofls and trophies, gained by thee, they bear: 

Then let tby own acbievments be tby share. 

E*en thou, O Tumus, badst a trophy stood, 2S5 

Whose mighty trunk had better graced the wood. 

If Pallas had arrived, with equal length 

Of years, to match thy bulk with equal strength. 

But why, unhappy man ! dost thou detain 

These troops, to view the tears thou shed'st in vain ? 

Go, friends! this message to your lord relate: 

TeO bim, that, if I bear my bitter frue. 

And, after Pallas* death, live lingering on, 

*Tis to behold his vengeance for ray son. 

I stay for Tumus, whose devoted head 275 

Is owing to the living and the d«>ad. 

Mty soo and I expect it from bis band; 

*lls all that be can give, or we demand. 

Joy is no more -. but I would gladly go, 

Togreet my Pallas with such news below.** 280 

TEie mom had now dispelled the shades of night. 
Restoring toils, when she restored tbe light 
The Trojan kmg, andTuscan chief coininand 
To raise tbe piles along the winding strand. 
Their friends convey the dead to frm*ral fires; } 

Black smoukTring smoke from the green wood expires ; > 
Tbe light d heaven is chok*d, and tbe new day retires. S 
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Then thric« around the kindled piles they go 

(For ancient custom had ordainM it so) 

Thrice horse and foot about the fires are led ; 290 

And thrice with loud laments diey hail ilie dead. 

Tears trickling (town their breasts, bedew the ground ; 

And drums and trumpets mix their mournful sound. 

Amid the blaze, their pious brethren throw 

The spoils, hi battle taken firoro the foe— 295 

Hehns, bits embossed, and swords of shining steel : 

One casts a target, one a chariot-wheel : 

Some to their fellows their own arms restore— 

The falchions which in luckless fight they bore. 

Their bucklers pierced, their darts oesto^d in vain, 900 

And shiverM lances gatherM from the plain. 

Whole herds of ofTefd bulls, about the fire. 

And bristled boars, and wooll j sheep, expire. 

Around the piles a careful troop attends, 

To watch the wasting flames, and weep their bummg 

fiiends— 305 

Ling*ring along the shore, till dewy night 
New decks the face of heav*n with starry light 

The conquer*d Latians, with like pious care, 
Rles without number for their dead prepare. 
Part, in the places where they fell, are laid ; S19 

And part are to the neighb*ring fields eonvey*d. 
The corpse of kings, and captains of renown, | 

Borne on in state, are bury*d in the town ; 
The rest unhonourM, and without a name, 
Are cast a common heap to feed the flame. 315 

Trojans and Latians vie with like desires ) 

Tomakethefieldof battle shine with fires; > 

And the promiscuous blaze to heavHi aqnres. } 

Now had the morning thrice renewed the light, 
And thrice dlspelTd the shadows of the night, 320 
llVhen those who round the wasted fires remain. 
Perform the last sad office to the dain. 
They take the yet warm ashes firom below ; 
TbMe, and the bones unbum*d, in earth bestow : 
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These lelics widi their cocmtry iltes tfa^ grace^ 915 
And laise a mount of turf to mark the place. 

But, m the palace , of the kiog, appears 
A scene more solemn, and apomp of tears. 
Maids, matrons, widows, mix their comnion moans: 
Qrpbanstheir nres, and sires lament tfararSGiBS. S90 
AB in that universal sorrow share. 
And curse tiie cause of this unhappy war — 
A broken league, a bride unjustly sou^t. 
A crown usurped, which with their blood is booght. 
These are the crimes, with which they load me name 
Of Tumus, and on him alone exdaim : 
"^ \jet him, who lords it o*er th^ Ausonian land. 
Engage the Trojan hero hand to hand ; 
His is the gain ■ our lot is but to serve : 
*Tis just, the sway he steks, he should deserve.^ SID 
This Drances aggravates; and adds, with spite. 
His foe OEpects, and dares him to the fight 
Nor Tumus wants a party, to support 
His cause and credit m the Latian court. 
His former acts secure his present fkme ; S45 

And the queen shades him with her mi^ty name: 

While thus their factious minds with fury bntu. 
The legates firom th* ^tolian prince return ^ 
Sad news they bring, that, after all the cost 
And care employed, their embasiqr is lost ; S60 

That Diomeoe refasM his aid in war, 
Unmov*d with presents, and as deaf to pray*r. 
Some new aHiance must elsewhere be sought, 
Or peace with Troy on hatd conditions bought 

llatinus, sank in sorrow, finds too late, • S65 

A fi>reici son is pointed out by fitte; 
And, tm iEneas shall Lavinia wed. 
The wfath of heav'n is hov'ring-o'er his head. 
The godSt he saw, espous*d the iuster side. 
When late their titles in the field were tried : 
Witness the ficesh laments, and fun*ral tears imdried. 

Thus fun of anxioas thought, he sammoos all 
The Latian senate to the council halL 
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Tho princes oome, commaaded by their head. 

And crowd the paths that to the palace lead. 366 

Supreme in povrr, and reverenced for his years, 

He takes the throne, and in the iiiidst appears. 

Majestically sad, be sits in state, 

And bids his envoys their success relate. 

^Vhen Yenulus began, the murni*ring sound 370 
Was husb*d, and sacred silence reign*d around. 
'* We have,*' said he, *' oerformM your high command. 
And pa88*d with peril a long tract of land • 
We reacb^i the place desirM ; with wonder filled. 
The Grecian tenlB and rising towers beheld. 37S 

Great Diomede has compassed round with walls 
The city, which Arg3nripa he calls, 
From his own Argos naju'd: we touched with j6y. 
The royal hand that raz d uuhappy Troy. 
When introduced, our presenu first we bring, 38(^ 

Then crave an instant audience with the kin^ 
His leave obtained our native soil we name, 
And tell th* important cause for which we came. 
Attentively he heard us while we spoke ; 
Then with soft accents and a pleasing look, 385 

Made this return : *■ Ausonian race,orold 
Renown'd for peace, and for an age of gold, 
What madness has your altered minds possessed. 
To change for war hereditary rest, 
Solicit arms unknown, and temi)t the sword — 390 
A needless ill, your ancestors abhoTr*d f 
We — for myseU 1 speak, and all the name 
Of Grecians, who to Troy's destruction came— 
(On^tting those who were m battle slain, 
Or borne by rolling Siniols to the main) ♦* 895 

Not one but suffered, and too dearly bought 
The prize of honour which in arms he sought 
Some doomed to death, and some in exile driv'n. 
Outcasts, abandoned by the care of heav'n-— 
So worn, so wretched, so despis'd a crew. 
As e*en old Friam might with pity view. 400 
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WitnesB the vessels by Minerva toss'd 

In stonn»— the vengeful Capharean coast^ 

Th* Euboean rocks— the pnnce, whose brother led 

Our armies to revenge his injured bed^ 405 

In Egrpt lost Ulysses^ with bis men, 

Have seen Charybdis, and the Cyclops* den. 

Why diould I name Idomeneus in vain ^ 

Restored to sceptres, and expell'd again f v 

Or young Achilles, by bis rival slain ? ) 410 

E*en he, the king of men, the foremost name 

Of all the Greelu, and most renowned by ftime, 

The piCMid revenger of another's wife, 

Yet by his own aduirress lost his life— 

Fell at his threshold . and the spoils of Troy 415 

The Ibul polluters of his bed enjoy 

The gods have envied me the sweets of life. 

My much-lov'd country and my more lov'd wife: 

Banish'd from both, I mourn while in the sky, 

Transfonn*d to birds, my lost companions fly : 420 

Hovering about the coasts they msike their moan, 

And cuff the cliffs with pmions not their own. 

What squalid spectres, in the dead of night, 

Brc»k my short sleep, and skim before my sight ! 

I might have promisM to myself those liarms, 425 

Mad as I was, when I with mortal arms, 

Presumed against immortal powers to move, 

And violate with wounds the queen of love. 

Such arms this hand shall never more employ; 

No bate remains with me to ruia^d Troy. 

I war not with its dust ; nor ami glad 

To think of past events, or gopd or bad. 

Vour presents 1 return: whatever you bring 

To buy my friendship, send the Trojan king. 

We met in fi^t: I know him to my cost: 435 

Wkb what a whirling force hib lance he toss*d ! 

Heav*n8 ! what a spring was m his ar:ii, to throw ! 

How high he held his shield, and rose at ev*rv blow ! 
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Had Troy produc*d two more his match in mi^t 

They would have changM the fortune of the fi§it* 440 

Th* invasioa of the Greeks bad been retumM, 

Our empiies.wastcd and our cities bum'd. 

'I'he long defence the Trojan people made, 

The war protracted, and the siege delayed, 

Were due to Hector's and this heK>*s hand : 445 

Both brave alike, and equal in command ; 

iEneas, not inferior in the field, 

In pious reverence to the gods excell*d. 

Make peace, ye Latians, and avoid with care 

Tb' impending dangers of a fatal war.* 450 

He saio no more ; but with this cold excuse, 

Refused til' alliance, and advised a truce." 

Thus Venulus concluded his report 
A jarring murmur fill'd the ^tious court: 
As when a torrent rolls with rapid force, 455 

And dashes o'er the stones that stop their course, 
The flood constrain'd within a scanty space. 
Roars horrible along tb' uneasy race ; 
White foam in gath'ring eddies floats around ; 
The rocky shores rebclbw to the sound. 460 

The murmur ceas'd : then from |)is lofly tbione 
The king invok'd the gods, and thus begun: 
** I wish, ye Latians, what we now debate 
Had been resolv'd before it was too late. 
Much better had it been for you and me, . 465 

Unforc'd to this our last necessity. 
To have been earlier wise, than now to call / 
A council, when tlie foeiurrounds the walL 
O citizens, we wage unequal wai. 
With men, not only heaven's peculiar care, 470 

But heav'n's own race — uoconquer'd in the field, 
Or, conqueir'd, yet unknowing how to yield. 
What hopes you bad in Diomede, lay down i 
Our hopes must centre on ourselves alone. 
Vet those how feeble, and, indeed, how vaio, 475 

You see too well; .nor need mv words explain — 
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Vaii^uiih*d without resouice— laid flat by fiite^ 

Factxms whhioy a fiw without the gate ! 

Not bat I emot that aU performM their paitt 

With oMuyy force, and with undaunted hearts: 480 

With our united strength the war we wacM ; 

With equal numbers, equal arras, enjgagM: 

Tou tee tb* event ^Now hear what f propoae, 

To save our friends, and satisfy our ioe& 

A tract of land the Latians have possessed 485 

Along the Tyber, stretching to the west. 

Which DOW Kutulians and Aruncans tiU ; 

And their mixM cattle graze the fruitful hilL 

Those mountains fill'd with firs, that lower land, 

If you consent, the Trojans shall command, 490 

GallM into part of what is ours : and there. 

On terms agreed, the common country share. 

There let tlwm build, and settle if they please; 

Unless they choose once more to cross the seas, 

In search of seats remote from Italy, 495 

And from unwelcome inmates set us free. 

Then twice ten galleys let us build with speed, 

Or twice as many more, if more they need. 

Materials are at hand : a well nrown wood 

Runt equal with the oiarein of the flood : ^ 500 

Let tbem the number and the form assiEn ; 

The care and cost of all the stores be mme. 

To treat the peace, a hundred senators 

Shan be commissioned hence with ample powVs, 

With olive crownM : the presents they shall bear, 

A purple robe, a royal iv*fT chair. 

And ah the mailu of sway that Latian monarchs wear. 

And turns of gold. Among yourselves debate 

This great afiGur, and save the sinking state.** 

Then Draoces took the word, who grudged, long aince. 
The rising ^ries of the Daunian prince, 
Kactkuit and rich, bold at the council board, > 

But cautious in the field, he shunnM the sword— > 
A close cabaBer, and tongue-valiant lord. ^ 

Mdblelutaiocbet was, and neat thttfaione; 616 
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Bat, what his Other's parentage, u.)known. 
He rose, and took th* advantage of the times, 
To loiU young Turaus with invidious crimes. 
*• Such truths, O king,** said he, ** 3rour words contam. 
As strike the sense, and all replies are vain ; 520 

Nor are your Ic^ral subjects now to seek 
What common needs require ; but fear to speak. 
Let him give leave of speech, that haughty man. 
Whose pride this inauspicious war bec^n ; 
For whose ambition, (let me dare to say, 525 

Fear set apaft, though death is in my way) 
The plains of Latium run with blood around ; 
So many valiant heroes bite the ground ; 
Dejected grief in ev*ry face appears ; 
A town in mourning, and a land in tears ; 530 

While he, th* undoubted author of our barms, 
The man who menaces the gods with arms. 
Yet, after all his boasts, forsook the fight. 
And sought his safety in ignoble fligltt 
Now, best of kings, since you propose to send 535 

iSuch bounteous presents to your Trojan friend ; 
Add yet a greater at our joint request. 
One which he values more than all the rest : 
Give him the fair Lavinia for his bride : j 

With that alliance let the league be tied, > 

And for the bleeding laud a lasting peace provide. ) 
I^et insolence no longer awe the throne ; 
But, willj a father's right bestow your own. 
For this maligner of the general good, 
if still we fear his force, he must be woo*d: 545 

His haughty godhead we with pray*rs implore, 
Your sceptre to release, and our just rights restore. 
O cursed cause of all our ills ! must we 
Wage wars unjust, and fall m fight for thee ? 
What right hast thou to rule the Latian state, 559 

And send us out to meet our certain fote i 
Tis a destructive war: from Tumus* hand 
Our peace and public safety we demand. 
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Let the fair bride to the btave chief remain; 

if not, the peace, without the pledge, is vain. S$5 

Turnus, I know jou think me not your friend, 

Nor will I much with yout belief contend : 

I beg jour neatness not to give the law 

III other returns, but, beaten, to withdraw. 

1*1 ly your own, or pity our estate ; 56(^ 

hot twist our fortunes with your sinking iate. ^ 

Vour int*rest is, the war should never c 

But we have felt enough, to wish the p 

A land exhausted to the last remains, 

Depopulated towns, and driv'n plains. 565 

Yet, if desire of iame, and thirst of pow'r, 

A beauteous princess, with a crown m dow^. 

So fire jfbur mind, in arms assert your right. 

And meet jour foe, who dares you to the fiirtit 

Mankind, it seems, are made for jou aloncJ 570 

We, but tlie slaves who mount you to the thron»— 

A base ignoble crowd, without a name, 

Unwept, unworthy of the fiiB*ral flame, 

jBhr du^ bound to forfeit each his life, 

Tlrnt Tumus may possess a royal wife ! 57S 

Permit not, mighty man, so mean a crew ^ 

Should share such triumphs, and detahi firqm yon > 

The post of honour, your undoubted due. . \ 

Rather aktoe your matchless force employ. 

To merit vrhat alone you must enj<^." . 

These words, so foil of malice, mix*d with axt, 
Inflamed with tm the youlhfiil bero*s heart 
Hien groaning nom the bottom of his breast. 
He heav*d for wind, and thus his wrath expiessM: 
'* You, Drances, never want a stream of words» 59B 
Then, when the public need requires our swords. 
First, in the council-hall,to steer the state, 
And ever foremost in a tongue debate, 
While our strong walls secure us from the foe^ 
Ere yet with Uood our ditches overflow: 590 

Tou n. 14 
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But let the potent orator declaim, 

And with tno brand of coward bio* my name ; 

Free leave is giv*n hifn, when his fktal hand f 

Has coverM with more corpse the sanguine strand, > 

And bieh as mme his towering trophies stand. ) 

If any doubt remains who dares the most, 

Let us decide it at the Trojan's cost. 

And issue both a-breast, where honour calls— 

(Foes are not far to seek without the walls) 

Unless his noisy tongue can only fight, • 600 

And feet were eiv*n nim but to speed his flight 

I beaten from the field? f forcM away? 

Who, but so known a dastard, dares u> say ? 

Had he but ev'n beheld tlie fi^ht, his eyes , 

Had witnessed for me, what his tongue denies — 605 

What heaps of Trojans by this hand were slain, 

And how the bloody Tyber swelled tlie main. 

All saw, but he, th' Arcadian troops retire 

In scattered squadrons, and tlieir prince etpire. 

The giant brothers, in their camp, have found, 

I was not forcM with ease to quit my ground. 

Not such the Trojans tried me, when, sidos'd, 

I singW their united arms opposM — 

First forcM an entrance through thei^ thick army, 

Then, glutted with their slaughter, freed iny way. 615 

'Tis a destructive war ! So let it be. 

But to the Phrygian pirate, and to thee. 

Meantime proceed to fill the people's ears 

With false reports, their minds with panic fears: 

Extol the strength of a twice-conquer'd race ; 6S0 

Our foes encourage, and our friends debate. 

Believe thy fabbs, and the Trojan town 

Triumpliant stands; the Grecians are overthrown; 

Suppliant at Hector's feet AchiUes lies ; 

And Dloniede from fierce JEneas flies. 6t5 

Say, rapid Aufidus with awful dread 

Runs backward from the sea, and hides hit h«ad, 
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When the great Trojan on his bank appears: 

For that*s as true as thy dissembled inurs 

Of my revenge : disinbs that vanity : 

Thou Prances, art below a death nom tob. 

Let that vtle soul in that vile body rest ; 

The lodging is well worthy of the guest. 

Now royal father, to the present state 

Of ouraf^rs, and of this high debate^ 

If in your arms thus early you diffide. 

And think your fortune is afready tried ; 

If one de&at has brought us down so low, 

As never more in fields to ineet the foe ; ' 

Then i conclude for peace : *tis time to treat, 640 

And lie like vassals at the victor's feet. 

But oh ' if any ancient blood remains, 

One drop of all our fathers, in our veins, 

That man would I prefer before the rest. 

Who dar*d his deam with an undaunted breast ; 645 

Who comely fell by no dishonest wound, 

To shun that sii£l)t, and, dying, guaw'd the ground. ' 

But, if we still have fresh recruits in store, 

If our conied'rates can affijrd us more; 

If the contended field we bravely fought: 650 

And not a bloodless victory wais bought ; 

Their losses equallUl ours, and for theiY slain, 

With equal fires they fiilM the shining plain ; 

Why thus, unforced, should we so tamely yield, 

And, ere the trumpet sounds, resign the field ; 655 

Good unexpected, evils unforeseen. 

Appear by turns, as fortune shifts the* scene: 

Some, raised aloft, come tumbling down amain ; 

Then fell so hard, they bound and rise again. 

If Diomede refuse his aid to lend, 660 

The great Messapus yet remains our friend t 

Tohioinius wlio fortells events, is ours: 

Th' Italiaii chiefs, and princes, join their powers: 

Nor least in number, nor in name the last. 

Your own brave subjects have our cause embraced, 665 
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Above the rest, the Volscian Amazon 

Contains an army in herself alone. 

And ie«ds a squadron, terrible to sight. 

With ftlitt'ring shields, in brazen armour bright 

Yet, 'f the foe ^ single fight demand, 670 

And I akme the public peace withstand ; 

If you consent, lie shall no^be refused, 

Nor <ind a hand to victory unu^d. 

This new Achilles, let him take the field, 

Wi«ii liaited armour, and Vulcanian shield ! 675 

For you, my royal fiaither, and my &me, 

I, TumUs, not the least of all my name, 

Dof ote my soul, ^e calls me hand to ^and : 

And I alone will ansWer his demand 

Drances shall rest secure, and neither share 680 

I'he danger, nor divide the prize, of war/* 

While they debate, nor these nor those will yield, 
iEneas draws bis forces to the field. 
And moves his camp. The scouts with flying speed 
Return, and through the fn^hted city spread 685 

Th* unpleasiog news. " The Trojans are descried, 
In battle marching by .the river side. 
And bendins to the town.** They t^e th* alarm: 
Some trembfe, »Dme are bold, all in confusion arm. 
Th* impetuous youth press forward to the field : 690 
They dash the sword, and clatter on the shield : 
The fearfiil matrons rahe a screaming cry ; 
Old feeble men with fainter groans reply : 



A iarring sound results, and mingles m the sky, 
Like that of swans remurm^ring to the floods, 
Or birds of diflf*ring kinds in hdlow woods. 



Tumus th' occasion takes, and criei aloud : 

** Talk on, ye (quaint haianguers of the crowd : 

Declaim in praise of peace, when danger calk. 

And the fierce foes in arms approach the walls.** 700 

He said, and, turning short witn speedy pace. 

Casts back a scornfiil glance, and quits tne place. 
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«* Thou, Yolusus, the Volsoian troops command 

To mount ; and lead thyself our Ardean band. 

Messapus, and Catillus, post your force 705 

Along the fields, to charge the Trojan horse. 

Some guard the passes ; others man the wall ; 

JOrawn up in arms, the rest attend mj call" 

They swarm from ev*ry quarter of the town, • 

And with 'disordered haste the rampires crown. TH^ 

Good old liatinus, when he saw, too late. 

The ^th*ring storm iust breakmg on the state. 

Dismissed the council till a fitter time, 

And ownM his eeisy temper as his crime. 

Who, forcM against his reason, had complied jfIS 

To break the treaty for the promised bride. 

Some help to sink new trenches; others aid 

To ram the stones, or raise the palisade. 

Hoarse trumpets sound th' alarm : around the wall< 

Runs a distracted crew, whom their last labour callt72f> 

A sad procession in the streets is seen, 

Of matrons that attend the mother-queen 

Hi^h in her chair she sits, and, at her side. 

With down^cast eyes appears the &tal bride. 

They mount the cliff, where Pallas* temple stands : 72S 

Prayers in their mouths, and presents in their ham* 
With c#nsers, first they fume the sacred shrine, 
Then in this common supplication join: 
** O patroness of arms ! unspotted maid ! 
Propitious hear, and lend thy Latians aid ! 730 

-Freak short the pirate^s lance : pronounce his (ate; 
And lay the Phrygian low before the gate.*' . 

Now Tumus arms for fight His back and breast 
Well-temper'd steel and scaly brass invest: 
Tlie cuishes, which his brawny tliighs infold, 73S 

Ai« mingled metal, da. iiask*d o*er with gold. 
Hif foithful fidchionsits upon his side; 
Nt«r casque, uor crest, his manly features hide: 
But, bare to view, amid surrounding firiends, 
With godlike grace, he firom the tow*r descends. 74Q 



214 JENEIS. BOOK Xf. 

ijci4tiDg in his strenEth,he asems to dare 
His absent rival, and to promise war 

Freed from his keepers, thus^ with broken reins, 
The wanton courser prances o*er the plains, 
Or in the pride of youth overleaps the bounds, 745 

And snufis the ffemalei in forbidden grounds. 
Or iBeks his watering in the well-knowo flood, 
To quench biB tliirst, and cool his fiery blood : 
lie swims luxuriant in the liquid plain. 
And o*er his shoulder flows his waving mane : 750 

He neifihs, he snorts, he bean his head on high ; 
Btsforebis ample chest tlie frothy waters fly. 

Soon as tl^e prince appears without the gate. 
The Volscians, and their virgin leader, wait 
Hii last commands. Then, with a grieiceful mien, 755 
Limits from her lofty steed the warrior queen : 
Her squadron imitates, and each dei^cends; 
'VVitose common suit Camilla thus commends: 
** IC' sense of honour, if a soul secure 
Of Inborn worth that can all tests endure, 760 

Caiv promise aught, or on itself rely, 
Gre lUy to dare, to conauer or to die ; 
Then, I alone, sustainM by these, will meet 
The Tyrrhene troops, and promise their defeat 
OurM be tlie danger, ours the sole renown -. 765 

Vou,. general, stay behind, and guard the town.** 
Tun lus a while stood mute with glad surprise, 



And on the ^erce virago fix'd his eyes, 
Thci % thus returned : ♦* O grace of Italy ; 
With what becoming thanks can I reply? 729 

Not o«ly words lie lab'ring in my breast : 
But t bought itself is by thy praise oppressed. 
Yet r< )b me not of all ; but let me jom 
My t< sis, my hazard, and my fame, with thine. 
The ' rmjan,not in^ratagem unskilled, 775 

Sendt t his light horse before to scour the field : 
. Rims elf, through steep ascents and thorny brakes, 
A lar^ ffST compass to the city takes. 
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Tfais news my icouts confirm : and I prepare 

To foil his cunnins, and his force to dare ; 780 

With chosen foot his passage to forelay, 

And place an ambush in tl^ winding way. 

Thou, with thy Volsciaus, lace the Tuscan horsQ: 

The brave Messapus shall thy troops enforce 

With those of Tibur, and the Laiian band, 785 

Subiecred all to thy supreme command " 

This syd, he warns Messapus to the war, 
Then ev^ry chief exhorts witn equal care. 
A U thus encouragM, his own troops he joins, 
And hastes to prof«cute his deep designs. 790 

Inclo9'd with hil>9 a winding vidley lies, 
By nature ibrro*d for fraud, and fitted for surprrse. 
A narrow track, by human steps untrod, 
Leads, thio* pernlexing thorns, to this obscure abode, 
. High o^er the vale, a steepy dlountain stands, 795 

Wbeoce the surveying sight the nether ground com- 
mands. 
The top is level— an offensive seat 
Of war ; and from the war a safe retreat : 
For, fin the right and left, is room to pres^ 
The foes at hand, or firom afer distress ; 800 

To drive them headlong downward ; and to pour, 
On their descending backs, a stony show*r. 
Thither yoang Tumus took the well-known way 
Possess'd the pass, and in blind ambush lay. 

Meantime, Latonian Phoebe, from the skies, 80S 
Beheld th* approaching war with hateful eyes, 
And called the lifbt-foot Opis to her aid. 
Her most belov'd and ever-trusty maid ; 
Then with a sigh began : **■ Camilla goes 
To meet her death amidst her fetal foes — 810 

The nymph I lov'd of all my mortal train 
Invested with Diana*s arms in vain. 
Nor is my kindness for the virghi new : 
^Twas bom with her; and with her years it grew 
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Her fiitfaer Melabiis, when foic*d away ' 815 

Fioiii old Privenium, for tyfannic swa^, 
Snatci^d up, and 8ay*d from his pievailing foes. 
This tender babe, jcorapanion of ni^ woes. 
(^asmiUa was her pother: but het&own*d. 
One hfssing letter in a softer sound, 829 

And called Camilla. ThVcMJgh the woods he flies ; 
Wrapp'd in his robe,tbe royal in&nt lies. 
Vi9 toes in sight, he mends his weary pace ; . 
With shou^ and clamours they pursue the cnase. 
The banks of Amasene at length he gains : i 825 

The ragmg dood his further ^ht restrain^, > 

Rais'd o'er the borders with imusual rains. ^ 

Prepared to plunge into the stream, he foars. 
Not for himself, but for the charge he bears. 
Anxious, he stops a while, and thuiks in haste, 830 
riien^ desperate in distress, resolves at last • 

A knotty lance of well boiPd oak he bore: 
The middle part with cork he cover'd o^er* 
He closM the chjld within the hollow space; 
With twigs of bending osier bound the case. 835 

Then pois*d the spear, heavy with human ^^ight, 
And thus invokM my favour for the freight: 
* Accept, grefit goddess of tl^e woods, (he said) 
Sent by her siie, this dedicated maid ! , 
Through air she flies, a suppKant to thy shrine ; 840 
And the first weapons that she knows, are thine.* 
He said ; and witn full force the spear he threw : 
Above the sounding waves Camilla flew. 
Then, pressed by foes, he stemmM the storiny tide,, 
Andjgain'd, t^y stress of arms, the farther side. ' 845 
His nisten'd mear he puird from out the ground, •%» 
And, victor oi his vows, his infont nymph unbound ; 
Nor, after tbat, in towns which walls inclose, 
Would trust his hunted life amidst his foes ; 
But, rough, in open air he cliose lo lie: 850 

Earth^was his cguch ; his covering \y^s t\te sk> 
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On hSls unabom, or in a desert deni. 
He dumoM the dire society of men. 
A AephenTs scditaiy 116 lie led : 
Hit daogliter with ttie milk of mares be fed. " 855 
The dugv of bears, and ev^ry savage beast, 
He drew, and tbrougb ber lips the liquor pressM. 
The little Amason could scarcely go^ 
He loads ber with a quiver and a bow ; 
And, that she might ber sta^*ring steps command, 800 
He with a dender javelin fiUs her hand. 
Her flowing hair no gplden fillet bound ; 
Ifor swept her trailii^ robe the dusty ground. 
IfuMd of these, a tiger's bide overspread 
Her back and sboulifers, fiistenM to her head. 865 
The flying dart die first attempto to fling, 
louiid her tender temples toes'd the si 



And found ber tender tefflpU 

Then, a# ber strength with years increasM, began ) 

To ptane aloft in air the soarmg swan, > 

Ana from the clouds to fetch the heron and the crane. ) 

The Tuscan matrons with each other Tied 

To bless thdr rival sons ^nth such a bride: 

Bat she disdains their lore, to share with me 

The sylfan shades, and vow*d virginity. 

And, obi I wish, contented with my cares 875 

Of atmce noils, she bad not soudiit the warss 

^m bad SM been of my celeetiai train, 

And sfaumiM the fete that dooms her to be dain. 

But liDce, opposing beavVs decree, she goes 

To find bA death among forbidden fi)es, 880 

Haiteiifith these arms, and take thy tteepy ffi^ 

Wheie with the gods averse, the Latians fight 

This bow to thee, this quiver, I be 

This chosen arrow to revenge ber 



This bow to thee, this quiver, I beoueatfa. 

This chosen arrow to revenge her oeath: 

By wbate*erhand Camilla sbidl be slain, ) 885 

Or of tlM Trqfan or Italian train, > 

Let Um not pass unpunished fipom the plam. ) 

Then, in a boBow oioud, myself will aid 

Tto bear the biMthkis body of my maid. 
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UnspoUM shall be ber arms, and unproiaaM ) 890 

Her holy limbs with auy human hand, S 

Aiftl in a marble tomb laid in her native land.** \ 

She said. The ^thful nymph descends from high ) 
With rapid flishl^ and cuts the sounding sky : > 

Black clouds and stormy winds arouqd her body fly. ) 

By this, the Trojan and the Tuscan horse. 
Drawn up in squadrons, with united force 
Approach the walls: the sprightly coursers bound. 
Press forward on their bits, and shift their ground. 
Shields, arms, and spears, flash horribly from far; 900 
And the fields glitter with a waving war. 
OpposM to these, come on with furious force 
Messapus, Corad, and the Latian horse; 
These in a body placed on either hand 
Sustained and cWd by iair Camilla*s band, , 905 

Advancing in a line, tbey couch their spears ; 
' And less and less the middle space appears. 
Thick smoke obscures the field, &nd scarce are seen 
The neighing coursers, and the shouting men. 
In distance oif their darts they stop their course ; 910 
Then man to man they rush, and horse to horse* 
The fiice of heav*n their flvlng javUins hide ; 
And deaths unseen are dealt on either side. • 
Tyrrhenus, and AconteuK, void of fear. 
By mettled coursers borne in full career,. 915 

Nleet first opposM ; and, with a mighty sbock« 
Thenr horses* beads i^painst each other knock. 
Par from his steed is fierce Aconteus cast, > 

As with ftn engine's force, or lightning*s blast: « > 
He rolls along in blood, and breathes his last ) 990 
The LAtin squadron take a sudden firiglit, 
Anri sling their shields behiod, to save their backs In 

flight 
Spuirlng at speed, to their own walls they drew ; 
Close in the rear the Tuscan troops pursue. 
And oTj^ their flicht : 'Asylas leads the chase ; 9f( 
Till, 8eiz*d with diaroe^ they wheel about and iaoe, 
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Receive their foes, and rai$e a threat* ning cry. 
'The Tuscans take their turn to fear and fly. 

So swelling surees with a thuud'ring roar, 
Driven on each otber^s backs, insult the fthore, 930 

Bound o*er the rocks, encroach upon the land, 
And &T upon the beach eject the sand ; , • ' 

Then backward, with a swhag, they take their way 
RepulsM firom upper ground, and seek their mother-sea; 
With equal hurry quit th* invaded shore, 935 

And swallow back the sand and stones they spew'd 

before. 
Twice were the Tuscans masters of the field. 
Twice by the Latins, in return repellM. 
AsbamM at length, to the third charge they ran— 
Both hosu reso!v*d, and mingled hian to man. 940 

Now dving groans are heard ; the fields are stiowM 
With raUitig bodies, and are drunk with blood. 
Arms, horses, men, on heaps together lie: 
Confijs'd the' fight, and more confused the cry. 
Orsilochus, who durst not press too near ^ 94S 

Strong Remulus at distance drove his spear, > 

And struck the steel beneath his horse's ear. S 

The fiery steed, impatient of the wound, f 

Curvets, and, spiking upwards with a bound, > 
His helpless lord, cast backward on the ground. S 9^ 
CatiUus jiierc'd lolas first ; then drew i 

His reeking lance, and at Herminius threw, > 

The mighty champion of the Tuscan crew. \ 

His neck and throat unarmed, his head was bare, 
But shaded with a length of yellow hair : 955 

Secure, he fought, exposed on ev*ry part, 
A qiacious mark for swords^ and for the flying dart. 
Across the shoulders came the foather*d wound ; 
TransfixM, he fell, and doubled to the ground. 

The sands with strsaming blood are sanguine dy'd, 
And death, with honour sought on either ude*. 

Resistless, throueh the war Camilla rode, 
In danger unappalPd, and pleas*d with blood. 
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- One side was bare for her exerted breast ; 
One shoulder with her painted quiver piessM. 965 

Now from afar her fatal javUins play : 
Now with her ax*s edge she hews her waj : 
Piana*s arms upon her shoulder sound ; f 

And when too closely pressM, she quits the groand, > 
From her bent bow she sends a backward wound. ) 
Her maids, in martial pompt on either eide, 
Larina, Tulla, fierce Tarpeia, ride— 
Italians all-^in peace, their queen's delight^ 
In war, the bold companions of the fight 

So marched the Thracian Amazons of old, 975 

When Thermodon with bloody billows roU'd ; 
Such troops as these in shining arms were seen. 
When Theseus met in fight tbeir maiden queen: 
Such to the field Penthesilea led. 
From the fierce virgin when the Grecians fled ; 980 

With such returned triumphant from the war, 
Her maids. with cries attend the lofty car; 
Thev clash with manly force their moony shields ; 
With female shouts resound the Phr)'gian fielde. 

Who foremost, and who last, heroic maid, 985 

Ob the cold earth were by tliy courage laid? 
Thy spear, of mountain-ash, Eumenids first, 
With fury driv% from side to side transpierc*d : 
A purple stream came spouting from the wound ; 
Bath*a in hisblood he lies, and bites the ground. 990 
Liris and Pagasus at once she slew : 
Th0 former, as the slackenM reins he drew. 
Of his &int steed — the latter, as he stietcbM 
His arm to prop his friend— the jav'Un reached. 
By the same weapon, sent from the same hand, 995 
Both fiUl together, and both spurn the sand. 
Amastrus next is added to the slain ; 
The rest in rout she follows o*er the plain : 
Tereus, Harpalycus, Demophoon 
And Chronus, at foil speed her fury shun. 1000 
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Of all her beauty's darts, not one sbe lost; 

E€K:h was attended with a Trojan ghost 

Toung Omytus bestrode a hunter steed. 

Swift for the chase, and of Apulian breed. 

Him, fipotn a&r, she spied m arms unknovrn : 1005 

O'er bis broad back an ox's hide was thrown ; 

Mis belni a wolf, whose gaping jaws were spread 

A coT*ring for h^ cheeks, and grinn'd around hit hMid. 

He clenched within his hand an iron prong. 

And tdw'r'd above the rest, conancuous in tlje tfanag, 

Uixn soon she angled finoni the dyine train. 

And slew with ease ; then thus insidts the dun: 

^ Vam hunter ! didst thou think through woods to cha« 

The savage herd, a vile and trembling race ? 

Here cease thy vanots, and own my victory : 1015 

A woman warrior was loo stmng for thee. 

Vst^ if the ghosu demand the cooqu'ror's name, 

Confessing great Camilla, sa\e thy shame.** 

Then Butes and Orsilochus she ^ewt 

The bulkiest bodies of the Trojan crew— ' lOM 

But Butes breast to breast: the spear descends ^ 

Above the gorgft, where his helmet^ends, 

And o*er the shield which his left »de defends. 

Orsibchus, and she, their coursers ply; 

He seems to foQow, and she seems to (ty. 1035 

But in a narrower ring she makes the race ; 

And then he flies, and she pursues the chase. 

Gadi'ring at length on her deluded foe, 

Sbe swmgs her ax, and rises to the blow: 

Fun on the helm behind, with such a sway 1030 

The weapon foils, the riven steel |ives way : 

He groans, he roars, he sues in vam for grace ; 

Bmins, mingled with his blood, besmear his face. 

AstonishM Aunos just arrives by chance. 

To see hb foil, nor further dares advance ; 193b 

Bat, fixing on the horrid maid his eye, 

He stares, and shakes, and finds it vain to fly ; 
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Tot, tte a true Ligunan, born to clica^ 

(At least while Fortune fevour'd his deceit) 

Cries out aloud, ** What courage have you shown, 1040 

Who tru«t your courser's strength, and not your -own ? 

Forego the Vaotase of your horse ; alight; 

And then on equal terms begin the fight: 

It shall be seen, weak woman, what you caot 

AVhen, foot to foot, you combat with a man.** IMS 

He said. She glows with ang^r and disdain,^ 

Dismounts with speed to dare hira on the plain. 

And leaves her horsb at large among her train ; 

With her ditewn sword defies hira to the field. 

And, marching, lifts aloft her maiden shield. 1050 

The youth, who thought his cunning did socCjeed, 

Reins round his horse, and urges all his speed, • 

Adds the remeiBbrance of the spur, and hides 

The goring rowels in his bleeding sides! 

'^ Vani ^1,'^and coward ."^ said the lofbr maid, 1055 

" Caught in the train^which thou thy sdif hast laid I 

On ethers practise thy Ligurian arts* 

Thin strat9geii\B, and tricks of little hearts, 

Are lost on me : noc ^alt thou safe retire. 

With vaunting lies to thy fallacious sire.*^ 1060 

At this, so rast her flying feet she sped. 
That soon she strain*d beyohd his horse*s head : 
Then turning short, at once she seisM the rein, ' 

And laid the boa^r grov*ling on the ptaia. 
Not with more ease tl^ folcon from aobve, 1065 

'i^'^i^ses, in middle air, the trembling dove. 
Then plumes the prey, in her strong pounces bound: • 
The ^Mithers, foul with blood, come tumbling to the 
ground. 

Now mighty Jove, finom bis superior height, 
With his broad eye survey th* unequal fi^ht 1070 
He fires the breast of Tarchon with disdain. 
And sends him to rededm th* abandon^ plain. 
Between the broken ranks the Tuscan rides, 
And these encourages, and those he chides ; 
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Recalls each leader,, by his name, from flight ; 1075 

Renews tbeir ardour, and restores the fight 

•« Wliat panic fear has seized your souls? O shame, 

A braod perpetual of th* Etrurian name ! 

Cowards incurable I a woman's band 

Drives, breaks, and scatters your ignoble band ! 1080 

Nuw cast away the sword, and quit the shield ! 

What use of weapons which you dare not wkld f 

Not thus you fly your female foes by night, 

Nor shun the l^ist when the iiill bowls invite ; 

Wheu to iat off 'rings the glad augur calls, 1085 

And the shrill horn-pipe sounds to bacchanals. 

'i'heiie are your studied cares, your lewd delight — 

Swift to debaucii, but slow to manly fighL" 

I'bus haviug said, he spurs ainid t|ie toes. 

Not managing the liie he meant to lose. 1090 

The first he found, he se:z*d, with headlong haste, 

In bis strong gripe, and claspM around the waist: 

* Twas Veiiulus, whom from his horse he tore. 

And, (laid athwart his own,^ in triumph bore. 

Loud shouts ensue : the Latms turn their eyes, 1095 

And view the unusual sight with vast surprise. 

The fieiy Tarchon, flying o'er the plains, 

PressM iii his arms, the ponderous prey sustains. 

Then, with his shortened spear, explores around 

His iointed arms, to fix a dea(Uy wound. 1100 

Nor less the captive stitiggles for his life : 

He writhes his body to prolong the strife. 

And, fencing for his naked throat, exerts 

His utmost vigour, and the point averts. 

So stoops the y^w eagle firom on hig^ 1105 

And bears a speckled serpent through the dkyi 
Fastening his crooked talons on the prey: 
The prisoner hisses through the liquid way ; 
Resists the royal hawk ; and thouch oppressed, 
She &cht8 in volumes, and erects her crest: 1110 

Turn'a to her foe, she stifiiBns ev*iy scale. 
And shoots her foiky tongue, and whisks her thntfniog 
tail. 
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Afainst the victor, all defence is weak: 

To* imperial bird still plies ber with liis beak; 

He tears her bowels, and l)er breast he goies, lllS 

Then claps his puiions, anid aocurely soars. 

Thus, through the midst (^ ciicluig eoomle^ 
Stronc Tarchcm snateh'd aod bore away his priie. 
The Tyrrhene troops, that shrunk before, now prea 
The Latins, and presume the like success. 1199 

Then Aruns, doom*d to death, bis arts essayed. 
To murder, unespied, the Volscian maid : 
This way and that^bis winding course he bepdsj 
And, wheresoever she turns, her steps attends, 
When she retires Tictorious from the chase, 1125 

He wheels about with care, and shifts his place : 
When, rushine on, she seeks her foes in fight, 
He keeps aloof, and keeps her stUi in sight : 
He threaU and trembles, trying ev*iy way. 
Unseen to kill, and safely to fcwtrav. 1190 

Chloreus, the priest of Cybele, from far, 
Glittering in Phi^gian arms amidst the war. 
Was by the virgin viewed. The steed he preas*d 
Was proud with trappings ; and his brawny chest 
With scales of gilded brass was covered o*<!r: 1135 
A robe of Tyrian dye the rider wore. 
With deadly wounds he aiXVd the distant foe ; 
Gnossian his shafts, and Lycian was his btfw: 
A golden helm his front and head surrounds; 
A cilded quiver from his shoulder sounds. 1140 

Gold weav*d with linen, on his thighs be wort, i 

With fk}w*n of needle-work distinguished o*er, > 

With splden buckles bound, and gather'd up belbie. ) 
Him the fierce maid beheld with ardent eyes, . 
Fond and ambitious of so rich a prize, 1145 

Or that the temple might his trophies bold, 
Or else to shine herseu in Troian gold. 
Blind in her haste, she chased him alone. ; 
And seeks Jus life, r^ganttess of her own. 



BOOK XI. J£NEIS. Si5 



>W8: ) 



This lucky njoment the sly tailor chose ; 

Then, starting fironi his ambush, up he rose. 

And threw, but first to heav*n addressM his vows : 

*- O patron of Soracte*s high abodes ! 

Phoebus, the ruling powV among the gods! 

Whom first we serve ! whole woods of unctuous pine 

\f0 felPd for thee, and to thy glory shine j 

Br thee protected, with our naked soles, - 

'Hiro' ilames unsing*d we march, and tread the kindled 

cpals. • 
Give me, propitious pow'r, to wash away 
The stains or this dishonourable day : Ud; 

Nor spoils, nor triumph, from the fact I claim ; 
But with my future actions trust my fame. 
Let me, by stealth, this female plague overcome. 
And from the field return inglorious home." 

Apollo heard, and, granting lialf his prayer, 1165 
Shumed in winds the rest, and tossM in empty air. 
He gives the death desired -. his safe return 
By southern tempesits to the seas is bome. 
Now, when the javUin whizz'd along the skies^ 
Both armies on Camilla turned thtir eyea^ 1170 

Directed by the sound. Of either host, 
Th* unhappy virgin, though concerned the moei. 
Was only deaf; so greedy was she bent 
Od golden spoils, and on her prey intent ; 
Till in her Dap the winged weapon stood . 1175 

infixed, and deeply drunk the purple Uood. 
Her sad attendants hasten to sustain 
Their dying lady drooping en the plain. 
Far firom their sigjj^t the trembling A runs flies. 
With beating heart, and fear confiis^d with joys ; 1 180 
Nor dares he further to pursue bis blow, 
Or e*en to bear the sight of his expiring foe. 

Am, when the wolf has torn a buUoGk'« hide 
At unawares, or ranch'd a shepherd*s side, 
Conscious of his audacious deed, he flies, UftS 

And claps bis quivering tail between his tlughl: 

vou 11. 15 t 
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SOffpaec^ once,the wietch oo more attends, 

But, spurring forward, beids among his friends. 

She wiepehM the javelin with her dying hands: 

But wedged within her breast the weapon stands : 1190 

The wood she diaws, the steely point reraadns ; 

She stamen in her seat with agonizing pains ; 

(A gattrring mist o^rclouds her cheerful eyes ; * *•* 

And from mr dieeks tiie rosy colour flies) 

Then turns to her, whom, of her female train, 1 196 

She trusted most, and thus she qpeaks witb pain : . 

** Acca *tis past J he swims before my sight. 

Inexorable Death : and dbums his right. 

Bear my last words to Tumus: fly with speed. 

And bia him timely to my charge sucoeeo, 1200 

Repel the Trojans, and the town relieve : — 

Farewell ! and in this kiss my parting breath receive ^ 

She said, and, sliding, sunk upon the plain : 

Dying, her openM hand forsakes the rein ; 

Short and more short, she pants: by slow degrees 1305 

Her mind the passagie from her body frees. 

She drops her sword ; she nods her plumy crest^ 

Harrfiroopin^ head declining on her breast : 

In the last si|h her strugg^ng soul expires. 

And, murm*ripg with disdain, to S^gian sounds retireSb 

A shout, that struck the golden stars, ensuM ; 
Despair and rage, and languiihM fight renew 'd. 
The l^rojan troops and Tuscan, in a line. 
Advance to charge ; the mixM Arcadiansjoin. 

But Cynthia's maid, high seated, from afar 1213 
Surveys t!«3 fidd, and fortone of the war, 
Unmov'd a while, till, prostrate on the plain, 
Weltering in blood, she sees Camilla slain. 
And, round her corpse, of friends and foes a fighting , 

train. 
Then, from the bottom ot her breast, she drev^ 
A moumfhl sich, and these sad words ensue : 
^ Too dear a fine, a^ much lamented maid ! 
For waniDg with the Trgjan* thou hast paid ; 
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Nur aught availM, in this unhappy strife, ^ 

Diana^s sacred arms to s^ve thy life. 1^5 

Yet unrevengM the goddess wUl not leave 
iler vot*ry*8 death, nor with vain sonrovr grieve. 
Branded the wretch, and be his name abhon*d ; 
But after-ages shall thy praise record. 
T^ in<^lorious coward soon shall press the plain? 1230 
Thus vows thy queen, and thus the Fates ordain.. 
High o*er the ne^d, there stood a hilly tnound— 
Sacred the place, and spread with oeiks around— 
Where, in a 'narble to nh Oercenus, lay, 
A king that once in Latiu rn bore the sway. 1235 

Thik beauteous Opis thither bent her flight, 
To mark the traitor Aruns froin the teighL 
Hin in refulgent anis she soon espied, 
Swoln with succes!! ; and loudly thus she cried : 
** Tiiy backward steps, vain boaster, are too late : 1240 
Turn, like a man, at length, and meet thy fete. 
Charged with my message to Camilla go, f 

And say I sent thee to the shades below— > 

' An honour unde^ervM firom Cynthia's bow. ** \ 
She said, and from her qtriver chose with speed 1245 
The winged shaft. predestinM for the deed ; 
Ttien to the stubborn yew her strength aptplied 
Till the far distant horns approached on either side. 
The bow-striiiE touch*d her breast, so strong she drew; 
Whizzing in air the fetal arrow isw. ' 1250 

At once the twanging bow and sounding dart 
The traitor beard, and felt the point within his heart 
Him, beating with his heels in pangs of deatli, 
His flying friends to foreign fields tequeath. 
The conqu*rnig damsel, with expamwd wingp, 1255 
The welcome message to her mistress brings. 

Their leader lost, the Volscians quit the Add ; ; 

And. unsustain*d, the chiefe of Tumus yidd. 
The frighted soldiers, when their captains fly. 
More on their speed than on thehr strength lely. 1200 
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CoD&sM in flight, they bear each other down, 

And spur their horses headlong to the tovira. 

Driv'n by their foes, and to their fears resign*d. 

Not once they turn, but take their wounds behind. 

These drop the shield, and those the lance for^, 1265 

Or on their shoulders bear the dackenM bow. 

The hools oif horses with a rattling sound. 

Beat short and thjck, and shake the rotten ground. 

Bkck clouds of dust come rolling in the sky, 

And o*er the darkenM walls and ranijpires fly. 1370 

The trembling matrons, firom their lotty stands, 

Rend beav*n with female shrieks, and wring tiieir hsmda. 

All pressing on, pursuers and pursuM, 

Are cntshM in crowds, a urngled multitude. 

Some happy few escape : the throng too late 1273 

Rush on for entrance, till they choke, the ^te. 

E*en in the sight of botne, the wretched sire 

Looks on. and sees his helpless son expire. 

Then, in a fright, the folding gates they close. 

But lea^e their ^ends excluded with their foes. 1230 

The vanxiuish*d cry ; the victors loudly shout : 

'Tis terror all within-, and slaughter all without. 

Blind in their feaur, they boujice against the wall. 

Or, to the moats pursued, precipitate their ML 

The Latian virgins, vaLant with despair, 1285 

ArmM on the tow'rs, the common danger share : 
So much of zeal their country*s cause inspir*d : 
So much Camilla's great example fir*d. 
Poles> sharpened in the flames, from high they throw. 
With imitated darts to gall the foe. 1290 

Their live^, for godlike freedon they bequeath. 
And crowd each other to be first in death. 
Meantime to Turnus ambushM in the shade. 
With heaw tidings ca»ne th' unhaopv maid: 
** The V olseians overthrown — Camilia kill'd— 1295 
The foes, entirely masters of the field. 
Like a resistless flood, come rolling on : 
The ciy goes off the pl^^ and thickens to the tows.*' 
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InflamM with rage, (fin- so the Furies fire 
The Daunian*8 breast, and so the Fates require) IJOO 
He leaves the hilly pass, the wood^ in vain 
PossessM, and downward issues on the plain. 
Scarce was he gone, when to the straits, now fireed 
From secret foes, the Trojan troops succeed. 
Through the black forest and the ferny brake, 1305 
Unknowingly secure, their way they take, 
From the rough mountains to the plain descend, 
And there, m order drawn, their line extend. 
Both armies now in open fields are seen « 
Noi fiir the distance or the space between. 1310 

Botn to the city bend. >£neas see% 
Through smoking fieMs, his hastening enemies ; 
And Iximus views the Trojans m array, 
And hears the approachmg horses proudly neigh. 
Soon had their hosts in bloody battle join*d ; 1315 

But westward to the sea the sun declined. 
'Intrenched before the town both arinics lie, 
WbUe night with sable wings involves the sky. 



M. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tatmm ehallengct JUneM tu m tiagXt conbtt: «itie]«t arc 
arrMd on, but broken bjr the l^ntali. who wound JBnees, 
He it roiraculoutly cured by Venue, forces Tumus tu a duel, 
and coacludet the poem with hie death. 



When Tumus saw the Latins leave the field. 
Their annies broken, and their courage quell'd, 
Himself tiecome the mark of public spite, 
Ha honour question'd for the promisM fight — 
The more he was with vukar nate oppressed 5 

The more his fury boil*d within his breast: 
He iou8*d his vigour for the last debate, 
And raisM his haughty soul to meet his &tP. ^ 
As, when the swains the Libyan lion chase. 
He makes a sour retreat, nor mends his pace ; 10 

Bat, if the pointed jav*lin pierce his side. 
The kmUy beast returns with double pride : 
He wrenchee out the sleel j he roars ror pain ; 
His sides be lashes, and erects his mane : 
So Tumus fines : his eye-balls flash with fire ; 15 

ThroDgh his wide nostrils clouds of smoke expire, 
h Trembting with race, aiound the court he ran. 
At leii^^ approach'dthe king, and thus begin : - 
««Nonioreeicuse8ardeila]r8: Istand ^ 

In arms prepar*d to combat, hand to hflnd, > 20 

This base deierter of his native land. \ 
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.The Trojan, by. bis word, is bound to take 
The same conditions whieh himself did make. 
Renew the truce *, the solemn rite&prepare| 
And U) my single virtue trust the war. . ^ 

The Latians unconcem'd shall see the fight: 
This arm unaided shall assert your right: 
Then, if my prostrate body press the plaint 
To him the crown and beauteous bridd remain.*' 
To whom the king sedately thus replied : 90 

** Brave youth ! the more your valour has been ttied» 
The more becomes it us, with due respect 
To weigh the chance of war, which you ne^ect. 
You want not wealth, or a successive throne. 
Or cities which your arms have made your Owat 35 
My towns and treasures are at your command ; 
And stored with blooming beauties is my limd: 
Leurentum more than one Lavinia sees, 
Unmarried, fiiir, of noble fiimilies. 
•Now let me speak, and you with patience hear, 4# 
Things which perhaps may grate a lover's ear, 
But sound advice, proceeding from a heart 
Sincerely yours, and firee from firaudfiil arL 
The gods, by signs have maniibstly shown. 
No prince, Italian bom, shaH heir my throne : 45 

Oft nave our augiirs, in prediction skiU'd. 
And oft our priests, a foreign son reveal'd. 
Tet, won by worth that cannot be withstood, 
Brib'd by my kindness to my kindred blood, 
UrgHi by my wife, who would not be denied, 4^ 

I promised my lAvinia for your bride : 
Her from her plighted lord by force I took: 
AO ties of treaties, and of honour, broke: 
On your account I wa^'d an impious war— > 

"With what success, 'tis needless to declare ; V' 

I and my snbjects feel ; and you have had^tnir diaie. y 
Twice vanquish'd while in bloody fields we strivai 
Scarce in our walls, we keep our hopes Alive:;, 
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The rolling flood runs wann with hmnan sore ; 

The bones of Latians blanch the neighboring shore. 60 

Why put 1 not an end to this debate. 

Still unresolv*d, and still a slave to fote? 

If 'f umus* death a lasting peace can give. 

Why should 1 not procure it whilst you lire ? 

Should I to doubtful arms your youth betray, 65 

What would ray kinsmen, the Ruttilians, say ? 

And should you fall in fight, (which heaven defend I) f 

How curse the cause, which hastenM to his end > 

The dau^bter^s lover, and the £111)01*8 finend ^ S 

Weigh in your mind the various chance of war t % 

Fitr your oaient*s age, and ease his care.** 

such buroy words he ponr'd, but all m vain : 
The profier'd medicine but provok*d the pain. 
The wrathful youth, disdaining, the relief 
With intennitting sobs thus vents his grief: 75 

•« The care, O best of fathers ! which you take 
For my concerns, at my desire forsake. 
Permit me not to languish out my days, 
But make the best exchange of life for praise ; 
This arm, this lance, can well dispute the prir.e ; M 
And the blood follows, where the weapon flies. 
His goddess-mother is not near, to shroud 
The flying coward with an empty cloud." 

But now the queen, who tear*a for Tumus* life, 
And loathM the hard conditions of the strife, 85 

Held him by force ; and, dying in his death. 
Id these sad accents gave her sorrow breathe 
•* O Turnus ! 1 adjure thee by these teairs, 
And whatever price Amata's honour bears 
Within thy breast, since thou art all my hope, 90 

My sickly mind*s repose, my sinking age^s prop- 
Since on this safety of thy life alone 
Depends Latinus,and the Latian throne-^ 
Refuse me not this one, this only pray'r,' 
To ware the combat, and pursue the war. 95 
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' AVhatever chance attends this fatal strife, 
Think it incUides, in thine, Amata*8 Ufe« 
1 cannol live a slave, or see my throng 
UsurpM by strangers, or a Trojan son.^ 

At this, a flood of tears Lavinia shed ; } 100 

A crimson blush her beauteous &ee o'erspread, > 
Varying her cheeks by turns with white and red. ) 
The driving colours, never at a stay, 
Ran here and there, and flush, and &de away. 
I>eli{;htful change ' thus Indian iv*ry shows, i 105 

Which with the bordering paunt of purple glows ; > 
Or lilies damask'd by the neighboring rose. ^ 

The lover gasM, and, burning with desire. 
The more he looked, the more be fed the me : 
Revenge, and jealous rage, and secret spite, 110 

Roll ii> bis breast, and rouse him to the fight 
Then fixing on the queen his ardent eyes, 
Firtn to his first intent, he thus replies: 
H>h mother ! do not by your tears prepare 
Such boding omens, and prejudge the war, 115 

Re8olv*d on fisht, I am no longer finee 
To shun my death, if heav*n my death decree*'— 
Then tumine tothe herald, thus pursues: 
*• Go, greet the Trojan with ungrateful news: 
Denounce firom me, that, wlien to-roorrow*8 light 120 
Shall gild the heav*ns, he need not urge the fight: 
Ttie Trojan and Rutulian troops no more 
Shall dye, with mutual blood, the Latian shore: 
Our eingle swords the quarrel shall decide ; 
And to the victor be the beauteous bride.*' ' 125 

fie said, and, striding on with speedy pace. 
He sought his coursers of the Thracian race. 
At his approach, they toss their heads on high, 
And, proudly neighing, promise victonr. 
The sires of these Orithyia sent from far, 130 

To grace Pilumnus, when he went to war. 
The drifts of Thraciah snows where scarce so white, 
Nor northern winds in fleetness matched their flight. 
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Officious groom» stand ready by his a^ti 
Aod ioine with combs their flowing manes diride. 
And others stroke their chests, and gently soothe 
their pride. 

He sheathM his limbs in arms; a temper*d mass 
Of golden metal those^ and monntain^iass. 
Then to his head hisditt'ring hehn he tied. 
And girt his foithfol fiUchion to his side. 140 

In his ^tnaean forge, the God of Fire 
That falchion labour*d for the hero*s sire, 
Immortal IteennesB on the blade bestowed. 
And plung'd it hissing in the Sty|ian flood. 
ProppM on a pillac, whkh the cedmg ban, . 145 

Was placed the lance Auruncan Actor wore ; 
Which with such force he brandishM in hw band. 
The tough ash trembled like an osier wands 
Then cmd, " O ponderous spoil of Actor dam. 
And never yet by Tumus toss'd in vam : IW 

Fail not this day thy wonted force : but go. 
Sent by this band, to pierce the Trojan foe : 
Give me to tear his corslet from his breast, 
And fiora that eunuch head to rend the crest ; 
Dragg*d in the dust, his frizzled hahr to soil, 1» 

Ho^om the vexmg ir'n, and smearM with, nagrant oO. 

Thus while he raves, from his wide nostrils flies 
A fiery steam, and sparkles from bis em. 
So fores the bull in his lov'd female's «^ . 
Proudly he beUows, and preludes the fight : iW 

He tries his goring homp against a tree. 
And meditates his absent enemy ; 
He pushes althewmds; he digs the Bt«nd „ . 
Wim his black hooft, and spurns the yellow sand, 
Norlcs8theTrcten,inhisLemnianaign8, iw 

' To future fight his manly courage warms: 
He whets hu fury, and with joy prepares 
To tenninate at once the ling'nng wttrs ; 
To cheer his chiefs and tender son, relates 
What heav'n had promised, and expounds the fotes. m 
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Then to tbe Latian king he sends, to cease 
The rage hf amis, and ratify the peace. 

The mom ensuing, firon» the mountain's heigjit, 
Had scaicely spread the skies with rosy light: 
Th* ethenal coursers, bounding from -the sea, 175 

From out their flaming nostrils breathM the da^f ; 
IVhen now the Trojan and Rutulian guard, 
In friendly labour joinM, the list prepared. 
Beneath the walls, they measure out the space ; 
Then sacred altars rear, on sods of grass, f 180 

Where with religious rites, their common gods 

they place. 
In purest white, the priests their heads attiie, 
And livinc waters bear, and holy fire ; 
And o*er Uieir Unen hoods and ^aded hair, 
Long twisted wreaths of sacred vervain wear. 185 

In order issuing from the town, appears 
The LAtin legion, arm^d with pointed spears: 
And from the fields, advanciM on a line, 
The Trojan and the Tuscan forces join : 
Their vanous arms afford a pleasing sigjbt : 190 

A peaceful train they seem, m peace prepared for fight 

Betwixt the ranks tiie proud commanders ride, 
Glitt*rfaig with gpld, and vesu in purple died— 
Here Mnestheus, author of the Aflemmian line. 
And there Messapus, bom of seed divine. 195 

Tbe sign is giv*n ; and, round the listed space, 
Each man in order fills hispoper nlace. 
Reclining on their ample shields, toey stand. 
And fix their poipted lances in the sand. 
Now, studious Of tbe tight, a num'rous throng 20O 

Of either sex promiscuous, dd and young. 
Swarm firom toe town: by those who rest behind. 
The gates and walls, and houses' tops, are lin*d. 

Meantune the queen of heav*n beheld the si^rht 
VTith eyes unpleas'd, fimn mount Albano*s height t 205 
(Sinpe call*d Albano by sucoeedhig fame. 
But then an empty hill, without a name) 
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She thence mryefd the field, the Trojao pow'rs. 

The Latian squadrons, and Laurentoie lowers. 

Then thus the goddess of the skies bes|jake» 210 

With sighs and tears, tlie goddess of the lake ; 

King Turnus* sister, once a lovely maid, 

Ere to the lust of lawless Jove betray*d~ 

CompressM by force, but, by the grateful god, 

Now raade the Nais of the neighboring Qood, SIS 

«« O nymph . the pride of living lakes T (said she) 

most renownM, and most belov'd by me ! 
Long hast thou known, nor need 1 to record^ 
The wanton sallies of my wandering lord. 

Of ev^ry Latian &ir, whom Jove mi^ed 220 

To mount by stealth my violated bed, 

To thee alone i grudg'd not his embrace. 

But gave a part of heav*n, and an uneovied place. 

Now lean^trom me thy near approaching grief, 

liox thmk my wishes want to thy relie£ , 225 

While Fortune &vQur*d, nor beav*n*s king denied 

To lend my suocoor to the Latian side, 

1 sav^d thy brother, and the sinking state : 
But now be struggles with unequalfiite, 

And goes, with gods averse, o*emiaicb*d in might, ^ 230 
To meet inevitable death in fight ; f 

Nor must I break the truce, nor cao sustain die / 
sight y 

Thou, if thou dar*st, thy present aid supply: ' 
It well becomes a sister^s care to try.** 

At this the lovely nymph, with grief oppres8*d,~ 235 
Thrice tore her hair, and beat her c^nely breast 
To whom Satumia thus: ** Thy tears are late: 
Haste, snatch hi>M, if he can be snatchM from fiite: 
New tumults kmdle . vi(^te the truce: 
Who knows what changeful Fortune may produca'' '^ 
*Tis not a crime t* attempt what 1 decree; 
Qr» if it were, discharge the crime on me." 
She said, and, sailing on the winged wind. 
Left the sad ny^pb suspended in her mind. 
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And now in pomp the peaceful kings appMur: 245 
Four steeds the chariot of LAtinus bear : 
Twelve golden beams around his temples play. 
To mark his lineage from the god of day. 
Two snowy coursers Tumus* chariot yoke* , 
And in his hand two massy spears he shook: 250 

Then i88U*d from the camp in arms di?iiie» 
iEneas, author of the Roman line ; 
And by his side Ascanius took his place, 
The second hope of Rorae*s immoital race. 
Adoro*d in white, a inev*rend priest appears, f 255 

And, offerings to the flaming altars bears— > 

A poiket, aiMi a lamb that never suffered shears. ) 
Then to the rising sun he turns his eyes, 
And strews the beasts designed for sacrifice. 
With sak and meal: with Tike officious i}M 260 

He marks their foreheads, and he clips their hair. 
Betwixt their horns the purple wine he sheds. 
With the same generous juice the flame ha kidB. 
JBneas then unsneathM tus shining sword. 
And thus with pious prayers the gods adored: 265 

** AU'Seeing sun ! and thou, Ausonian soU, 
For vif hich I have sustained so kmg a toU ; 
Thou, king of heav'o ! and thou, the queen of air. 
Propitious now, and reconcU*d by pray*r! 
Thou, god of war, whose unresisted sway 270 

The laboum and events of arms obey I 
Te living fountains, and ye running lopA ! 
All powers of ocean, all etherial gods! 
Hear, and bear record : if I foil in field. 
Or, recreant in th^ fight, to Tumus yield, 276 

My Trojans shall increase Evander^s town ; 
Ascanius shall renounce th* Ausonian crown: 
All claims, all quegtinna of debate '^♦^all cease 
Nar he, nor they, with force infringe the peace. 
But, if my juster arms prevail in ught, 280 

(As sure thev shall, if I divine aright) 
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My Tkcjans ihall not o*er tb* Italians fd^ : 

Both eoiml, both dDoonquor*d, <hafl remain, 

Joined in their laws, their lands, and their abodes; 

laakbutakartibrniy weaiygods. 285 

The care of those religious rites be mine: 

The crown to king Latinus I resign : ' 

His be the soT*reign swa^. Nor will I share 

His pow'r in peace, or his cominadd in war. 

For me, my mends another town shall fiaine, 290 

And bless the rising tow*rB with fiur Lavmia^s name.** 

l^us be. Then with erected eyes and hands. 
The Latian king before his altar stands. 
•* By the same heaven, (said he) and earth and main. 
And all the powers that all the three contain ; t9S 

By hell below, and by that upper god. 
Whose thunder signs the poftce, who seals it with hit 

nod; 
So let Latonia*s double oflfiBpring hear. 
And double-fronted Janus, what I swear: 
I touch the sacred i^tars, touch the flames, 808 

And all those powers attest, and all then namea: 
Whatever chance befiiiU on either side, 
No term of time this union shall divide: 
No force, no fortune, shall my vows unbind, 
Or shake the stedfast tenor of my mind ; aos 

Not tho* the circling seas should break their bound, 
(Verffow the shores, or sap the solid ground ; 
Not tho* the hftinps of beav*n their spheres forsake, 
Hurl*d down, and hissing m the nether lake: 
E'en as this royal sceptre ^for<he bore 310 

A sceptre in hi» hand) shall never more 
Shoot out in branches, or renew the birth — 
An orphan now, cut firom the mother-earth 
By the keen axe, dishonoured of its hair, j 

And c^s'd in brass for Latian kings to bear.** ' 3]| 

When thus m public view the peace was tied 
With solemn vows, and sworn on either side. 
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All dues peribrm^d which holy rites require^ 

The victim beasts, are slain faNnbire the fire, 

The trembliDg entrails from their bodies torn, 390 

And to the fiittenM flames in^chareprs borne. 

AlieadT the Rutulians deemM their man 
0*eimatch*d in arms, before the fight began. 
First rising fears are whisperM thro* the crowd ; 
Then, ggith*rin^ round, they murmur more aloudk 325 
Now , side to side, they measure with their eyes 
The champions* bulk, their sinews, and their size: 
The nearer they approach, the more is known 
Th* apparent disadvantage of their own. 
TuTDUs himself appears m public sight 330 

Conscious of fate, desponding of the fight 
Slowly he moves, and at his altar stands 
"With eyes dejected, and with trembling hands: 
Ami while he mutters undistinguish'd prayers, 
A livid deadness in his cheeks appears. 335 

I Jutumaii 



With anxious pleasure when . 
Th* increasing fright of the mad multitude. 
When their short sighs and thickening sobs she Jleard 
And found their resuly minds for change prepax'd; 
Disnrohling her immortal form, she to^ 340 

Camertes* mien, his habit, and bis look — 
A chief of ancient blood :->in arms well known 
Wat his great sire, and he his greater son. 
His shape assum*d, amid the ranks she ran. 
And, ham*ring their first motions, thus began : 345 

** Foic shame, Kutulians ! can you bear the tight 
Of one exposed for all, in single fight? 
Can we,before the Ihceof hrav*n,confett 
Our courao colder, or our numbers kssf 
View all the Trojan bost,th* Arcadian band, 850 

And Tuscan army ; count them as they stand: 
Undaunted to the battle if we go. 
Scarce ev*iy tecond roan will snare a foe. 
Tumus, 'tis true, in this unequal strife. 
Shall loie, with honour, bit devoted life, 355 
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Or change it rather for immortal feme, 

Succeeding to the gods, from whence he came : 

But you, a servile and inglorious band, , 

For foreign lords shall sow your native land. 

Those fruitful fields, your fighting fathers gain'd, 360 

Which have so long their ]azy sons sustain'd." 

With words like these, she cariieJ her design. 
A risiqc murmur runs along the line. 
Then e'en the city troops, and Latians, tir*d 
With tedious war, seem with new souls inspired : 365 
Their champion's fate with pity they lament. 
And of the league, so lately sworn, repent 
Nor fails the goddess to foment the rage 
With lying wonders, and a felse presage ; 
But adds a sign, which, |>resent to liieir eyes, 370 

Inspires new courage, and a glad surprise. 
For, sudden, in the fiery tracts above, 
Appears in pomp th' imperial bird of Jove: 
A plump of fowl lie spies, that sw^m the lakes. 
And o*er their heads his sounding pinions shakes \ 375 
Tlien, stooping on tiie fairest of the train, 
In his strong talons trussM a silver swan. 
Th* Italians wonder at th' unusual sight : 
But, while he lags, and labours in his flight,^ 
Behold, the dastard fowl return anew, ^ 3M 

And with united force the foe pursue: 
Clara'rous around the royal hawk they fly, . 
And, thickening in a cloud, o'ershade the sky. 
They cuff, they scratch* they cross his airy coarse ; 
Nor can th* encumbered bird sustain their force ; 285 
But, vex*d, not vanquished, drops the pond*rous prey, 
Aii^ightenM of his burden, wings his way. 

TV \iisonian bands with shouts salute the ^ht. 
Eager of action, and demand the fight. 
Then king Tolumnius» vers'd in augurs* arts, 391 

Cries out, and thus his bdasted skill imparts : 
"At length Ufs'granted, what I long desir»d ! 
This, this is what my frequent vows req'iir'd 
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f e gpda ! I tate yout omen and obey. — 

idvaDce, my friMids, and charge ! I lead the way. 395 

rbeae are tne foreign foes, whose impious band, 

Lake that rapacious bird, infest our land : 

But soon, like bim, tbey shall be forced to sea 

By strength united, and forego the prey. 

Your timely succour to your country bring ; 400 

Hasten to rescue, and redeem jrour king.** 

He said : and pressing onward through the crew, 
Pois*d in ^is lifted arm, his lance he threw. 
The win|!Bd weapon, whistling in the wind. 
Came driving on, toor mi8S*d the mark detign'd. 405 
At once the cornal ratded in the skies : 
At once tumultuous shouts and clamours rise. 
Nine brothers in a goo^Ily band there stood. 
Bom of Arcadian, mix*d with Tuscan blood, 
Gylippus* sons: the fotal jav*lin flew, 410 

Ainra at the midmost of the friendly crew. 
A passage through the jointed arms it found, ) 

Just where the ^t was to the body bound, > 

And struck the gentle youth extended on the ground. S 
Then, fir'd with pious rag^, the generous train 415 

Run madly forward to revenue the slain. 
And some srith eager haste their jav*lins throw ; 
And some with sword in hand assault the foe. 

The wislfd insult the Latuie troops embrace, 
And meet their ardonr in the middle space. 420 

The Tuscans, Trojans, and Arcadian line, 
With equal courage obviate tbeiir design. 
Peace leaves the violated fields ; and hate 
Both armies urges to their mutual fiite. 
With impious haste their altars are o*ertum*d, 415 
The sacnice half broil*d, and half unbum*d. 
Tbkk storms of steel from either army fly. 
And clouds of clashing darts obscure the sky : 
Braadt from the fire are missive weapons made, 
With cbaisen, bowls, and all the priest^ trade. 49!P 
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Latinus, frighted, hastens firom the Cray, 
And bears bis unregarded gpds away. 
These on their horses vault; those yoke the car; 
The rest, with swords op high, run headlong to the wan 
Messapus, eagpr to confound the peace, 4Ja 

SpurrM his hot courser through the fighting press, 
At king Aulestes, by his pur^e known i 

A Tuscan prince, and by his regal crown ; > 

And. with a shock encounfring, bore him down. > 
Backward he M ; and, as his fete designed, 440 

The ruins of an altar were behind '• 
i^heie pitching on his shoulders and his head. 
Amid tlie scatt'ring fires he lay supinely ^read. 
The beamy spear, descending from above. 
His cuirass pierc'd, and through his body drove. 445 
Then, with a scornful smUe, the victor cries 
«• The gods have found a fitter sacnfice." 
Greedy of spoils, th' ftalians strip the dead 
Of his rich armour, and uncrown his head. 

Priest ComsBUs arra'd his better hand, 430 

From his own altar, with a blaxing brand; 
And, as Ebusus with a tbund'ring pace 
Advanc'd to battle, dasbM it on his face: 
His brisUy heard shines out with sudden fires ; 
Tlie cractlii^ crop a noisome scent expires. 455 

Following the blow, he seiz'd his curling crown 
Vath his left hand ; his other cast bun dpwn. 
The prostrate body with his knees he press d. 
And plung'd his holy i>oniard in his breast 

While Podolirius, with his sword, pursued 460 

The shepherd Alsus through the flyiM crowd, 
Swiftty he turns, and aims a deadly blow 
Full on the front of his unwary be. 
The broad axe enters with a crashing sound, . \ 

And cleaves the thin with one contmu'd wmind C 
Warm blood, and mingled brains, besmear his arms L 
' around. If- 
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An hOD deep his stupid ^es oppreeeM 

And seizM their heavy lids in endless lest, 

Sut good £neas rushM amid the bands: 

Bare was his head, and naked were his hands, 470 

In sign of truce : then thus he cries aloud : 

** What sudden rag^t what new desire of blood. 

Inflames jrour alter'd minds P O Trojans ! cease 

From kn[^iotts arms, nor violate the peace. 

By human sanctions, and by laws divine, 475 

Tjie terms are all agreed ; the war is mine. 

Dismiss your fears, and let the fight ensue ; 

This hand alone shall r^ht the gods and yoi. 

Our injured altars, and their broken vow. 

To this avenging sword the Pithless Tumus owe.** 480 

Thus while he spoke, unmindful of defence, 
A winged arrow struck the pious prince. 
But, whether firom some human hand it came, 
Or hostile god, is left unknown by fame : 
No human hand, or hostile god, was found, 485 

To boast the triumph of so base a wound. 

When Tumus saw the Trojan quit the plam. 
His chiefs dismayed, his troops a femting train, 
Th* unhop*d event his heightenM soul inspires: 
At once his arms and coursers he requires; 490 

Then, with a leap, his lofty chariot ^ins. 
And with a ready hand assumes the reins. 
He drives impetuous, and, wherever he goes. 
He leaves behind a lane of slaughter^ foes. 
These his lance reaches ; over those he rolls 495 

His rapid car, and crushes out their souls. 
In vain the vanquish^ fly: the victor sends 
The dead men's weapon*s at their living friends. 

Thus on the banks of Hebrus* freezing flood, 
The god of battles, in his an^ mood, 500 

Clashing his sword against his brazen shield. 
Lets loose the reins, and scours along the fieM; 
Before the wind his fiery coursers fly : 
Groans the sad earth, resounds the ratUhig sky. 
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Wrath, Terror, Treason, and Despair^ ^ 505 

(Dire feces, and defonn'd) surround the car — > 
Friends of the god, and followers of the war. j 

With fury not unlike, nor less disdain. 
Exulting Tumus flies along the plain ; 
His smoking horses at their utroosi speed, 510 

He lathes on ; and urges o^er the dead. 
Their fetlocks run with blood, and when they bound. 
The gore and gathering dust axe dash*d around. « 
Tbamyrit and Pholus, masters of the war, 
He kilrd at hand, but Sthei^elus afer : 515 

From ftur the sons oT Imbrasus he slew, 
Glaucus and Lades, of the Lycian crew — 
Both taught to fight on foot, in battle joined. 
Or mount the courser that outstrips the wind. 

Meantime EUimedes, vaQnting m the field, £20 

New fir'd the Trojans, and their foes repell'd. 
This ton of Dolon bore his grandsire^s nsune. 
But emulated more his fether^s farae^ 
His guilefiil father, sent a nightly spy. 
The Grecian camp and order to descry — 525 

Hard enterprise ! and well he might require 
Adiilles* car and horses, for his hire : 
But, met upon the scout, th' £tolian prince 
In death bestow'd a juster recompense. 

Fierce Tumus view'd the Trojan firom a&r, 530 

And launched his javUin from his lofty car. 
Then lightly leaping down, pursued the blow. 
And, pressing with bis foot his prostrate foe, 
WrenchM from his feeble hold the shining swOTd, 
And plungM it in the bosom of Its lord. 535 

«* Possess,'* said he, <* the firuit of all thy pains. 
And measure at thy leneth, our Latian pliGuns, 
Thus are my foes rewarded by my hand: 
Thus may they^uild their town, and thus enjoy the 
land !" 

Then Dares, Butes, Sybaris he slew, 540 

Whom o'er his neck the flound'ring courser threw 
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As when loud Boreas, with his blust*xing train, 

Stoops frorn above, incumbent on the main, 

Where'er be flies, he drives the rack before. 

And rolls ih* billows on the ^ean shore : 545 

So, where resistless Tumus takes his course. 

The scattered squadrons bend before his force. 

His crest of horse's hair is blown behind 

By adverse air, and rustles in the wind. 

This haughty Fhegous saw with high disdain, > 
And, ad the chariot rolled along the putin, > 

Light firom the ground he leapM, and seiz'd the rein. > 
Thus hung in air« he still retahi'd his hold. 
The coursers frighted, and their course controU*d. 
The lance of Tumus reached him as he hung, 555 

And pierc'd his plated arms, but passed along, 
And only rais'd the skin. He turned, and hekl 
Aeainst his threatning foe his ample shield, 
Then caird for aid .- but, while he cried in vain. 
The chariot bore him backvirard on the plain. 560 

He lies revers'd . the victor king descends, 
And strikes so justly whe/e his helmet ends. 
He lops the head. The Latian fields are drunk 
With streams that issue from the bleedins trunk. 

While he triumphs, and while the Trojans yield. 
The wounded prince is forcM to leave the field: 
Strong Mnestheus, and Achates, often tried. 
And young Ascanius, weeping by his side. 
Conduct bim to his tent Scarce can he rear 
His limbs from earth, supported on his spear. 570 

ResolvM in mind, regardless of the smart, 
He tugs with both his hands, and breaks the dart 
The steel remains. No readier way he found 
To draw the weapon, tlian t' enlarge the wound. 
Eag^r of fight, impatient of delay,. - 575 

He be^s ; and his unwilling friends obey. 

lapis was at hand to prove bis art. 
Whose blooming youth so fir'd Apollo's heart, 
That, for his love, he proflfer*d to bestow 580, 

Ui» tuneful harp, and hit unerring bow. 
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The puMis youth, more studious how to save 

His aged sire, now sinking to the grave, 

PreferrM the pow'r of r^ts and silent piaue 

Of healing arts, before Phoebean bays. 

ProppM on his lance, the pensive hero stood, 585 

And heard «nd saw, unmoved, the mourning crowd. 

The iamM physician tucks his robes around 

With ready hands, and hastens to the wound. 

With gentle touches he |>erfonns his part, ^ 

This way and that, soliciting the dart, >ii90 

Aixd exercises all his heavenly art ) 

All softening simples, known of sovereign use. 

He presses^out, and pours their noble juice. 

These first infiisM, to leriify the pain— 

He tugs with pincers, but he tugs in vain. 595 

Then to the patron of his art be pray'd: 

The patron of his art refiisM his aid. 

Meantime the war approaches tn the tents : 
Th,' alarm grows hotter, and the noise 'augments: 
The driving dust proclaims the danger near ; ^ GOO 
And first their firiends, and then their foes appear t > 
Their friends retreat, their foes pursue the rear. ) 
The camp is fillM with terror and affright: 
The hissing shafts within the trench alight: 
An undistinguish'd noise ascends the sky — 605 

The shouts of those who kill, and groans of those 
who die. 

But now the goddess-mother, mov*d with grief, 
And piercM with pity, hastens he^ relie£ 
A branch of healing dittany she brought. 
Which in the Cretan fields with care she sought— 610 
(Roush is the stem, which woolly leaves surround: 
The leaves with flowers, the flow'rs with purple erown*d) 
Well known to wounded goats; a sure relief 
To draw the pointed steel, and ease the grieC 
This Venus brings, in clouds involved, and brews 615 
Th* extracted liquor with ambrosian dews, 
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And od'rous penacee. Unseen she stands, 
Tempering the mixture with her heav'nly hands, 
And pours it in a bowl, already crownM 
With juice of med*c*ual herbs preparM to bathe the 

wound. 
TbB leech, unknowing of superior art 
Which aids the cure, with this foments the part ; 
And in a moment ceasM the raging smart 
StanchM is the blood, and in the bottom stands: 
Tlie steel, but scarcely touchM with tender hands, 625 
Moves up, and follows of its own accord ; 
And health and vigour are at once restor*d. 
lapis first perceived the closing wound ; 
And first tne footsteps of a gc^ he found. 
*^ Arms! arms P* he cries :**tbe sword and shield prepare. 
And sQnd the willing chief renewM to war. 
This is no mortal work, no cure of mine, 
Nor art's eflfect, but done by hands divine. 
Some god our g9n*ral to the battle sends; 
Some god preserves his life for greater ends.** 635 

The hero arms in haste : his nands infold 
His thighs with cuishes of refiilgent sold : 
Inflam*d to fight and rushinr to the neld, 
That hand sustaming the cdestial shield. 
This gHpes the lance, and with such vigour shakes, 640 
That to the rest the beamy weapon quedies. 
Then with a close embrace he strain'd his son. 
And, kissing through his helmet thus begun : 
** My sbn ! firom my example learn to war, . ^ 
In camps to sufrer, and in fields to dare : > 645 

But happier chance than mine attend thy care ! ^ 
This day my hand thy tender age shall shield, 
And crown with honours of the conquer*d field t 
Thou, when thy riper years shall send thee fortb 
To toils of war, be mhidful of my worth : 650 

Assert thy birthright ; and in arms be kr\owp 
For Hector's nephew »4id JEneas* son." 



'248 JEKSIS. BOOK XU. 

* 

He said; and, stridSng, issowl on the plain* 
AniMiB and MnMtbeiis, and a num'rous traiiiy 
Attend his steps: the rest tlieir weapons take, 6SS 

And crowding to the field the camp forsake. 
A cloud of blinding dust is raised around ; 
Labours beneath their feet the trembling ground. 

Nor Tumus, posted on a billf firom hx 
Beheld the projuess of the moving war : 660 

With him the Latins view*d the cover'd plains ; 
And the chill blood ran backward in their veins. 
Jutuma saw th* advancing troops appear. 
And heeurd the hostile sound, and 6ed for fear, 
ifineas" leads; and draws a sweeping train, 665 

CIosM in dieir ranks, and pouring on the plain 
As, when a whirlwind, rushing to the shore 
From the mid ocean, drives the waves before ; 
The painful hind with heavy heart foresees 
The flatted fields, and slaughter of the trees; 67D 

With such impetuous ^rag^ thetprince appears, 
^fore his doubled fxoni ; nor less destruction bears^ 
And now both armies shock in open field ; 
Osiris is by strong ThymbrsBUS kul^d. 
Archetius, Ufens, Epulon, are slain 675 

(All &m*d in arms, and of the Latian train) 
By Gyas*, Mne8theus',and Achates' band. 
The Btal augur falls, by whose command 
The truce was broken, and whose lance, embruM 
With Trajan bkxxl, th* unhappy fight renewed. 680 
Loud shouts and clamours rend the liquid sky ; 
And o*er the fields the firishted Latins fly. 
The prince disdains the dastards to pursue. 
Nor moves to meet in arms the fighting few# 
Tumus alone, amid the dusky puin, 683 

He seeks, and to the combat calls in vain. 
Jutuma heard, and, seiz*d with mortal fear, 
Fore*d firom the beam her brother's charioteer; 
Assumes his shape, his armour, and his mien, 
And, like Metiscus, in hi» seat is seen. 090 
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At the black swallonr near the palace pliet ; 
O'er emp^ courts, and under arches, flies; 
Now hawks aloft, now skims alone the flood, 
To furnish her loquacious nest wim food : 
So drives the rapid goddess o*er the plains ; 695 

The smoking horses run with loosened reins. 
She steers a various couise among the foes: 
Now here, now theie, her conqu*ring brother shows ; 
Now with a strait, now with a wheeung flkht 
She turns and bends, but shuns the sw^ fight 700 
iEneas, fir'd with fiunf, breaks the crowd. 
And seeks his foe, and calls by name aloud : 
He runs within a narrower ring, and tries 
To stop the chariot, but the chariot flies. 
If he but gain a glimpse, Jutuma fears, ^ 705 

And for away the Daunian hern bears. 

What should he do ? Nor arts nor arms avail ; 
And various cares in vain his mind assail. 
The great Messapus, thundering through the field, 
In his left hand two pointed javelins held : 710 

Encount'ring on the prince, one dart he drew. 
And with unerring aim, and utmost vigour, threw. 
JBoeas saw it come, and, stooping low 
Beneath his buckler, shunn*d the threatening blow. 
The weapon hissM above his head, and tore 715 

The wavm£ plume, whksh on his helm^he wore. 
Forc'd by ttiis hostfle act, and fir*d with spite, 
That flymg Tumus ttill declin'd the fight. 
The pnnce, whose piety had long repeU'd 
His inborn ardour now 'invades the field ; 720 

Invokesthe pow*rs of vk^ted peace. 
Their rites and injured altars to redress; 
Then to his ragp, abandoning the rein. 
With btood and slaugbterM bodies fills the plain. 

What fi^od can tell, what numbers can display, 735 
The vaHous labours of that fotal day ? 
What chiefs and champions fell on either side, 
lu combat slain, a ^ what^deaths they died ^ 
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Whom Turnus, n^faoin the Tio}aB hero kiSVdf 
Who 8bar*d the fiune and fortune of the ield ? 730 
Jove I couldst thou riew, and Mt avert thj eigbty ) 
Two jarring nations }oin*d m cruel fi^t, > 

Whom leagues of lasting love so riiorUjr shall unite ? } 

Aneas &8t, Rotulian Sucro found. 
Whose valour made the Trcrians quit their grosad ; 735 
Betwixt his ribs the javlin drove so just. 
It reached his heart, nor needs a second thnwc 
Now Tumus, at two blows, two brethren slew ; 
First from his horse fierce Araycus he threw: 
Then, leaping on the eround, dn foot assaiPd 740- 

Diores, and in equal ^ht prevailed. 
Their lifeless trunks he leaves upon the place ; 
Their heads, distilling gore, hid chariot erace. 

Three cold on earth the Trojan hero threw. 
Whom without respite at one charge he slew : 745 

Cethegus, TanaTs, Talus, fell oppressed, 
And sad Onythes, added to the rest^ 
Of Theban blood, whom Peridia bore. 
Tumus two brothers from the Lycian shofe, 
And from ApoUo*s fane to battle sent, 750 

Overthrew : nor PhcBbus could their fete p reve nt 
Peaceful Mencetes after these he kilTd, 
Who long had shuniiM the dancers of the field t 
On Lema*8 lake a silent life he led. 
And with his nets and angle earnM his bread. 755 

Nor pompous cares, nor palaces, he knew. 
But wisely firom the infectious world withdrew. , 

Pdor was his house: his fother*s painful hand j 

DischargM his rent, and ploughed another's land. 

As fiames among the lofty woods are thrown 760 | 
On diff *rent sides, and both by Winds axe blown ; 
The laurels crackle in the sputtering fire ; 
The fronted sylvans firom their shades retire: . 
Or as two neighb'rine torrents fell firom high, 
Rapid they run : the foamy waters firy ; 765 
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Tbey roll to sea with tmrasisted foiC0, 

And down the rocks precipitate their course : 

Not with less rage the rival heroes take 

Their diff *rent ways ; nor less destruction make. 

With apesLK afar, with swords at hand, th^ strike ; 

And seal of slaughter fires their souls alike ; 

Like tiiem, their daundess men maintain the field : 

A nd hearts are pierced, unknowing how to yield : 

Tbey blow for blow return, and woumd for wound; 

And heaps of bodies raise the level ground. 775 

Morranus, boasting of his blood, mat springs 
From a long royal race of Latian kings. 
Is by the Trojan finom his chariot thrown ; 
Crush*d with the weight of an unwieldy stone: 
Betwixt the wheels he fell ; the wheels, that bore 780 
His living load, his dying body tore. 
His starting steeds, to shun the dittVine iword. 
Paw down his trampled limbs, forgetful of their lord. 

Fierce Hyllus threaten'd hkh, and, foceto fiice, 
Afironted Tumus in the middle space : 785 

The prince encountered him in foil career. 
And at his temples aimM the deadly spear: 
So fatally the nving weapon sped, 
That through his brazen helm it pierced his head. 
Nor, cisseus, couldst thou *scape from Tumus* hand. 
In vain the strongest of th* Arcadian band : 
Nor to Cupentus could his gods a£ford 
Availing aid against th' JEnetM sword. 
Which to his naked heart pursued the course; 
Nor could his plated shield sustain the force. 795 

lolus fell, wnom not the Grecian powers, 
Nor great subverter of the Trojan tow'rs. 
Were doomed to kill, while heav*n prolone*d his date: 
But who can pass the bounds prefixed by rate? 
In high Lymessus, and in Troy, he held 89C 

Two palaces, and was from each expeUMt 
Of all the migh^ man, the last remains 
A little spot of foreign earth contains. 
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And now both hotU their broken troops unite 

In equal ranks, and mix in mortal fi^bt 805 

Serestus and undaunted Mnestheus join 

The Trojan, Tuscan^and Arcadian line; 

Sea>bom Messapus, with Atinas, heads 

The Latin squadrons, and to battle leads. 

Thej strUce ; they push ; they throng the scanty space, ) 

Resolved on death, impatient of disgrace ; - > 

And, where one falls, another fills his place. ) 

The Cyprian goddess now inspires her son 
To leave th* unmiishM fight, and storm the town : 
For, while he rolls his eyes around the plain 815 

m quest of Turnus, whom he seeks in vain. 
He views th* ungaurded city from aifar, 
In careless quiet, and secure of war. 
Occasion orcrs, and excites his mind 
To dare b^^nd the task he first design*d. 820 

Resolved he calls his chiefs: they leave the fight: 
Attended tbifs, he takes a neighboring height : 
The crowding troops about their general stand. 
All under arms, and wait his high command. 
Then thus the lofty prince : " Hear and obey, 825 

Ye Trajan bands, without the least delay. 
Jove is with us: and what 1 have decreed. 
Requires our utmost vigour, and our speed. 
Your instant arms against the town prepare. 
The source of mischief, and the seat of war 830 

This day the Latian towers, that mate the sky. 
Shall, levefwith the plain, in ashes lie: 
The people shall be slaves, unless in thne 
They kneel tor pardon, and repent their crime. 
Twice have our foes been vanquished on the plain: ifSS 
Then shall I wait till Tumus will be slain? 
Your force against the perjured city bend ; 
There it began, and there the war shall end. 
The peace profimM our rightful arms raquues; 
Cleanse the pelted place with purging mes.** . 840 
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He finished ; and — one soul inspiring all^- 
FormM in a wedge, the foot appxoacb the wall. 
'Without the town, an unprovided train 
Of gaping gazing citizens are slain. 
Some firebrands, others scaling ladders, bear ; 845 

And those th^ toss aloft, and these they rear; 
The flames now launcbM, the featherM arrows 4y; 
And clouds of missive arms obscure the Ay: 
Advancing to the firont, the hero stands, 
And, stretching out to heav*n his pious hands, 850 

Attests the gods, asserts his innocence. 
Upbraids with breach of faith th* Ausbnian prince; 
Declares the royal honour doubly stained, 
And twice the rites of holy peace pro&n^d. 

Dissenting clamours in the town arise : 855 

Each will be heard, and all at once advise. 
One part for peace, and one for war, contends: 
Some would eauslude their foes, and some admit their 

friends. 
The helpless king is hurried in the throng, 
And (wnate*er tide prevails) is borne along. 860 

Thus, when the swain, within a hollow rock, 
Invades the bees with suffocating smoke, 
They run around, or labour on their Wings, 
Disused to flight,and shoot their sleepy stings ; 
To shun the oitter fumes, in vain they try ; 865 

Black vapours, issuing from the vent, involve the sky. 
But Fate and envious Fortune now prepare 
To plunge the Latins in the last despak. 
The queen, who saw the foes invade the town, 
And brands on tops of burning bouses thrown, 870 
Cast round her eyes, distracted with her ^art- 
No troops of Tumus in the field appear. 
Once more she stares abroad, but still in vain; 
And then concludes the loyal youth is slain. 
Mad with her anguish, impotent to bear ^ 875 

The mighty grief; she loatbs the vital air. 
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She c&nt benelf tli» cause of all this ill. 
And owns the dire effiscts of her ungpvem^ will : 
She raves a|;ain8t the gods ; she bea^ her breast ; 
She tears with both her hands her purple vest : 880 

Then round a beam a running noose she tied. 
And ftistenM by tlie neck, obscenely died. 
Soon as the fiital news by &me was blown. 
And to her dames, and to her dauehter kuown. 
The sad Lavinia rends her yellow hair, 
And rosy cheeks: the rest hervorrow sfaai* : 
With shrieks the palace rings, and madness of deepair. 
The spreading rumour fills the nublic jdaoe: > 

Confusion, (ear, distraction, ana disgrace, > 

And silent shame, are seen hi ev*iy facie. ) 800 

Latinus tears his garment^ as be goes, * 
Both fi>r his public and his private woes: 
With filth his venerable beard besmears; 
And sordid dust deforms his silver hairs. 
And much he blames the softness of his mind, ^ 895 
Obnoxious to the obarms of womankind, f 

And soon reduoM to change what he so well de- f 
signed — y 

To break the solemn league so long desired. 
Nor finished what his ftites, and those of Troy, requir'd. 
Now Tumus rolls aloof o^er empty plains ; 900 

And here and there some straggling foes he gleans. 
His flying coursers please him less and less, 
Asham'd of easy fight, and cheap success. 
Thus half contended, anxious in his mind. 
The distant cries come driving in the ^ind — 905 

Shouts firom the walls, but sbouu in murmurs drown*d; 
A jarring mixture, and a boding sound. 
«* Alas I** said he, «* what mean these dismal cries? 
What doleful clamours firom the town arise?" 
ConfiisM he sto^s, and backward pulls the reins. 910 
She» who the driver^s offioeaow sustains, 
Replie^: "Neglect, my lord, these new alarms: 
Here fight, and urge the fortune of your arms : 
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I 

There want not others to de^ncl the wall. 

If by your rivars hand th* Italians &IU 915 

So shall your fatal sword his friends oppress 

In honour equa4, equal in success." 

To this the prince : »* O sister ! — for I knew, 
The peace infringM proceeded first firom you: 
I knew you, when you mingled first in fight: 920 

And now in vain you would deceive my sight — 
Why, goddess, this unprofitable care ? 
Who sent you down from heav*n, invdvM in air. 
Your share of mortal sorrows to sustain, 
And see vour brother bleeding on the plain ? 925 

For to what pow*r can Tumus have recourse. 
Or how resist his fete^s prevailing force f 
These eyes beheld Murranus bite the ground. . 
IVIighty the man, and mighty was the wound. 
I heard my dearest firiend, with dying breath, 930 

My name uivoking, to revenge his death. 
Brave Ufens feU with honour on the place, 
To shun the shameful sight of mv disgrace. 
On earth supine, a manly corpse lie lies ; 
Hit vest and armour are the victor's prize. 935 

Then shall I see Laureutum in a flame. 
Which only wanted to complete my shame? 
How will me Latins hoot their champion's flieht ! 
How Drances will insult, and point tnem to the sight ! 
Is death so hard to be^ ?— Ye gods below ! 940 

(Since those above so small compassion show) 
Receive a soul, unsullied yet with shame, 
Which not belies my great forefiuher's name.** 

He said: and, while he spoke, with ^ing qpeed 
Came Saees urging on his toamy steed : 945 

Fix*d on his wounaed face a shaft he bore. 
And seeking Tumos, sent his voice before : 
** Tumus ! on you, on you alone, depends 
Our last relief :-HX)inpas8ionate your firiend 
Like lightening, fierce £neas, rolling on, 950 

With aims invests, with flames invades the town: 
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The bfindf are to«M on high: the winds con^uie 
To drhre aloog the deluge of the fiie. 
AU eye» aie fixM on you : your files rejoice; 
E*eD the king staggers, and suspends his choice-^ 955 
Doubts to ddiver or defend the town. 
Whom to leject, or whom to call his son. 
The oueen, on whom your utmost hopes were plac'dt 
Herself suborning death, has breath*a her last. 
*Tis true, Messapus, fearless of his fete, 9G0 

With fierce Atinas* aid, defends the gate : _^ 
On ey'ry side surrounded by the fiie, ^ } 

The more they kill, the greater numbers grow ; > 

An iron harvest mounts, and still remains to mow. S 
Tou fer aloof from your fi>rsaken bands, 96^ 

Your rolling chariot drive o*er empty sands.** 
Stupid be sate, his eyes on earth declin*d. 
And various caret revolving in his mind ; 
Rage, boiling from the bottom of his breast. 
And sorrow mix*d with shame, his soul oppressi'd ; 970 
And conscious worth lay lab*ring in his tbou^t. 
And love t^ jealousy to madness wrought 
By slow d^pees his reason drove away 
llie mists of passion, and resum*d her sway. 
Then rising on his car. He tum*d his look, 975 

And saw the town involvM in fire aiid smoke. 
A woodto tow*r with flames already blaz*d. 
Which his own hands on beams and rafters rai8*d» 
And bridges laid above to join the space, 
And wheels hebw to roll from ^lace to place, 980 

<* Sister ! the fetes have vanquishM ; let us go 
The way which heav*n and my hard fortune show. 
The fight is fizM : nor shall the branded name 
Of a base coward blot your brother's feme. 
Death is my ohoice : but suffsr me to try 985 

My force, and Tent my rage before I die.*' 
He said: and leaping down without delay, 
ThHHigh crowds of scatter'd foefM fieed bit w^y. 
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Striding he passed, impetuous as the vrind, 

And left the grieving goddess fax behind. 990 

As» when a firagment, from a mountain toon 

By raging tempests, or by torrents borne, 

Of sappM by time, or loosen'd from the roots — 

Prone through the void the rocky ruin shoots, 

Rolling from crag to crag,irom steep to steep : 99f 

Down sink, at oqce, the shepherds and ttieir sheep 

InvdlvM alike, they rush to nether ground ; 

Stunn*d with the shock they &ll,aud stunnM from 

earth rebound : 
So Turnus, hasting headlong to the town. 
Shouldering and shoving, bore the squadrons down.1099 
Still pressing onward^ to the walls he drew, 
Where shafts and spears and darts promiscuous flew, 
And sanguine streams -the slippery ground embrue. 
First str^ching out his arm,in sign of peace, . 
He cries aloud, to make the combat cease : 1005 

** Rutulians, hold ! and Latian troops, retire ! 
The fight is mine ; and me the gods require. 
*Tis just that I should vindicate alone 
The broken truce, or for the bieach atone. 
This day shall free from wars th' Ausonian sUte, 1010 
Or finish my misfortunes in my fiaite.*' 
Both armies from iheir bloody work desist. 
And, bearing backward, form a spacious list 
The Trojau hero, who receiv'd.from fame 
The wdcome sound, and heard the chamoion^s name. 
Soon leaves the taken works and mounted walls: 
Greedy of war where greater glory calls, 
He springs to fight, exultini^ in his force ; 
His jointed armour rattles m the course. 
Like Eryx, or like Athos, great he shows, 1029 

Or lather Apennine, when, whhe with snows, 
His head,divine/>bacure in clouds he hides, 
And shakes the sounding forest on his sides. 

The nations, ovcf'aw'd, surcease the fight ;• 
Immoveable their bodies, fixM their sight IM 

VOL. n. VI 



BOOK XU. XNEIS. ftb» 

E*en Death stands still ; nor from above they throw 
Tbeir darts, nor drive their batt*riQg-rani8 below. 
In silent order either array stands, 
And drop their swords, unknowing, from their hands. 
Th* Ausonian king beholds, with wondering sight, ^ 1630 
Two mighty champions matchM in single fight, 
Awn under clones remote, and brought by Cute, 
With fwerds to try their titles to the state. 

Now, in cloe'd field, each other from afer 
They view ; and, rushing on, begin the war. 1033 

They launch tbeir spears ; then hand to hand they meet. 
The trembling soil resounds beneath their feet r 
Tbeir bucklers dash; thick blows descend firom high. 
And flakes ot firs from their hard helmets fly. 
Courage conspires with.cbance ; and both engage 1040 
With equal fortune vet, and mutual irag^. 

As, wtien two bulls for their fair female fight 
In SOa^s shades, or on Tabumus* height. 
With horns adverse they meet: the keeper flies: 
Mute stands the herd ; the heifers roll ttieir eyes, 1045 
And wait th* event— which victor they shall bear. 
And who shall be the lord to rule the lusty year : 
With ra» of tove, the jealous rivals bum, . 
And push for push, and wound for wound, return : 
Their dewlaps gorM, their s^les are la^M in blood : 1050 
Loud ones and roarin| sounds rebellow thro* the wood: 
Such was the comlNit m liie listed ground ; 
So clash their swords, and so their shields resound. 

Jove sets the beam : in either scale h^ lavs 
The champions* fate, and each exactly weighs. 1055 
On this side life and lucky chance ascends: 
Loaded with death, that other scale descends. 
JIaisV) on Che stretch, young Tiirnus aims a Uow 
Full on the belm of his unguarded foe: 
Shrill shouts and clanoors ring on eilber side^ 1000 
As hooei and foars their pasting hearts divide. 
But all in pieces flies the traitor ewocd, 
AiKlSn the noiddle strdce, desirts his lord. 
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Now *ti9 bat jdeatb or flight : disarna'd he flies, 

When in his hand an unknown hilt he spies. 1065 

Fame says that Tumus, when his steeds he join'd. 

Hurrying to war, disordered in hii mind, 

SnatchM the first weapon .which kis haste coiild find. 

*Twas not the feted sword his father bore, 

But that bis charioteer Metiscus wore. 1070 

This, while the Trojans fled, the toughness held : 

But, viun against the great Vulcanian shield. 

The mortalftemperM steel deceived his hand : 

The shivered fragments shone amid the sand. 

Surprised with fear, he fled along the field, 4075 

And now forthright, and now in orbits wheelM : 
For here the Trojan troops the list surround. 
And there the pass is closed with pools and marshy 

ground. 
i£neas hastens, though with heavier pace— 
His wound, so newly knit, retards the chase, 1080 

And oft bis trembling knees their aid refuse — 
Yetr pressing fiaot by foot, his foe pursues. 

Thus, when a fearful stag is clos'd around 
With crimson toils, or in a river found. 
High on the bank the deep-mouthM hound appears, 
Still opening, following still, wherever he steere: 
The persecuted creature, to and fro, 
Turns here. and there, t' escape his Umbrian foe* 
Steep is th* ascent, and, if he gains the land. 
The purple death is pitched along the strand . 1090 
His eager foe, determined to the chase, 
^tch»d at his length, gains ground at ev^ty pace i 
Now to his beannr head be makes his way, 
Attd mw^ herhoids, or thinks he holds, bis prey : 
Just at tha piaoh, the stag springs out with fear: 
JHte bites the iinBd,iandfiBs,bis«ounding jaws with alri 
Tbejocks, ^ Jakes, the meadows, ring tvith cries ; 
The mortal tumult mounts, and thunders m the skiess 

Thus fliesthe JDaunian prince, and, %ing blames 
His tardy troops, and, calUng by their names, 1100 
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Deniandg his trustj swoid. The Tnjan threats 

Their realm with ruin, and their anoieat seats 

To lay io ashes, if the^ dare supply, 

With arms or aid, his iranquish'd enemy; 

Thus menacing, he stil pursues his course, 1105 

With vigour, though diminishM of his force. 

Ten times already, round the listed place. 

One chief had fled, and t* other giv*n the chase: 

No trivial prize is plajfd ; for on the life 

Or death on Tumus, now depends the strife. 1110 

Within the space, an olive-tree had stood, i 

A sacred shade, a venerable wood, > 

For vows to Faunus paid, the Latins* guardian god. > 
Here hung the vests, and tablets were enerav*d. 
Of sinkine mariners, from shipwreck sard. 111^ 

With heedless hands the Trojans fellM the tree. 
To make the ground enclosM for combat free. 
Deep in the root, whether by fate or chance, 
Or erring haste, the Trojan drove his lance ; 
Then stooped, and tuggM with force immense, to finee 
Th* encumberM*s^r from the tenacious tree ; 
That whom his famting limbs pursuM in vain. 
His flying weapon might from nur attain. 

ConfusM with fear, bereft of hundan aid, 
Then Tumus to the gods, and first to Faunus prayM : 
** O Faunus ! pity ! and thou, mother Earth, 
Where I thy foster-son receivM my birth. 
Hold fiut the steel ! If my relieious hand 
Your plant has honoured, which your foes piofiui*dv 
Propitious hear my pious pray'r v* He said, », 1130 
Nor with successless vows invoked their aid. 
Th* incumbent hero wiencb'd, and pulTd, ahd saaiii*d ; 
But stUl the stubborn earth the steM detain*d« 
Jutuma took her trnie ; and, while in vain 
He strove, a8sum*d Bietiscus' form again, 1135 

And, in that imitalad shape, lestoi'd 
To the deipairin^rince, bis /Human sword. 
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Tho queoD of love— who, with disdain and olef, 
Saw the bold nym|)h affinrd this prompt relief— 
T* assert her offspring with a greater deed, 1140 

From the tough root the line^nnjg weapon freed. 

Once more erect, the rivau chiefs advance : ^ 
One trusts the sword, and one the pointed lance ; > 
And both resolvM alike, to try their &tal chance, y 

Meantime imperial Jove to Juno spoke, 1145 

Who from a sbming cloud beheld the shock : 
«* What new arrest, O queen of heaven ! is sent 
To stop the Fates now laboring in th* event? 
What further hopes are left thee to pursue ? f 
Divine ifhicas (and thou know'st it too) > 1150 

Foredoom'd, to these celestial seats is due. y 
ifWhat more attempts for Tumus can be made, 
That thus thou linkVest in this loneljr shade? 
Is it becominz of ue due respect 
And awfiil honour of a god elect, 1155 

A wound unworthy of our state to isel. 
Patient of human hands, and earthly steel? 
Or seems it just the sisters should restore ^ 

A second sword, when one was lost before, > 

And arm a conquered wretch against his conqueror? y 
For what, without thy knowledge and avow. 
Nay more, thy dictate, durst Juturna do? 
At last, in dePrence to my love, forbear 
To lodge within thy soul this anxious care: 
. Reclin'd upon my breast, thy grief unload: — 1165 
Who should relieve the goddess, but the gpd ? 
Now all things to their utmost issue tend, 
Pushed by the Fates to their appointed end. 
While leave was giv*n thee, and a lawful hour 
For vengeance, wrath, and unresisted powV, 1170 
Toes*d on the seas thou could*st thy foes distress, 
And, driven ashore, with hostile arms oppress. 
Deform the royal house ; and from the ^de 
Of the just bndegroom, tear the plighted bride :— 
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Now ceaae at my comnmnd.^ The Thund*»r aadt 

And, with dejected eye^, this answer Judo naade; 

•* Because your dreacl decree too well I kaew, 

From Tumus and from eaa-th, unwillmg I withdrew. 

Else should you not behold me here idMie, 

Involv'd in empty deuds, my friends bemoan^ 1180 

But, girt With vengeful (^ames, in open sight, 

EnjgagM against my fbes in mortal nght. 

*Ti8 true, Jutuma mingled in the stnfe 

By my command; tasave a brother's lile^ 

At least to try ; but (br the Stygian kdte^ 1066 

The most religious oam die gods can take) 

With this restriction, not to bend the bimr, 

Or t089 the spear, or trembling dart to throw; 

And now, i^igti^d to your superior might, 

And tir'd with fruitless toils, 1 loathe the figfat 1199 

This let me beg (and this no fates withstura) 

Both for myself and for your lather*s land, 

That, when the nuptial bed shall bind the peaee 

(Which I, smee you ordain, consent to bla«B,) 

The laws of either nation be the same; fl9S 

But let the Latins si ill retain their name. 

Speak the same language whieh they spoke before. 

Wear the same habits which their grandsires wore 

Call them not Trojans : perish the renown 

And name of Troy, with that detested town. VM 

Latium be Labum still ; let Alba rei^, 

And'Rome*s immdital majesty remam.** 

Then thus the fi»onder of mankind repUes 
(Unruffled washis fipont, serene his eyes:) 
** Can Saturn's issue, and heay*n*s other hdr, 1989 
Such endless an^ in her bosom bearf 
Mt mistress, and your full desires obtahs ; 
But quench the cboler vou foment ui vain. 
From ancient blocyd, th* Ausonian people spiting, 
Shall keep their name, their habit, ann their toofoe: 
The Trojans to their customs shall be tied : > 

I will, myself their common rites provide : > 

The natives shall command, the fbreignert subside. H 
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All shall be Latium ; Troy without a name 

And her lost sons forget from whence they came. 1215 

From blood so mixM, a pious race shall flow, 

£qual to gods, excelling all below. 

No nation more respect to you shall pay, 

Or greater offerings on your altars lay." 

Juno consents, well pleasM that her desires 1220 

Had found success, and from the cloud retires. 

The peace thus, made, the Thunderer next prepaiec 
To force the wat*iy goddess from the wars. 
Deep in the dismal regions void of light. 
Three daughters, at a birth, were born to Night : 123$ 
The e their brown mother, brooding on her caie, f 
lndu*d with windy wings, to flit in air, > 

With serpents girt alike, and crownM with hissing hair. ) 
In heaven the Dirae calPd, and still at hand, 
Before the throne of angry Jove they stand, 1290 

His ministers of wrath, and reachr still 
The minds of mortal men with fears to fill, 
Whene'er the moody sire, to wreak his bate 
On realms or towns deserving of their fiiie. 
Hurls down diseases, death, and deadly care, 1231$ 
And terrifies the guilty world with war. 
One sister-plague of these from heav*n he sent. 
To fright Jutuma with a dire portent. 
The pest comes whirling down : bv fiur more slow 
Springs the swift arrow from the rarthian bow, 1240 
Or Cydon vqw, when traversing th« skies. 
And drenched in poisonous j^ice, the sure destraodon flies. 
With such a sudden, and unseen a flight. 
Shot through the clouds, the dauehter of the Night. 
Soon ^a the field inclosM she had in view, 1245 

And from afar her destinM quarry knew^ 
Con tracted, to the boding bird she turns, 
Which haunts the ruinM piles and hallowM uras, 
And beats about the tombs with mighty wings^ 
Where songs obscene on sepulchm she smgs^ 1250 
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Thus Ie86eD*d m ber form, with frightlhl cries f 

The Ftiiy round unbappT Tamus flM«, > 

Flaps on his shield, and fluUeis o>r his eyes. > 

A lazy chillness crept along his blood ; 

Chok'd was his voice ; his hair with horror stood. 1255 

Jutuma from afar beheld her fly. 

And knew th* ill omen, by ber screaming cry. 

And stridor of her wing. Amaz'd with fear. 

Her beauteous breast she beat, and rent her flowiog hair. 

** Ah me !** she cries, ** in this unequal strife, 1260 

What can thy sister more to save thy lilfe ? 

Weak as I am, can I, alas ! contend 

In arms with Uiat inexorable fiend ? 

Now, now, I quit the field ! forbear to fright 

My tender soul, ye baleful birds of night! ' 1265 

The lashing of your wings I know too well. 

The sounding fljght, and funeral screams of hell ! 

These are the gins you bring from haughty Joyc, 

The worthy recompense of rayish*d love f 

Did he for this exempt my life from fate t 1279 

O hard conditions ox immortal state ! 

Though bom to death, not privileged to die. 

But forcM to bear imposed eternity ! ^ 

Take back your envious bribes, and let me go 

Companion to m]r brothel's ^host below ! 1275 

Thi jojrs are vanishM : nothing now remains 

Of life immortal, but immortal puns. 

What earth will open her devouring womb, 

Te rest a weary eoddess in the tomb ?** 

She drew a length of sighs ; nor more she said, 1280 

But in her azure mantle wrappM her bead. 

Then plung*d into her stream, with deep despair ; 

And her last sobs came bubbling up in air. 

Now stem iSneas waves his weighty spear 
Against his foe, and thus upbraids his fear : 1285 

•♦ What further subterfuge can Turous find ? 
• What empty hopes are baibourM in his mind ? 
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*Ti8 not % swiftnesB can aocure thy flight : 
Not with their feet, but hands, the valiant fight 
Vary thy shape in thousand forms, and dare 1390 

What skill and courage can attempt in war : 
Wish for the wings of winds, to mount the sky ; \ 
Or hid withio^e hollow earth to lie T* f 

The champion shook hin head, and made this short r 
reply: J 

** No threats of thhie my manly mind can move ; 1295 
*Tis hostile heaven I dread, and partial Jove." 
He said no more, but, with a si^, repressed 
The mighty sorrow in his swellmg breast 
Then, as he rolled his troubled eyes around, ^ ' 

An antique stone he saw, the common bound > 

Of neighVring fields, and barrier of the ground^- y 
So vast, that twelve strong men of modern days 
Th* enormous weight firam earth could hardly raise. 
He heavM it at a lift, and, pois*d on high. 
Ran stamping on against his enemy. 1305 

But so di8order*d, that he scarcely knew 
His way, or what ui)wieldy weight he threw. 
His knockmg knees are bent beneath the load ; 
And shivering cold congeals his vital blood. 
The stone drops firom his arms, and, fiilUng short 1310 
For want of vigour, mocks his vain efibrt 
And as, when heavy steep has closM the sight, 
The sickly &ncy labours in the nieht ; 
We seem to run ; and, destitute of force, 
Our sinking limbs forsake us in the course : 1315 

In vain we heave for breath ; in vain we crv: i 

The nerves, unbrac'd, their usual strength deny; ?■ 
And on the tongue th* &ult*ring accents die : \ 

So Tumus &rM : whatever means he tried -- ) 

All force of arms, and points of art employed, > 

The Fury flew athwart, and made th^ endeavour void. ' 

A thousand various thoughts his soul confound : 
He starM about ; nor aid, nor issue found : 
His own men stop the pass ; and his own walls sur- 
round. 
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Once more he paines, and teoks oat agaia, 13^ 

And seek* the gockbis^shariotBer in VhiB. 
Trembling be views the thuod'Hns chief adranca. 
And brandishing aloft the deadly lance : 
Amazed he eow*rs beneath his conqu*rin£ fiia, 
Forgeto to ward, and waits the coming btow. 1390 

AslOBishM while he stands, and fix*d with fear, 
AirnM at his shield, he sees th* impending ^speai; 

The hem measured first, with nanrow view, > 

The destinM mark ; and, rishg as he thosw, > 

With its fuU swing, the filial weapon fisw. ) 

Not with less rage the rattling thunder falls, 
Or stones firom batt*ri»engines break the waBs 
Swift as a whirlwind, m>m an arm so strong, 
Ijtt^ lance drore on, and boce the death along: 
Nought could his seven-fold shield the prince, avail. 
Nor aught beneath his arras, the coat cdf mail : 
It pierc'd throixh all, and with a giisfy wound 
Transfixed his thisli, and doubled him to ground. 
With groans the Latins rend the vaulted dcy: 
Woods, hills, and valleys, to the voice reply. 134S 

Now, low on earth, the lofty chi^ is bud, f 

With eyes cast upwards, and with arms diaplay'd, > 
And, recreant, thus to the proud victor pray'd. ) 

** I know my death deserved, nor hope to live: 
Use what tm gods and thy gpod fiurtune give. 1350 

Yet think, oh ! think, if mercy may be wown, 
(Thou hadst a &ther once, and hast a son) — 
Fity my sire, now sinkins to the grave. 
And for Anchises* sake, <Md Daunns save ! 
Or, if thy vow*d revenge pursue my death, 1355 

Give to my firiends my body void of breath ! 
The Latian chiefs have seen me beg my life: ) 

Thine is the conquest, thine the ro]^ wife: > 

Andnst a yielded man, 'tis mean, ignoble strife.** S 

In deep suspense, the Trojan seem*d to stand, 1960 
And, just piepar*d to strike, repressed his hand. 
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He lollM bis eyes, and ev*ry moment felt 
His manly soiu with more compassion melt ; 
When, casting down a casual glance, he spied 
The golden belt that glitter*d on bis side, 13G5 

The ratal spoil which haughty Turnus tore 
From dying Pallas, and in triumph wore. 
Then rousM anew to wrath, be loudly cries, 
(Flames while he spoke, came flashing firom his eyes,) 
«* Traitor I dost thou, dost thou to grace pretend, 1370 
Clad as thou art, in trophies of my friend f 
To his sad soul a gratetiil off *ring gp ! 
*Ti8 PaU^s, Pallas fives this deadly btow.** 
He raisM his arm suoft, and at the word. 
Deep in his bosom drore the shining sword. 1375 

The streaming blood distain'd his arms around a 
^d the disdainful soul came rushing thiouglh tka 
wound. 
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